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Fq'  bonnie,  brew  uid  gweel,  my  joe. 

Before  the  departure  of  king  Richard  the  Fint 
to  gather  glory  in  Palestino,  imdur  the  bannun 
of  the  cross,  h«  conferred  many  favours  upon 
the  city  of  London.  He  confirmed  the  charters 
grantetl  by  William  the  Conqueror,  Henry  the 
First,  and  Henry  the  Second;  and  bestowed 
apon  the  burghers  many  immunities  which  they 
never  enjoyed  before.  But  the  eatiefactioD 
attendant  npon  the  advantages  thus  acquired 
was  con&ned  to  the  higher  classes  of  citizens. 
Among   the   arttzans   and   populace  a  fietoe 
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unquiet  spirit  waa  abroad.  A  century  had  not 
been  eufficient  to  cool  down  the  insolence  of  the 
conquering  Normans,  or  to  make  the  Saxons 
forget  what  their  forefathers  had  been.  The 
moat  wealthy  of  the  burgesses  of  London,  if 
not  of  Nommn  lineage,  affected  to  be  so.  The 
populace  on  the  contrary  ^oried  in  their  Saxon 
origin ;  and  between  the  two  races  there  existed 
but  little  good  will. 

The  great  body  ofthe  people  in  those  days 
had  but  a  very  confused  idea  of  their  rights ; 
but,   if  knowledge  had  taught  them  nothing. 
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rThey  often  scattered  the  corn  of  the  indiutri- 
I  DU§  husbandman  upon  the  higliwayti.  bating, 
and  in  hoidp  instances  murdering,  the  unfor- 
tunate wight  who  had  courage  enougli  to  msist 
them.     The  peaceable  Henry  the  First,  awayed 
by  the  counsels  of  his  good  queen  Miktilda,  had 
endeavoured  to  restrain  this  terrible  licentiou*- 
ness.      He   had   decreed  severe    punishments 
sgainst  the  offenders,  subjecting  them  to  the 
I  toes  of  their  bands  or  eyes,  or  to  still  m'tro  de- 
rfKog  mutilations.     But  the  difficulty  of  ob- 
Lteining  redress  n'as  in  that  ttge  too  great,  and 
l^ie  Saxon  population  were  continually  obliged 
t  tafce  the  law  info  their  own  hands.     Thp 
)  succeeding  monarchs  had  effected  but  little 
the  way  of  improvement.     Civil  wars   left 
Stephen  but  few  opportunities,   and  religious 
aquabblea    employed   the   time    of  Henry  II. 
ichard  endeavoured  to  promote  a  better  un- 
,nding  between   the  two  races,   but   tho 
luTalrouB  mania  of  the  ago  called  him  away 
I  bia  people,   and  tlio  only  agent  left  to 
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agglomerate  the  Normans  and  Saxoiu  tntov 
frieDfUy  nation,  was  tliat  slow  agent.  Time.  1 
At  the  period  of  the  commencement  of  \ 
veritable  history,  Richard  was  prisoner  ii 
hands  of  Leopold  of  Austria,  and  his  kinj 
was  divided  and  distracted.  The  noblea  1 
attached  to  the  captive  monarch,  and  thel 
geescs  of  the  large  towns,  having  much  to  ti 
him  for,  were  anxious  for  his  return.  But  the 
Saxon  population  had  no  benefits  to  be  grateful 
for.  Thoy  writhed  under  tho  insolence  of  iaa 
countrymen,  and  lent  a  ready  ear  to  the  eng- 
gestions  of  the  ambitious,  who  wanted  to  con- 
vulse the  kingdom.  John  Karl  of  Moreton, 
the  king's  brother,  strove  to  profit  by  the 
jealousies  of  the  Saxon  people,  to  transfer  the 
tvown  to  his  own  head.  He  intrigued  with 
several  of  tho  Saxon  leaders  for  that  object, 
and  encouraged  the  disturbances  which  broke 
out  in  Loudon,  and  wliich  had  well  nigh  con- 
Tulied  the  whole  r(?alm.  Tho  two  great  gnn- 
hioh  the  Saxons  at  tbii^  time  conipla 


t,  were  the  poll  tax,  called  tlie  tallage,  and  Uie 
werity  of  the  forest  laws, — the  former  presstDf; 
lore  particularly  upon  the  dwellers  ia  towns, 
od  the  latt«r  being  the  ourse  of  the  rural 
population.  John  appears  to  hare  encoumget] 
tile  diacontented  in  their  opposition  to  the«e 
grievances,  with  a  view  only  of  profiting  by 
Uiem  and  sapplanting  his  brother.  London 
B  pecoliarly  disi'ontont«d,  and  was  divided 
into  tHT>  great  factions, — the  burghers  and  rich 
Kormans  on  the  one  liand,  and  tho  Saxooe  and 
irtizans  on  the  other.  The  conflicts  of  the 
tiarties,  and  the  crisis  to  which  they  leil,  will 
l^pear  from  the  progress  of  this  narrative. 

In  the  year  119S,  Smithfield  was  used  as  it 
■  DOW,  for  a  market  for  live  cattle,  but  it  pos- 
wssed  more  of  the  attributes  of  a  field  then 
ttian  it  does  at  the  present  day.  It  waa  a  large 
open  space,  surrounded  by  low  woo<ien  housea 
and  ehopa,  and  the  middle  was  in  aome  places 
grass-grown,  and  at  others  was  a  mere  swamp. 
&.t  the  p^od  of  the  commencement  of  our  tale. 
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two  young  women  were  passing  through  this 
space :  it  was  a  fine  day  in  February, — one  of 
those  days  which  by  their  extraordinary  warmth 
and  lovehnesB  give  n  foretaste  of  the  coming 
spring.  All  the  shopkeepers  had  exhibited 
their  finest  wares  to  catch  tlie  gaze  of  the  nu- 
merous passengers  who  were  drawn  out  of  doors 
by  the  beauty  of  the  weather.  Near  the  middlu 
of  the  enclosure  several  peasant-women  from 
Kent  and  Essex  were  disposing  of  their  butt«r 
And  eggs,  whilst  others  wero  dispensing  oaton 
cakes  and  meat  to  sueh  as  were  willing  to  pur- 
chase. Not  far  from  them  a  quack-doctor  had 
taken  op  his  position  on  a  cask,  and  was  ex- 
patiating in  glowing  terms  to  the  mob  who 
surrounded  him  on  the  wonderful  efficacy  of  the 
various  nostrums  contained  in  hi*  basket. 
This  man  was  dressed  in  tlie  garb  of  an  Aniatie, 
but  some  artifioial  dyo  or  other,  and  not  ihe 
sun  of  the  east,  had  given  his  checks  their 
dusky  colour.  A  long  board,  probably  a  6cti> 
tious  one,  huiif;  down  to  hie  waist ;  the  doctor 
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■  thinking  that  wisdom,  in  desalt  t^  a 
flmlUng  place  in  the  irig,  mig^  take  op  bn- 
resKieoee  in  the  beard.  The  most  eredaloas  of 
his  lipteoera  were  rapidly  getting;  rid  of  their 
tooM  cash,  reeeitrin^  in  exchange  inmuoetaUe 
remoditw  for  oolda  and  fere  rs,  or  channa  agaoMt 
wftebcraft:  ant)  the  toothaobe.  Othi>rs,  again, 
who  powoaonod  more  wit  and  Ie«  cash,  wevt 
aomiBf  thenuelTBs  bv  pasetng  their  jokes  apoa 
the  pefwraal  appearance  erf'  the  doctor,  who 
oertainlf  wa«  a  man  well  cnhmlatad  to<4aBpii« 
other*  with  wit,  if  he  poeseeeed  tione  faimsatfv 

■•  Who  (iH  jwi  steal  ytna  beard  {mm.  tou 
eld  coBJarorr'  cried  a  nian  in  the  crowd. 

"  Ur  fftolc  it  from  a  wild  goat ! — baht  bah ! 
bahl"  aaid  another,  iraitatiag  the  blestii^  of 
thr  ammBl  alluded  to,  whilv  the  mob  took  up 
tiw  chorus,  repeating  '*  bah !  bah  !"  at  each 
scntimce  uttered  bv  the  doctor. 

"  What  on  unnatural  old  thief  it  must  be  to 
nth  it*  own  fothor !"  said  a  third,  araid  the 
|s«gbt«r  or  the  spectators. 
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"  To  the  pillory  with  him  for  breaking  the 
fifth  comnuindinent  l""  chimed  in  aanther,  dis- 
charging as  ha  spoke  a  piece  of  rotten  apple  at 
tho  hoad  of  the  doctor,  who,  however,  bor«  all 
their  jokoe  with  the  utmost  equanimity  and 
good  humour. 

The  two  young  women,  who  by  their  dreoB 
seemed  to  bo  the  daughters  of  some  comfortable 
artizan,  stopped  before  tho  barrel  on  which  the 
charlatan  was  standing,  and  the  youngest,  a 
fair-haired,  merry-looking  damsel,  appeared  in- 
olined  to  listen  to  his  rigmarole,  or  maybe  ex- 
pend a  piec«  of  silver  upon  some  love-charm. 
They  were  attended  by  an  elderly  ger^Hng 
wench,  who  gazed  on  tho  w<HiderfuI  man  with 
open  mouth.  The  doctor,  seeing  her  gaping 
with  all  the  outward  appearances  of  the  det'jieBt 
credulity,  began  to  run  orer  with  extreme  volu- 
bility tho  list  of  his  {ni.>oniparable  nostrums, 
which  not  only  cumm!  and  proventi'd  all  the 
dueases  and  calamities  incident  to  human 
nature,  but  also  those  which  afflicted  oaU,  <Iogs, 


LOyCBEAAD. 


,  and  other  favouriteB  oF    women  who 

iimg  else  to  bestow  their  affections  on. 

r-Koman  vox  in  that  situatioo.     The 

doctor  saw  it  »t  a  glance.    He  had  not  vx- 

psttated  long,  borore  she  pat  ber  hand  into  a, 

poach  wbicb  hung  by  hor  side,  and  laid  out  the 

full  moiety  of  her  scanty  store  in  the  purchoae 

of  two  remedies;  one  for  ber  own  rheuinatiem, 

I  and  the  other  for  the  mango  which  afSicted  a 

s  pot  of  ht-FB.     The  fair-haired  maiden, 

Ay  alluded  to,  na«  about  to  invest  a  small 

I  m  the  dootor''s  wares,  when  she   noticed 

I  that  a  young  man,  dressed  In  the  first  stylo  of 

»  Nontum  fashion  of  the  day,  had  fixud  his 

I  them,  and  was  earnestly  watt^hing 

f  morcmflnt. 

"  Oome  away,   Friedolinda,"  said  the  fair- 

[  burad  nuudcn  to  ber  companion,  "  here  is  that 

rable    Norman    again.      The   coscomb 

■  at  thee  aa  if  he  woal<l  devour  thee." 

"  Let  oa  go  tion,"  said  Friedolinda,  "  let  us 

mgo,  my  fliflt«r ;  his  pcrsocutton  is  intolerable." 

b3 
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I  noticed  their  movements,  and 
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immediately  presBod  through  the  crowd  to  their 
Bide.  His  hair  was  cropped  in  the  Norman 
fashion ;  and  his  pm7>le  hose  of  the  finest  work- 
manship, his  ricUy  adorned  vest,  and  ivory 
hilted  sword,  shewed  him  an  L-xquisite  of  the 
first  wator.  Ho  waa  a  handsome  man.  of  one 
or  two  and  thirty,  and  the  eelf-satiefied  expres- 
sion of  hia  countenance  seemed  to  indicate  that 
bo  knew  it.  The  sisters  entleavoured  to  avoid 
him,  and  Friedolinda  drew  down  her  veil  to 
hide  her  countenance  from  his  earnest  gaze. 
He,  however,  entertained  too  high  an  opinion 
of  himself,  and  too  low  an  opinion  nf  woman- 
kind in  general  to  take  the  hint.  He  thought 
that  no  woman,  be  she  whom  she  might,  could 
bo  otherwise  than  Dattered  by  any  attention 
which  he  might  doign  to  bestow ;  and  he 
pressed  still  closer  to  FriedoUnda,  in  spit*  of 
the  frowns  of  hor  sister. 

"  Why  conceal  thy  sweut  fiii'c,  my  fi»ir 
creature  T  aaid  he ;  "  charms  such  as  thinu 
ahould  BOt  be  hidden  under  a  cloud." 
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"  LesTe  ti8  in  peace,"  said  the  girl.  ■'  and 
carry  jonr  cotnpltmeDts  «4iore  they  will  bv  mure 
welMCoe.     Leave  us,  if  you  are  a  gentletnan." 

**  I  would  be  no  gentlemaa  if  I  did,~  aaid 
the  Notinsa,  oomplsoentlj.  "Leave  so  mueh 
beaaty  tiotw,  to  be  baflbtte<l  about  in  a  crowd  f 
I  oanoot  do  it." 

'•  I  prithee  go  thy  ways,  thou  vain  coxcomb.'" 
■aid  tht!  younger,  with  a  pretty  pertoess,  which 
*«■  far  from  offending  the  Noroian.  ■'  When 
mt  mnt  admiration,  we  will  seek  it  of  a  man. 
utti  not  of  a  popinjay." 

"So  liuTp,  (oof  said  the  Norman,  "and 
a»  bit  aa  thy  aister.  Afore  <ioA  !  it  would  l>e 
m  iin  were  we  to  part  until  1  made  thy  bettor 
aeqaatntance.*' 

■■  Why  ilfMi't  you  leave  the  women  alone  ?' 
cried  A  rough  voice  from  the  crowd,  and  at  the 
«une  (tme  a  strong  burly-looking  fellow  stepped 
forwunl,  and  «tanM)  the  Norman  full  in  the  face, 

■*  Jf  I  had  my  whip  with  me,"  said  the  young 
tiornam,  "  I  would  teach  thee  to  speak  more 
re>p><etfiiny  to  tby  betters,  thon  a«Mioy  ctutiff !" 
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"  And  if  I  had  my  cudgel,"  replied  the  mso, 
"  I  wonld  batter  tby  hide,  thou  pert  jack- 
»nape§ !" 

"  Here's  a  cudgel  for  tUee !"  said  another 
voice  from  the  crowd,  "  'twere  groat  pity  that 
the  Norman  dog  should  not  ta^te  it !" 

A  stout  knotty  stick  was  here  lianded  to  the 
first  speaker,  and  he  wae  apparently  about  to 
•xecute  his  threat  of  cudgelling  the  young 
Norniao,  when  the  latter,  who  despite  of  hia 
Himsy  and  foppish  appearance,  was  by  no  means 
deficient  in  courage,  suddenly  closed  upon  him, 
wreuchod  the  weapon  from  his  grasp,  and  be- 
laboured him  so  severely  that  he  foil  to  the 
ground  covered  with  blood.  The  crowd  think- 
ing that  tile  man  was  killed,  set  up  a  loud  jell 
of,  "  I>own  with  the  Nonuah  hound  !"  and 
diepntched  sundry  missiles  at  his  head.  The 
Norman,  seeing  the  unpleoaant  turn  that  mat- 
ters wore  likoly  to  toko,  thought,  as  he  waa 
bat  ono  among  m  many,  that  his  wisest  plan 
would  be  to  decamp  as  speedily  as  poseiblo. 
Tbt  crowd,  however,  were  disposed  for  a  riot. 
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to  them  a  Norma>n,  espociaUy  on  over- 
bearing one,  waa  always  fair  game.  Soveral 
of  tbe  iDoet  quarrelsome  of  the  populace  ewr- 
rounded  the  young  man,  and  bustling  againot 
blm,  effectually  prevented  hia  retreat.  The 
qaaok-doctor  was  now  left  to  himself,  aod  tbe 
crowd  from  all  parta  of  Smithfield  pressed  round 
the  spot  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  Friedo- 
linda  and  her  Bister  endeavoured  to  make  their 
way  from  the  §cene,  but  the  crowd  became 
BO  dense  that  they  found  it  utterly  imposaible 
to  pierce  it.  The  doctor  seeing  their  embar- 
rassment, kindly  took  up  his  station  alon^Je 
of  them,  to  give  them  all  the  a(Sfiistanc<>  in  hia 
power,  leaving  his  drugs  in  the  oare  of  his  ap- 
prentice. The  Nunnan,  who  had  attempted 
to  draw  Us  sword,  was  disarmed  in  an  instant 
by  the  mob,  amid  cries  of  "  To  thi?  puddlo  with 
the  oaucj'  whelp  I"  "  Slit  his  ears  for  him  !" 
and  others  equally  menacing.  The  first  sug- 
gestjon  howe^'er  seemed  to  take  the  fancy  of 
the  majority,  and  the  cry  of  "  To  the  puddle 
with   him !"    waa   repeated   from   u   thousand 


moutba.  Tlie  sisters  were  hurried,  or  rati 
carried  forward,  by  the  riotous  masses, 
large  Gwamp  or  puddle  on  the  northern  sidi 
the  area.  This  pond  was  plentifully  strewe? 
with  the  putrid  carcases  of  dead  cats  and  dogs. 
and  it  was  resolved  by  tho  mob  that  this  should 
bo  the  scene  of  the  Norman's  punishment. 
Thitherward,  accordingly,  he  was  home  on  the 
shoulders  of  some  of  the  moat  lusty  of  them. 
His  jaunty  cap  had  been  torn  from  his  head, 
and  his  fine  garments  were  hanging  in  tatters 
about  his  limbs.  By  this  time  the  authorities 
had  boon  apprised  of  the  riot,  and  some  de- 
tachments of  tho  City  watch  haA  boon  dis- 
patched to  the  spot,  Theyjust  arrived  in  time 
til  see  the  uiducky  wight  soused  into  tho  fecu- 
li-nt  mire,  among  the  '  disjecta  membrn'  of  the 
cftta  and  dogs  whose  place  of  sepultnre  it  was. 
The  roob  appeared  to  bo  satisfied  with  this 
punisliment,  and  gradually  ilispersed,  while  the 
watch  released  the  diMorafited  Norman,  covered 
with  filth,  and  tnoro  dead  than  alive. 


ances.  Sooth  to  say  he  was  a  virulent  hater 
of  oppression,  and  any  real  wrong  inflicted 
upon  his  compeers  made  his  eyes  glisten,  and 
bis  blood  boil ;  but  he  was  not  suspicious. 
Injustice  must  have  been  made  most  plainly 
evident  ere  he  would  believe  it.  Ho  was  too 
Trank  and  open-hearted  to  imagine  evil,  but 
when  he  was  once  convinced  of  it,  no  man  was 
more  ready  to  resent  it.  Firm  and  uncom- 
promising, hie  opinion  was  always  sought  in 
doubtful  coses  by  bis  companions,  and  very 
generally  acted  upon  by  them.  He  vaa  a  man 
of  about  sixty  years  of  age,  with  a  large  round 
face,  full  of  good-nature  and  no  small  degree 
of  intelligence.  Hia  forehead  was  high  and 
bald,  but  without  a  wriuklo,  and  liia  hair,  of  a 
sandy  hue,  hung  sparely  over  Iiis  temples. 

It  was  the  evening  of  the  day  the  occurrences 
of  which  were  detailed  in  the  preceding  chapter, 
and  Jordan  was  sitting  in  his  comfortable  arm- 
chair, before  a  wood  fire,  which  burned  brightly 
in  tho  middle  of  his  apartment.  His  brawny 
arms,   naked  to  the  elbow,   reposed  upon  hia 
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bp.  HiB  eyes  were  dosed,  and  an  ocoasioiial 
■ooro  indicBted  that  he  wii«  dozing  in  the  heat. 
At  hia  nde  a  large  hound  had  extended  his 
linibi,  anil  bad  put  his  noee  within  a  comfort- 
able proximitT  of  the  warmth,  while  his  eye, 
■rhieh  optmod  every  now  and  then,  indicated 
that  hie  filumber  vm  not  so  deep  ss  his  master's. 
Wtieoorer  any  noise  unusiially  loud  was  heard 
b  the  street,  the  animal  raised  'm  head  and 
ficteoed  for  awfatle,  and  when  it  subsided  lay 
D  again  to  sliunber.  Over  the  fire  hung  ia 
{ipay  fiishion  an  iron  pot,  and  round  the  walls 
of  tb«  apartment  were  suspended  a  couple  of 
«nM»-ba.rB,  »  h&tehet,  and  other  warlike  instm- 
Dcnts,  intendwl  more  for  use  than  ornament,  but 
which  for  the  inotnent  served  the  latter  purpose. 
At  the  other  side  of  the  &ro,  directly  opposite 
to  tbo  burly  tanner,  sat  a  young  woman  with 
her  wheel,  engagi^l  in  the  gracefol  and  truly 
feniinine  occupation  of  spinning.  Her  age  ap- 
peanx)  tn  be  about  twenty.  Her  luxuriant 
Uack  treaoes  were  parted  simply  over  her  high 
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forehead,  around  which  ehe  woro  a  string  of 
beads  of  amber,  the  only  piece  of  finery  in  her 
attire.  When  she  Ufted  her  eyes  from  her 
work  she  cost  thom  for  ail  instant  upon  the 
sleeper,  and  then  bent  them  down  again  to  her 
wheul.  They  were  of  a  deep  blue,  full  of  tei^ 
demesB,  acd  gave  to  her  face  a  very  remarkable 
but  iar  from  uninteresting  expression,  Hea- 
light  oyea,  and  the  dark  hair,  so  seldom  seen 
together,  looked  singularly  beautiful,  and  gave 
a  touch  of  wildness  to  what  was  otherwise  a 
very  sweet  face.  She  was  dressed  in  a  kirtle 
of  blue,  over  a  petticoat  of  grey ;  and  ud  the 
rudely  carved  and  unpolished  table  before  her 
was  laJd,  what  in  those  days  was  an  extraor- 
dinary article  for  a  person  in  her  sphere  of  life, 
—a  book.  Every  now  and  then  she  neglected 
hor  wheel  to  turn  over  its  leaves,  evidently  with 
great  pleasure,  although  when  thus  engagt^l 
ab«  would  steal  a  furtive  glance  at  hor  fatlivr. 
for  in  that  rvJalionship  stood  the  tanner  to- 
wards her,  as  if  ehe  were  afraid  that  lie  sluitiiil 
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discover  her  tn  each  an  occupation.  Sbe  bo- 
trnme  at  length  so  interested  in  ite  oontviiU 
tljat  she  forgot  the  precaution,  and  the  «l«eper 
awuke  and  found  her  busily  rc'sding. 

"  Ah  I"  said  the  tanner,  shaking  hia  head 
dubiously,  "  again  with  thy  book,  FriodoUnda  t 
If  thy  future  husband  encourages  theo  in  it,  on 
his  own  head  be  it — I  wash  my  hands  of  it." 

■'  Nay,'  father,"  said  Friedolinda.  with  a 
good-natured  smile.  "  there  ia  no  harm  in  it.  1 
will  teach  thee,  and  thou  ahalt  soe  how  inno- 
cent it  ia," 

■•  The  aoints  forbid  I  I  have  something 
bettor  to  do.  But  come  hero,  thou  baggage' 
and  tell  me  tnjy.  is  there  no  grammarye  in  it ; 
Bertha,  our  wench,  aays  that  every  thing  in  the 
house  has  gone  wrong  since  that  book  came 
into  it." 

"  Poor  Bertha !"  said  tho  maiden,  with  a 
sweet  smile,  half  of  mirth  and  half  of  pity. 

"  Ah  well,"  said  her  father,  "  put  it  up  just 
now— I  don't  like  it.    ^Tis  not  a  fit  occupation 
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for  a  poor  man's  daughter.  If  Williani  Fitz- 
osbert  allows  it,  when  thou  art  his  wife,  that*s 
another  matter." 

"  But  it  was  he  who  taught  mc,"  said  Friedo- 
linda,  amilmg. 

"  The  moro  fool  ho  !"  exclaimed  the  Saxoa. 

Friedoliada  gentJy  resigned  herself  to  her 
father^s  caprice,  and  putting  the  little  volume 
in  her  bosom,  sat  down  again  to  the  wheel  from 
which  she  had  ariHeii.  At  that  moment  the 
door  opened,  and  a  maiden,  two  or  three  years 
younger  than  Friedolinda,  tripped  lightly  along 
the  floor,  and  impiintcd  a  kiss  on  the  broad 
smooth  forehead  of  the  tanner.  The  old  man 
smiled,  and  clasped  his  favourite  dauj^ht^r,  the 
pet  and  darling  of  his  age,  round  the  waist, 
and  shading  back  with  his  hand  the  rich  yellow 
locks  of  her  hair,  Icmkod  on  hor  face  for  awhile, 
and  then  kissed  hor. 

Th«  reader  may  have  already  rucognisod  the 
two  heroines  of  the  morning's  adventure,  and 
tiio  ioDOcent  eauites  of  the  mishap  which  be- 
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fell  the  gay  Normao  in  Smithfield.  They  were 
in  truth,  Friedolinda  and  Marian  Jordan, — 
without  exceptioD  the  most  beautiful  of  all  the 
girla  of  London.  Marian  waa  the  genflral 
faTOurite,  and  her  sniilea  were  courted  by  all 
the  gallanta  of  the  city,  and  her  band  by  at 
least  half  a  dozen.  Her  hair  vtaa  of  a  luxuriant 
flaxen  colour,  her  skin  delicately  clear  and 
white,  her  eyes  of  a  languiBhing  blue,  and  her 
whole  face  habitually  lighted  up  by  a  joyous 
expression.  Laughter  continually  peered  forth 
from  tho  comera  of  her  rod  lipo,  which,  slightly 
opened,  exposed  to  view  two  rows  of  the 
whitest  and  most  regular  teeth  in  the  world. 
It  would  have  been  wonderful  if  one  so  beauti- 
tiil,  both  in  face  and  form,  as  she  was.  should 
have  been  ignorant  of  her  charms.  But  she 
was  so  finiple  and  so  artless,  that  although  a 
co<iuette,  no  one  would  have  imagined  it. 
Even  if  they  knew  it,  Marian  was  so  sweet  a 
flirt,  it  was  impossible  to  be  angry  with  her. 
And  her  beauty  was  only  ei^^ualled  bv  her  wit. 


The  onviouR,  it  ia  true,  said  that  her  wit  i 
nothing  more  than  petulance ;  but  what« 
wae,  it  became  her  bo  well,  that  ■ 
were  most  exposed  to  it,  loved  her  t 
Tho  nthor  sister  wan  of  a  more  staid  and  « 
character — full  of  sense  and  enthueiaara,  J 
with  a  miud  cultivated  far  beyond  that  < 
other  woman  of  her  station.  She  ini 
t  respect  than  love,  and  there  was  f 
thing  about  her,  which  Induced  foUy,  awed  by 
her  presence,  to  strive  to  appear  wise,  and 
which  hushed  the  voice  of  empty  noiae  : 
frivolity,  whenever  she  was  near. 

Marian  having  saluted  her  father,  drew  a  low 
stool  close  to  the  fire,  and  began  to  pat  the 
dog  playfully  on  the  head. 

"  1  think  we  muBt  part  with  Odin,"  said  her 
father.  "  Ab  ye  seem  not  to  be  able  to  walk 
the  streets  in  safety,  we  had  bett«r  get  a  good 
savage  mastiff  to  protect  you." 

"To  worry  the  puppies  tliat  won't  let  ua 
aJonc,"   replied    Mari&n;   "hut   Odin   will  do 
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that,  wilt  thou  oot,  Oilin  r*  she  added,  patting 
the  animal  on  his  hr-ad ;  which  looked  up  and 
wagged  it*  tail,  full)  comprehending  every  word 
that  she  eaid. 

"It  was  said  that  that  j>oor  fellow  wan  al- 
moet  killed  this  morning,"  Raid  FriedoUnda. 
••  I  Binoeivljr  hope  it  is  not  true.  Hast  been 
to  inquire,  Marian !" 

'*  Oh  no — no — not  I,**  said  Marian  ;  "  I  have 
«?nt  our  friend  the  doctor." 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,*"  aatd  Friedolinda, 
lifting  her  eyes  from  the  wheel,  and  looking 
earnestly  at  hvr  father, "  but  that  Nomuin  meets 
me  wherever  T  go.  Ht-  haunts  rae  like  an  evil 
spirit — his  eyes  are  always  fixed  upon  me — so 
that  I  dread  to  walk  abroad  lest  I  should  meet 


'■  The  eoxc^mb  !"  said  her  father,  "  an'  I 
catch  him.  Til but  no  I  won't.  His  sous- 
ing this  morning  in  the  kennei  will  doubtless 
eoo)  hie  passion,  and  he  nill  avoi<l  thee  now  an 
the  devil  does  holy  water.'^ 
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At  tliifi  tnstunt  a  knocking  was  hoard 
door,  anil  Uie  dog  sprang  eudilenl)'  from  tlie 
ground,  and  began  to  bark  in  the  most  furious 
manner.  It  woa  evidently  a  knock  witli  which 
he  wu  not  fmniliar. 

Th(i  tanner  snatched  up  a  log  of  wood  and 
burled  it  at  the  animal's  head.  The  dog,  how- 
ever, did  not  httcd  the  blow,  but  continued  tO 
bark  with  etill  inorcosing  violence,  as  the  door 
slowly  opening,  the  solemn  figure  of  the  i|unok- 
doctor  walked  into  the  apartment,  and  saluted 
the  father  and  liis  daughters. 

"  This  in  the  leamed  doctor,  father.*'  said 
Friedolinda,  "  who  so  kindly  led  ua  through  the 
crowd  this  morning,  and  who  at  our  ro<)ueiat  ha« 
been  through  the  city  to  enquire  as  to  tho  fate 
of  the  ill-advieed  Norman." 

"  ^Vhat's  thy  name,  friend  f  said  tho  tan- 
ner, shaking  him  t>y  the  hand,  an<l  giving  his 
fingers  one  of  those  vice-like  squeezes  which 
warm-hearted  people  often  employ,  to  the 
terror  sometuncB  of  men  of  softor  mould ;  "  I 
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tike  to  know  the  names  nf  tliose  who  have  don« 
aerrice  to  me  or  mine." 

'  At>ra  Ben  Acad&bra,**  said  the  quack  with 
gruat  solemnity. 

"  Then  Abra  Ben  Baccadabra, — &a  odd  name 
t1>iiie, — thou  art  right  welcoim?  t»  tho  house  of 
Jordan  the  tnnner.  SJt  thee  down, — and 
Marian,  fetch  us  a  stoup  of  .ale." 

As  Marian  disappeore^I  to  execute  the  oom- 
mand.  the  doctor  took  off  hie  mantli.',  and, 
seating  himself  by  the  crackling  fire,  b^^^n  to 
pat  the  head  of  the  dog,  which  sti]I  kept  ujt  an 
e  growl,  as  if  not  at  all  reconciled  to  the 
L  outlandish  aj>pearance  of  the  stranger.  By  de- 
M,  however,  the  caresses  of  the  new  cornier 
soothed  him ;  and,  after  having  risen  upright, 
nnd  looked  the  doctor  attentively  in  the  face, 
I  laid  himself  down  beside  the  fire,  with  his 
Apen  ^'e  tnmed  continnally  upon  him. 

"  A  good  dog,"  said  the  doctor,  "  mid  1  think 
e  that  would  know  me  again." 
'  Aye,  aye,"  aaitl  the  tamier,   "  he's  a  txo© 
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English  hound — none  of  your  Norman  blood  in 
him.  He'e  rough  but  honeet.  Art  thou  not, 
OdinT 

The  dog  wagged  hie  tail. 

"  Your  gallant  is  not  hurt,"  said  the  doctor, 
turning  to  Friedolinda ;  "  he  has  come  ofiF  with 
the  loss  of  his  fine  clothes  and  a  wetting." 

"  And  who  is  the  fellow f  said  the  tanner, 
"  one  that  can  be  horsewhipped  V 

"  Not  easily,"  replied  the  doctor ;  "  he  is  a 
man  of  good  family,  great  wealth,  and,  what  u 
more,  a  man  of  note.*^ 
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"  He  will  most  likoly  trouble  iw  no  more," 
Bud  Friedolinda. 

"  Has  he  not  followed  theo  about  for  montlu, 
and  postered  thoo  with  his  vile  protestatiooa  P 

"  Ho  has,  but  hifl  mialiap  of  to-day  will  t 
him  wisdom/' 

"  And  for  fear  wisdom  do  not,  /  will," 
the  tannor.  "  I  awear  it  by  the  holy  tears  of 
St.  Peter.  These  upatart  fcllowa  think  betiuim 
their  fathers  were  bom  in  Normandy,  thoy 
may  outrage  each  and  all  (rf  ua  poor  EiigU^ 
men  with  impunity.  Out  on  them.  But  I 
shall  be  in  a  rage  presently.  Ilillo — ho — Ma- 
rian, why  don't  you  come  with  the  ale,  you 
baggage  r* 

Marian  entered  with  the  flagon  as  he  spoke, 
and  filled  two  capacious  drinking  horns,  and 
handed  them  to  her  father  and  his  gacet,  form- 
ing to  the  doctor's  mind  no  ungraoeful  repre- 
sentation of  Hiibe. 

"  Waes  hael  I  friuad  Ai^ca  Bucc;i  I3un  Dubra," 
flud  the  Saxon. 

02 
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"  Waes  hael  I  friend  Jordan,  the  taimer, 
and  a  better  memory  to  you  for  people'i 
names,"  replied  the  doctor. 

"  Gome,  another  hom,^  said  Marian,  as  the 
doctor  swallowed  the  contents  of  the  first ;  and 
as  she  filled  it  from  the  flagon,  she  bent  down 
and  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 

"  What  does  the  slut  eaj  t"-  inquired  the 
tamier,  while  Manan''s  face  was  suffused  with 
bluehos. 

"  She  wants  me  to  prepare  a  love  charm,^ 
said  the  doctor,  with  a  sly  but  scarcely  peroept- 
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and  thee  turning  to  the  doctor,  she  again  whis- 
pered in  his  ear,  and  then  adde<l  aloud :  "  Oh 
you  vile  man,  to  betray  a  nmiden's  svorets. — 
But  I  won't  have  your  love  charm  now ;  I'll 
have  nothing  to  do  with  it. — Have  you  any- 
thing good  for  ahilblaina  V 

"  Yes,  and  for  coughs,  colds,  fevers,  quinsies, 
dropsies,  gout,  rheumatism,  lumbago,  scrofala, 
tooth-ache,  ear-ache,  head-ache,  stomach-ache, 
and  many  other  malaiiies,  besides  some  invalu- 
able remedies  against  witches,  spirits,  and  the 
evil  one  himself/' 

"Gad  a'  mercy  then,"  said  the  tanner, 
*'  give  me  a  remedy  against  witchcraft." 

"  ni  bring  thee  one  to-morrow,"  replied 
the  doctor. — "  I  cannot  stay  longer  to-night 
— the  moon  is  up,  and  I  have  some  herbs  to 
prepare.  Good  bye,  my  protty  ones,"  he  added, 
with  another  sly  nod  to  Marian,  which  was 
noticed  by  Friedolinda,  but  not  by  the  tanner. 
Good  bye," 
Farewell,"  said  Jordan,  shaking  his  hand  ; 
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"  but  none  of  your  love  nonaense  for  these  giris 
— D'ye  mind  r 

"  Never  fear  me  !^  said  the  dootor,  as  he  put  ■ 
on  his  mantle,  and  withdrawing,  left  the  family 
to  themselves. 

It  was  nearly  eight  o'clock — a  late  hour  for 
them — and  the  serving-maid  Bertha  having  laid 
their  frugal  supper,  the  father  and  his  daughters 
sat  down  to  it.  In  less  than  an  hour  they  had 
all  retired  to  tlieir  chambers,  and  silence  reigned 
in  the  house. 


CHAPTER  III. 


it  uf  life  yniea  me  myslival  lore. 


Abra  Ben  Acadabra  appeared  to  be  one  of 
thoHe  imposten,  who  in  all  age«  mbaut  upon 
the  credulity  of  the  ignorant,  and  who.  joining 
to  a  small  degree  of  knowleilgc  a  great  degree 
of  pretension,  manage  to  impress  the  vulgar 
with  a  feneration,  not  only  very  pleasant,  but 
very  Itiorative  for  its  otiJL'ot.  He  boasted  that 
he  had  considerable  skill  in  the  preparation  of 
simples,  and  was  regarded  by  the  populace  of 
all  the  towns  and  villages  which  he  hononre<i 
by  his  visits,  as  a  most  learned  leech,  who  could 
cure  all  diseases,  however  inveterate,  but  hf 
had  other  sources  both  of  profit  and  powr-r. 
He  pretended  to  be  able  to  pierce  the  secrete 
of  fiitority,  and  was  very  generally  consulted. 
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not  only  by  the  young  upon  affairs  of  the  heart, 
but  by  the  old  in  matters  of  bueioess.  He 
know  all  the  fortunate  and  unfortunat«  daye  in 
the  calendar ;  coiUd  advise  when  t«i  begin,  and 
when  to  end  an  important  enterprise  —  could 
prevent  witchoa  from  drying  up  the  cowb,  or 
fairies  from  substituting  ehangulings  for  the  dar- 
ling weans  of  partial  mothers ;  and  could  lay  a 
ghost  in  the  Red  Sea  with  as  great  facility  aa 
any  of  bis  predecessors  in  the  art  of  cheating 
the  people. 

Jordan  the  tanner  was  not  exactly  aware  of 
all  his  aocompltshnients  in  this  respect,  or, 
warm-hearted  as  lie  woe,  ho  would  not  have 
been  so  ready  to  sbake  hands  with  a  man  who, 
for  ail  he  knew  to  the  contrary,  uught  have  re- 
ceived a  similar  salute  from  the  arch  enemy. 
The  merry  Marian  know  a  littlo  more  of  his 
great  powers,  but  she  had  no  thoughts  of  evi). 
She  heeded  neither  ghosts  nor  witches,  but 
merely  loRgG<t,  nith  all  the  curiosity  of  her  age 
and  MX,  to  pry  into  the   secrets  of   the  insi- 
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nble  TO  COME.  She  desired  to  know,  u  many 
maidena  have  done  in  ages  Ear  more  ooligfat- 
ened,  certain  particolars  with  rcgnrd  to  the 
object  of  her  heart's  choice  {  whether  her  love 
were  returned,  and  whether  her  life  would  be 
happy  in  loving.  It  vaa  a  wiali  to  this  cfToct, 
that  ehe  had  whispered  in  liis  cor,  and  the  pui'- 
port  of  which  she  had  endeavoured,  not  without 
some  tact,  to  disguise  fron:!  her  father. 

It  waa  about  eleven  o'clock  of  tho  name  oven- 
tng  we  have  already  mentioned.  The  tanner 
waa  fafit  asleep.  The  dog  wae  chained  in  the 
yard,  out  of  hearing  of  the  street.  The  tan- 
ner's two  daughters  were  up  and  dreesed,  and 
had  stolen  eoftly  from  their  chamber  to  the 
largo  front  room  whero  we  have  already  seen 
them.  The  fire  in  the  midst  was  extinguished, 
and  tho  small  lamp  which  Marian  carried  in 
h^  hand  threw  a  dim  light  over  the  black 
walls,  "  making  the  darkness  visible." 

"Marian,  my  aister,"  said  Friednllnda  in  a 
low  whisper,  taking  the  lamp  from  her  hand, 
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and  holding  it  up  bo  as  to  catch  a  morej| 
tinot  view  of  the  room,  and  the  objecta  ii 
"  Marian,  it  ie  very  foolish  of  ua.    I  blame  j 
self  for  having  conaented  to  play  a  part  4 
thee   in  this  wild  attempt ,    I   ought  to  I 
bettor — if  thou  dost  not.     Let  us  return  V 

"  No — if  thou  loveet  me,  my  overwise  '| 
moat  learned  sister,""  replied  Marian,  in  a 
a  whisper.   "  I  would  run  much  greater  i 
know  the  secrets  of  my  fate." 

"  Bettor  tliat  we  should  remain  in  igno- 
rance," said  Friedolinda.  "  Besides,  I  doubt 
the  power  of  otur  iioeromanocr ;  and  it  ia 
wrong  to  660  him  alone  and  at  this  hour. 
— Hark  .'  how  the  wind  roars  through  the 
atreot !  Litt  us  to  bed  again,  Marian  ;  he  wUl 
not  venture  abroad  in  such  a  night  wi  this." 

The  wind  had  indeed  arisen,  and  stvept  down 
the  dcaorted  streets  with  a  melancholy  bowling. 
Tlio  rain  puttorod  against  t)K>  windows  aa  it 
was  drivi.'n  by  the  gu.itA,  and  Muriiin, 
listenod,  felt  half  iui'lineil  to  follow  hers 


LON'GBEARD. 


3.1 


advice,  and  retire  again  to  her  repose.  But  a 
mtddeQ  paleneH  came  over  ber,  and  she  clasped 
her  sister  round  the  neck,  aa  aho  oxclaimed  : 
*'  Oh  Friedolinda,  we  dare  not  retnm — we 
must  abide  and  see  the  end  of  it.  Hast  tbop 
never  beard,  that  having  once  entered  upon  iw 
undertaking  like  oura,  it  ie  a  thousand  times 
safer  to  go  through  with  it,  than  to  l«ave  il 
unfinished  P 

'*  Hark  to  the  tempest !"  said  Priedolinda  ; 
"  the  seer,  if  such  he  be,  will  hardly  ventow- 
abroad  on  such  a  night  aa  thia  !*" 

*'  The  very  night  he  woold  choose."  said 
Marian,  nith  a  solemnity  which  her  sister  had 
never  before  remarked  in  her;  "and  I  am  bent 
on  knowing  whatever  his  art  t-an  teach  of  tlx- 
future. — Why  should  we  fear  T 

"  Because  we  are  meddling  with  inatter« 
beyond  oar  province  to  know,"  rt-plied  her 
sister. 

■'  Is  it  beyond  oUr  province  to  know  our  own 
fato  r*  enquired  Marian.     "  But,  sister,  if  tbwi 
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wilt  not  nait  with  me,  I  w!ll  wait  alona.' 
never  yet  set  my  heart  upon  any  tiling  withoot 
aocomplishing  it — and  I  will  accomplJBh  this.^ 
Oome  now,  my  grave  solemn  monitrees, — come 
and  kise  me.  Thou  lookcst,  I  declare,  mor« 
like  a  marble  atatne  of  the  Holy  Mary  thao 
like  my  sister  Frledolinda. — Thou  ahalt  not 
remain  with  me  and  pout.'^ 

"  If  thou  art  so  reaolveil,  I  will  not  leave  thee 
to  thyself,"  replied  Friedoluida,  who  had  the 
same  curiosity  ae  her  sister,  but  did  not  like  to 
avow  it. 

"Thoro'a  a  kind  maiden.  The  wise  AlwB 
Ben  Acadabra  sliall  foretell  thee  a  proBperona 
fate,  for  thy  sisterly  consideration  for  me. 
Thou  B!ialt  bo  happily  wed  to  one  WiUian 
Fitzosbert,  who  loves  tboo  tndy,"  said  Marian. 
with  all  her  usual  colour  in  her  cheeks,  and 
smiling  and  looking  eo  plajful  and  so  innocent, 
that  her  sister  clasped  her  to  her  bosom  u  if 
she  had  been  an  infant,  and  covered  her  (koe 
with  kisses. 


"  But  thou  art  a  foolitih  little  girl,  Moriao ; 
ud  if  I  eoQ^nt  to  see  the  end  of  this  nmd  ad- 
thoD  must  promise  me  never  to  attempt 
igain." 

D  promise  nothing."  eaid  Marian — "  but 
A,  liiter,  it  ia  indeed  an  awful  night !  The 
md  bellowfl  as  if  it  were  enraged  at  the  oit^, 
ud  were  determined  to  faorl  it«  eptrea  and 
boildiDgg  to  the  ground  at  one  blast.  Alas, 
■liter,  for  the  houseless  t  How  the  rain  patters!" 

"  HaA !  what  was  that  i"  said  Friedolinda, 
w  a  low  whistle  was  heard  in  the  street,  and 
■Aer  the  interval  uf  a  minute  was  again  re- 
ptatd. 

"  It  it  be,"  whispered  Marian,  turning  deadly 
fit ;  *'  it  is  he :   shall  we  let  him  in '." 

**  Ob  no,  no,"  said  Friedolinda ;  "  should  our 
b(W  awaken  and  find  him  here,  he  would 
nww  fc«gi\-e  oa." 

"  Hark  !  be  is  knocking  at  the  door ;  if  we  do 
lot  let  hnn  in,  he  will  awaken  our  father  with 
kii  Doin — bark  !" 
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Marian,  putting  lier  finger  to  her  lips, 
to  the  door,  and  lifting  the  latch,  admitted  their 
visitor.  It  waa  the  doctor  Abm  Ben  Acadabra, 
hJB  face  polo,  hie  eyes  haggard,  and  his  keanl 
dripping  with  the  rain. 

"  I  have  come,"  said  he,  "  according  to  ray 
promise.  But  why  do  you  tremble!  are  you  afraid 
to  know  the  awfiil  aecrets  of  futurity  !  Pause 
and  ponder  well,  ere  you  adventure  further." 

"  Since  you  are  hero,"  said  Friedoliiida,  to 
the  a^ttonishmcnt  of  her  fiieter,  M-ho  clung 
timidly  to  her  side,  "  toll  us  what  you  know, 
if  indeed  your  power  r-an  fathom  the  my«eerie8 
which  God  has  hidden  from  our  view." 

"  Do  you  doubt  V  said  Acadabra.  still  stand- 
ing  by  the  threehold,  while  the  rain  dripped 
from  his  garments ;  "  do  you  tliink  I  would 
have  braved  this  etorm  merely  to  frighten 
youf 

"  I  am  not  afraid,"  reiilied  Friodolinda, 
Brmly,  "but  I  doutrt." 

"  Then  it  is  happy  for  yon  !     Belief  i 


I  but  make  you  yretched ;  for  TeAr  yoar  tuilM<lic<r 
should  not  endure,  you  had  much  bctt«r  not 
seek  to  know." 

"  Do  not  hear  it,  sister."  exclaimed  Marian, 
alarmed  by  the  Bolemnity  of  his  maoncT. 

'  1  will  hear  all,"  eaid  Friedolinda ;  '"  the 
i  -frorst  cannot  terrify  me." 

"  Set  domi  the  lamp  then,"  aatd  Actidabm, 
"•nd  show  me  yourpalm.  The  planets  tell  one 
tale  of  you  ;  let  oe  see  if  ohironuuicy  t«]l  ano- 
ther." 

'  'Tia  the  same  fate."  he  oontinued,  after 
I  perusing  attentively  the  lines  on  her  dedicate 
hand,  "  shall  I  say  on  T 

Friedolinda  noddt-d,  and  Marian  held  her 
breath  in  anxiety.  ''The  planets  foretell  for 
thi.'O,  my  fair  maiden,  a  short  life  and  a  troubled 
one — but  nevertheless,  a  life  of  love  requited." 

'■  Is  that  all  f  enquired  Friedolinda. 

"  A  life  of  sorrow ;  but  love  shall  triumph  at 
the  la«t, — wilt  hear  more  T 

*'  Aye,  aay  on." 
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"  It  is  decreed  above,  tliat  thy  death  shi 
the  triumph  of  thy  love ;  but  that  in  the  ii 
val   darkness  and   danger  shall  obstruet  1 
path." 

"  'Tis  well,"  replied  Friedolinda ;  "  and  | 
see  if  thou  canst  predict  a  fate  no  fairer  foa 
sister ;  yot  why  should  she  wish  a  fairer  ti 
love  triumph  at  the  laat,  weak  and  unwort 
the  heart  that  would  shrink  from  the  < 
with  the  world,  and  refuse  to  do  battle  1 
bright  a  reward  t  Hold  out  thy  palm,  Mai 

"  Nay,"  said  Marian,  "  let  him  tell  as  t 
thing  of  the  post ;  by  his  truth  in  that  we  ■ 
know  what  reliance  to  place  on  his  promise 
the  future.^ 

"  If  you  doubted  my  skill,  why  did  you  t 
for  me,"  soid  Acadabra;  "  but  I  know  more  o 
the  poat  history  of  you  both  than  you  know 
yourselves;  now  listen. 

"  Friedolinda  Jordan,  tliere  is  one  man  in 
London,  pre-eminent  above  all  his  race,  a  a 
whose  soul  is   full   of  lofty   aspirationi 
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lihose  dim-  beighte  he  now  and  then  stoops  to 
braathe  the  t«ader  loVe  tale  in  your  ear.  Vou 
tore  him,  and  yet  not  many  hours  agoae  you 
Molnid  CO  refuse  Ills  haad  if  he  offered  it;  is  it 
■tt»r 

Friedoliada  started,  the  blood  mabed  to  her 
Hkiikt,  and  ber  ears  tingled  with  her  bluBbea ; 
ki  mioute  afterwards  the  crimaon  tide  Sowed 
t,  making  her  heart  beat  rapidly,  but  leav- 
>$  bnr  cheek  as  pale  aa  marble. 

"  Have  I  not  divined  your  secret  thought  f 
eoniiuucd  Acadabra ;  "  do  you  doubt  me 
■Jw!  did  yon  not  commune  with  yooreelf  this 
^ght,  and  Bay,  '  I  will  not  by  my  love  diatract 
fitioibert  from  bia  mighty  caose ;  I  will  not 
•RTwch  too  near  him,  but  will  worship  and 
p>j  for  him  at  a  distance  f  " 

"  I'll  hear  no  more,"  said  Friedolinda ;  "  you 
we  wiled  part  of  my  secret,  but  not  all." 
"Eooagh,  perhaps,  to  convince  you  of  my 
1;  and  now,  my  younger  and  more  tender 
er,  ih^  I  rood  thy  heart  r 
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"  Toll  mo  of  the  future,  and  not  of  the  part, 
nr  of  tho  proeont,"  said  Marian,  holding  out  her 
littlo  hand  to  the  conjuror,  who  bent  with  tlw 
Inrnj)  over  it  for  a  few  niinutea.  Satisfied  with 
tho  aorutiuy,  ho  gazod  for  another  mtnut«  on 
tho  lirif;ht  ftuni  before  him,  and  noticed  the 
half-Liniid  and  half-auitious  glances  of  her  bhie 
oyea,  and  tho  blush  of  bur  smooth  cheek. 

"  Then)  is  no  sorrow  around  thee  yet,"  h© 
■aid,  after  a  jiausD,  "  and  1  will  not  invoke  it 
hy  Rhowing  thoo  thy  doom.  Live  thou,  and  be 
happy  wliifo  thou  niayest, — walk  warily, — and 
thy  dark  day  mny  bo  averted.  The  green 
woodit  arc  raorry, — and  thou  wouldst  mako  » 
pTdtly  Rylvan  (jueen.     Fare  thee  well!" 

I'ho  nonjuror  threw  his  wet  cloak  around 
him,  and  boforo  either  could  say  a  word  to  pre- 
vent him,  hurried  from  the  apartment. 

The  two  Histera  retired  slowly  and  silently  ia 
their  chamber.  Gloom  oould  not  dwell  long  in 
tho  light  heart  of  the  younger;  and  thinking  of 
the  grcmn  wood  that  ho  had  hinted  at,  and  of 
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tne  bIik  knew  well  who  dnrelt  there,  ahe  sank 
into  a  <liiinber  u  eouod  and  sweet  a«  that  oT 
u  mbnl.  ?iot  io  Fri«dolinda  !  Her  incredu- 
Gnhad  rec«iv«tl  a  shock :  her  spirits  sank.  &ik1 
»  Wing  of  utter  lonelineea  and  sorrow  «mo 
"wher,  as  she  lay  for  houra  awako.  Ustenms 
to  the  hollow  moaning  of  the  night  wind.  In 
ll»  psiues  of  the  storm  she  heard  the  regular 
liRsthing  of  ber  sister,  and  envied  her  that 
nfiow  so  sweet, — a  n-pose  which  she  conrted  in 
"■iiL  The  thought  of  a  heart  Full  of  lore  and 
uiirtr  kept  ber  awake  on  her  nneiasy  coach, 
"Mil  nhausted  nature  sunk  at  last  into  a  rest- 
IcM  thimber.  Bat  her  dreams  were  as  per- 
'vrte^  as  her  waking  thoughts.  She  dreamed 
lut  in  the  reoeaaea  of  a  thick  and  tangled 
■orett  (ho  was  wandvring  all  barefoot  and  alone. 
The  rata  ms  pouring  down  in  fwirful  torrents 
"pon  b«r  bare  hwnl.  while  her  drenched  hair 
'ning  down  in  matted  locks  upon  her  pale  fact; 
shoulders.  Suddenly  she  heard  a 
On  looking  round  she  saw  a  woumled 
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man  extended  upon  the  wot  graas,  hia  1 
imngling  with  the  rata  drops  which  ( 
from  hia  saturated  garmeDta.  On  gazing.fl 
hiH  face  she  perceived  to  her  horror  that  ii  V 
a  face  familiar  to  her, — indistinctly  fai: 
fa«es  in  dreams  are,  and,  though  she  knel 
woll,  she  could  not  eay  whose  it  was. 
atrovo  to  ory  out  for  assistance,  but  a  sufibo 
tng  oppression  at  her  throat  prevented  her 
ottvrance.  At  last  aha  gatliered  strength 
enough  to  give  one  faint  shriek  of  terror  ajid 
mipplioation.  Turning  herself  round,  she  per- 
ooivod,  to  hor  great  relief,  that  she  was  still  on 
her  couch,  hor  oneonscious  sister  alumboriag 
poacgfully  by  her  side.  Again  she  slumbered ; 
but  hor  visions  wcru  not  more  peaceful  than 
befnro.  Slio  fanoiud  herself  in  a  deep  and 
thorn}'  riale,  encircled,  and  pent  in,  by  high, 
blank- 1 00 king,  and  poison-distilling  truos.  Dark 
night  was  coming  on,  and  the  desolate  maiden 
enduavourtMl  to  escape  from  the  dreary  t 
and  the  noxious  vu]iours  that  were  rising  ra|t| 
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iroDntl  her  frgm  the  damp  and  infectious  ground. 
EvoT  time  ebe  endetivonred  to  make  her  way 
tilinugh  the  lacerating  bruehwood,  a  hideous 
ud  scowling  visage  peere<l  at  her  from  behind 
t  Uvr,  nnd  Mghtened  her  b&ck  again.  Anon, 
inmllitude  of  6«ndish  faces  filled  the  place, 
ind  grinned  at  her  in  all  the  intensity  of  their 
n^lJDwe,  staring  into  her  eyes  with  an  eicpres- 
■00 10  daring  that  the  agony  became  too  great 
brotjtmmce;  then  they  Hnddeoly  all  vanishi'd, 
•DJihewas  enabled  to  ninke  horway  tlirough  the 
tiwi.  Again  she  heard  a  groan ;  and  groping 
MmH,  she  stumbled  over  a  wounded  man, 
eiteiidvd  upon  the  award.  In  agony  she  gazed 
opon  hi*  bee ;  the  features  seemed  at  first  indis- 
tiiKt ;  but  gradually  a««uining  form,  she  recog- 
oiied  tlie  daiing  eyc«  of  the  Norman  knight  Le 
"W«Jier.  Thvy  flashc<d  npon  her  mingled 
r  lovo  and  fury,  and  his  cold  hand 
P]|ur  90  tightly  tluxt  she  screamed  out 
Duur.  The  effort  awoke  her.  She 
>■  still  extended  on  her  couch,  but  she  felt 
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that  the  hair  of  her  head  stood  on  end,  and  that 
a  cold  perspiration  bedewed  her  limbs.  She 
determined  no  longer  to  court  repose,  sinoe 
Bleep  only  brought  Buoh  horrid  viuons  to  her 
imagination.  Arising,  she  dressed  herself,  and 
sat  down  by  the  bed-side  of  her  sister.  There 
she  remained  listening  to  the  howling  storm, 
until  the  first  grey  hues  of  dawn  peeped  over 
the  housetops  in  the  east. 
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jQKDis,  tile  tanner,  as  luw  alrcaily  been  men- 
'WDwi.  WM  n  great  man  among  the  Saxon  mal- 
WHiieau  of  London,  but  their  chief  and  leader 
*w  William  Fitzusbert,  commonly  called  the 
i^SuDBARu.  At  the  period  of  the  conimenee- 
otait  of  our  tale,  he  was  in  hia  thirty-fifth  year, 
*"<!  in  the  hvight  of  his  power  and  popularity. 
Tbtt  jounger  of  the  two  sons  of  John  Fitz- 
"•twt,  a  trader  of  the  city,  he  had  been  origi- 
""Uj  ilwigned  for  the  priesthood,  on  ftt-count 
"'  hi*  repugnance  to  trade,  and  his  unsoldierly 
'Vpeamniv,  (he  was  a  huncliback),  which  shut 
••ini  uot  from  the  military  career.  In  his  early 
Jwith,  iu!  acquired  all  the  learning  which  only 
f*ii,  in  those  days,  to  the  lot  of  churchmen;  but 
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disliking  the  quiet  life  of  the  cloisters,  he  went, 
like  others,  to  Palestine,  to  dietinguieh  himself 
under  the  banners  of  the  cross ;  and  in  those 
irrogular  armies,  his  deromiity  was  not  a  matter 
of  much  moment.  He  performed  prodigie-s  of 
valour,  and  was  knighted  on  tlie  field  of  battle  by 
Richard  Cceur  de  Lion.  When  the  expedition 
under  that  prince  was  at  an  end,  he  returned 
to  England,  whero  a  new  field  of  ambition 
opened  itself  out  before  him.  Endowed  by 
nature  with  many  rare  gifts,  be  soon  concen- 
trated them  all  to  the  attainment  of  one  object — 
a  chimerical  one,  it  is  true — the  emancipation  of 
the  Saxon  race  in  England  from  the  t>Tanny  of 
those  of  Norman  bIoo<i.  He  was  the  grtutd 
democrat  of  the  day,  the  apostle  of  the  people, 
or,  as  he  loved  to  bo  called,  "  the  saviour  of 
the  poor."  He  lived  with  all  the  abstinence 
and  severity  of  a  Diogenos.  He  was  an  outhn- 
fliast  in  every  cause  which  he  undertook ;  and 
although  he  may  have  b(^>en  flattered  by  the 
powor  ho  ac<iuired, — vhat  human  heart  is  not ! 
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I  certuinly  embraced  the  caDse  of  the  Saxon 
&Ieontent«,  fttmi  an  innate  conviction  of  iUi 
jghteoiuneBB,  and  a  uncere  desire  tci  rtrlii'VP 
s  fellow- Saxons  from  on  oppreiwion,  which  he 
Boneidi^red  most  grinding  and  intolerable.  It 
9  not  all  at  once  he  fonned  the  idea  of  b«- 
poming  a  popular  leader.  Naturally  gifted  vith 
iie  rarest  eloquence,  he  had  often,  when  pre- 
lent  at  any  trial  before  llie  city  di/nitarieiL, 
npported  the  cause  of  the  poor,  and  in  roanv 
nstances  xuccenafully.  His  singular,  and  at- 
aost  prophet-like  appearance,  hie  extraordinarr 
jltMjuence,  and  his  unceasing  advocac}'  of  thf 
jghte  of  the  oppressed,  soon  Lrouglit  him 
Bto  notoriety.  Ab  it  was  entbusiann  whioh 
Int  led  him  to  enter  this  coarse,  so  it  was 
nthosiasm  which  induced  him  to  continue 
D  it.  His  hatred  of  the  Norman  aruttorracy 
ns  intenso,  and  to  be  as  far  as  it  was  po«- 
■ble  different  from  them  wai;  his  uacea«ng 
tbject.  It  was  from  hia  desire  to  be  the  ¥eiy 
sppoeite  of  them  and  their  fwhiona,  that  he 
VOL.  I.  D 
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allowt'd  his  beard  to  grow  to  an  unusual  lengtli, 
— from  which  fashion  he  acquired  the  name 
of  Longbeard,  by  which  h«  was  best  knowu 
to  hie  contemporaries.  Perhaps,  also,  a  sort 
of  charlataiierie,  made  him  endeavour  to  ap- 
pear singular  in  his  attire  and  dcmcanoor; 
for,  one  of  the  surest  and  moet  certain  m^ 
thods  of  captivating  the  vulgar,  waa  then, 
and  U  now.  an  appearance  of  eccentricity.  Hi« 
vtvy  ehajw  was  in  his  favour ;  and  in  process  of 
time,  he  became  the  idol  of  the  populace, 
and  in  his  progress  through  the  city,  was  at- 
tended by  a  regular  band  of  defenders,  who 
walked  behind  him  to  protect  him  from  insult 
or  injury.  His  eloquence,  even  in  the  few  and 
unfriendly  notices  that  have  been  handed  down 
concerning  him,  is  represented  as  having  been 
astounding.  His  melancholy,  but  espreasire 
features,  seenicd  to  glow  with  nn  energy  nlmoot 
fupi-rtiuman,  when  haranguing  his  numoroua 
and  atti^ntive  auditors.  Even  those  who  had 
vomo  to  ridicule  the  pretensions  of  the  bunob- 
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back,  mre  awed  into  rwpect,  «[id  finsliv  iota 
admiratioD  al  beholding  him. 

His  elder  brotiier,  Bryan  FitiaafaaC,  had 
nmilar  fe«IingB,  and  ira«  «t{>Uin  of  one  tt  tfa* 
many  bands  thai  ihen  eiincd  in  almoat  MMJ 
comity  in  Eogland,  half  froebooten,  half  bmt^ 
men,  who  lired  in  the  wild  wooda,  wt  the  fvcff 
laws  of  the  Nonnans  at  defiance,  and  giaetwl 
a  coit  of  tribute — aoA  they  oaDed  it,  ihoogb 
the  Tiirtinu  of  it  colled  it  a  robbay — at  noj 
rich  Nornian  wbo  fell  in  tbcdr  way.  or  was  to* 
weak  to  wage  racmaafnl  war  a||aiost  tiiem. 

Like  Bobin  Hood,  Bryan  Fitzoeben  com- 
tnanded  a  troop  of  nMrrry  tneo — Saxoo  archen 
— who  robbed  the  rich  to  giro  to  th*  poor: 
wa«  the  idol  of  one  clan  of  aoeiety,  in  akaaa 
tales  and  eongo  be  received  bonoorafale  mMLim 
for  all  the  virtn(«  that  can  adorn  liMiiaailj  . 
while  the  other  daas  ooDoder 
who  ought  to  have  beea  rooted  wttli  h 
.  from  the  land,  and  aifixed  to  the  city  gate*  in 
an  iron  cage,  an  object  of  teinw  and  example  t* 
dS 
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all  beholders.  Uiyao  Fitzosbert  was,  however, 
oomparattvcly  little  known  in  London,  where 
his  brother  reigned  supreme  over  the  people, 
but  led  a  merry  life  in  the  wild  woods  of  Blaui, 
in  Kunt,  having  no  ambition  to  become  man 
powerful  than  ha  was.  ^VilIiam  Fitzoebert  had 
learned  to  think  more  deeply  than  hie  brother. 
Viiiions  of  popular  freedom  floated  in  hia  mind. 
He  had  read  of  the  multitudes  of  ancient  Rome ; 
»n<i  the  stem  Spartans,  whose  history  he  was 
well  ai'jnaintod  with,  were  the  models  he  would 
have  imitated,  had  he  possessed  the  power  to 
fonnd  a  republic  like  theirs  in  London ;  and  of 
that  new  Sparta  he  would  have  been  the  new 
Lyoiu^s.  Early  brought  into  contact  with 
Jordan  the  tatmer,  he  Boon  «aw  and  appreci- 
ated  tho  blnnt  honoety  of  that  worthy  Saxon's 
character,  and  a  strict  friendship  woe  formed 
betwuen  them.  Ho  bei-amo  &  mind  or  «ml  to 
Jordnn,  and  Jordan  beenine  a  right-luind  to 
him  (o  oxoinite  hia  behest,  wlmtever  it  might 
b*.',  w<'ll  convinc<'<i  that  what  William  Long- 
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Mnl  ninuuaDde^l  woulil  be  in  itself  not  only 
Jii*tifi*ble  but  mvriUM-ious.  And  tbpre  waa 
MotW  link  that  bound  them  tt^ether — the 
laif  Prinloliada  Jonhm.  William  Longbcanl 
mJ  often  vowed  to  himaetf  that  no  wnntan 
dmild  ever  have  emigre  ovor  his  heurt;  tliat 
frmlom  (done  sboulil  be  his  mietree«,  that  her 
aamu  oidy  should  captivate  his  faut^y ;  bnt  the 
am  ^y  be  aaw  Frivdoiinda,  his  reauIntioD  was 
Aiitm.  The  solemnity  and  grandtinr  of  her 
bwulj,  eo  nnlike  anj-thing  be  had  over  seen 
btfore,  made  on  iniprt;«iion  upon  tus  huart, 
•Well  the  chamu  of  her  more  beautiful  sister 
Marian  oould  never  have  excited  in  a  mind  like 
^  And  wlion  he  found,  in  spite  of  the  hunch 
«  hi*  back — thai  bunch  which  had  always 
■uda  him  m  shy  of  women,  legt  tliey  ebould 
"Ogi  at  hia  doformity — that  she  took  pleasure 
■B  ius  Mciety,  that  she  listened  witi)  interest  to 
tbc  glowing  taJes  of  the  adventures  he  had  gone 
UnN^h,  of  the  aspirations  he  had  formed,  and 
tt  th»  dreams  of  liberty  that  haunted  him  nigbt 
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and  day,  be  ecemed  to  acquire  a  new  lEt! 
have  gaiucd  another  t!e  to  bind  liini  more 
cloeely  to  liumanity — another  hope  to  exist  and 
struggle  for.  People  may  talk  of  the  power  of 
wealth  and  rank,  and  manly  beauty,  in  gaining 
the  affections  of  women,  but  the  eloquent 
tongue  is  far  surer  than  all.  Eloquence  to  them 
makes  «ven  defonnity  beautiful,  and  poverty 
rich,  and  throws  a  halo  of  glory  around  tts 
possessor,  whatever  his  station  may  be.  Thia 
Shakepeare  knew — and  what  secret  of  the 
universal  human  heart  did  he  not  know!  and 
the  love  ofOtheQo  the  Moor — hard,  ill-featured 
and  aged  as  he  was — found  more  favour  in  tfao 
eyes  of  the  gentle  Desdemona,  than  the  prote«- 
tations  of  younger,  richer,  and  more  handsome 
men,  who  bad  not  that  winning  eloi^uonce  of 
8))eceh  which  he  bad.  So  was  it  with  Friedo- 
lijida  Jordan  and  William  Longbi>ard.  She 
listened  to  him  with  delight  anil  rnptnre,  she 
wail  always  happy  in  his  pn'st^ncv  and  unooay 
in  his  obaencv.     The  same  fueling  ocuupicd  his 


breast ;  but  »ure  ct  her  knc  Im  went  wm  ;«C 
tboQght  of  asking  far  her  laad.  TW  tekv 
saw  how  matton  itood  betwgco  thaa,  tmi  wf- 
proTu^ofthekrve  of  fakdiSd  for  hivdawwt 
fii«ndaDd  oompanioa.  be  aOtMredtbiip total* 
their  own  courw,  and  tw«r  lh<i^l.  «f  kanT- 
ing  on  arowal  wtuch  he  know  FiUuJMtt  vaA 
linako  in  due  time. 

When  the  Longbeard  ma  aad* 
witJi  the  constant  pcnenrtioa  of  t 
Knight  Lo  Boatelier,  h»  dalainaed  to  <bI 
the  offt^^der  to  acemmt,  for  tlw  |iriiMe  iqafv 
aod  the  public  wrong  mimk  he  t 
be  in  thia  caw  oombiiiMi.  I^taeam  4 
were  ooatinuallj  ontragud  br  them  Xa 
■ristocrmte,  and  now  he  tbos^a  waa  an  t 
■ion  to  make  an  example  at  one  of  iUim 
Le  Boutelier  was  tu'rer  to  be  Enod ; — a  i 
ebance  vixitor  to  Loodvn,  he  bad  aaai 

it,  atid  the  LoogbMH  thea^  thai 
rhape  th«  uflpl«aeattt  iane  of  Ua  a 
Smithfidd  inight  teach  bnn  nat  Ion 


66  LOKGBBARD. 

attempt.     But   tbia    adveature,  trifling  as  i^ 
Roomcd,  was  the  occasion  of  a  great  Bacrifioe  00 
human  life,  and  almoat  of  the  deetniotion  oT* 
tho  city  of  London  itself,  as  will  be  seen  from 
tho  narrative  of  the  events  that  followed  it. 

William  le  Boutelier  complained  to  Fiti- 
alwyno,  the  warlike  Mayor  of  London,  of  the 
oiitnif^o  ho  had  suffered  at  the  hands  of  the  mob 
in  Sinithfiold,  and  the  most  rigid  inquiries  were 
inittituted  by  hia  order  to  discover  the  delin- 
qiionta.  Tho  houses  of  suspected  persons  ven 
entonid  by  tho  city  functionaries ;  and  in  a 
cjiiiirn'l  which  ensued,  a  blacksmith,  known  by 
the  name  of  William  Maricbal,  wa^  knocked 
ilown,  trampled  on,  and  besides  being  other- 
wise  severely  injured,  received  a  stab  in  the 
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■Mflseil  with  Bharp  worda,  and  told  not  to  med- 

r^e  in  biteiness  wbiob   did   not   uoauera   him. 

I  lAD|iieard  forthwith  aoaveiiud  a  general  mect- 

Is^of  the  Saxons,  at  PanJ'a  Groas,  to  hejir  the 

I  tbtn  uT  their  wrongs,    and    debate    on    th« 

f  BnuorcH  that  should  bo  taken  in  coneequetici.-. 

Filxalwj'ne,  the   mayor,    was    very    popidar 

t^Bongifaa  richer  burghers — -so   popular  that 

'  o  nu  (or  DO  less  a  period  than  four-and- 

ivtTDty  yuara  the  chief  magistrate  of  Loudon ; 

bit  snioug  thtt   pupulauD   he    was   uoivereally 

i,  chieRv  oo  account  of  his  oft-expreesed 

ttility  to  their  idol,  Longbearii.     When  the 

Jorvment  of  the  intended  gathering  of  the 

>!  at  I'aurs  Cross  was  made  to  him,  he 

1  a  ooun<:tl  of  burgbera,  in  which  it 

nined    that   the  meeting  sliould    be 

I  by  force  of  arms,  if  the  people  re- 

]  lo  di-part  after  a  due  mmmona.     They 

1>  tln-ir  measures  accordingly.    And  it  yiai 

tiler  ruwilved,  that  if  any  blooJ  were  shod, 

(nglMArd  ahould  be  bold   accountable.     As 

d3 
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becuinu  so  thick,  that  it  seemed  to  undid 
like  a  fluid,  or  like  the  stiiDding  com,  \ 
waved  to  atid  fro  by  a  mighty  wind, 
living  in  distant  parts  of  the  city,  heard  a  a 
resembling  the  moaning  of  the  tall  oak  t 
a  thiek  and  entangled  forest,  when  their  g 
leaves  are  ecattered,  and  their  strong  I 
splintered  by  the  rush  of  some  fierce  tempi 
or  like  the  distant  roar  of  the  breakers  on  a 
dangerous  coast.  To  those  nearer,  and  iu  4 
crowd,  tbu  noise  was  tremendous,  and  : 
iiwful  perhaps  than  even  the  uproar  of  y 
L-lemfnt«.  Howling,  roaring,  yelling,  cm 
laughing  and  groaning,  the  mighty  and  i 
contented  mass  waved  to  and  fro,  till  all  of  a 
euddea  a  shout  was  heard,  so  loud  and  ovor^ 
powering,  that  tboHo  in  the  adjoining  houses 
felt  the  very  rafters  shake  with  tho  concussion. 
On  a  temporary  platform,  which  had  been  eud- 
dunly  erected  near  the  steps  of  tho  church, 
whose  black  tower  seemed  to  frown  upon  % 
unruly  po[>ulact-,  two  or  three   men  hod  i 
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pamd,  one  of  wbom,  whose  head  was  utt- 
lotumd,  and  wboee  long  hair  aod  board  were 
*ti«aiiuiig  ID  tho  wiad,  seemed  to  be  the  object 
of  tile  ^t|4uiae  of  the  multitude.  Agaio  the 
nfwr  was  redoubled,  and  crit-s  of  "  Down  with 
tbeullo^!  death  to  Fitzalw}-ne  !  to  the  gibbet 
wilJi  the  Norman  dogs  I"  and  "  Longbeard  for 
f'er'."  predominated  amid  the  tumult  of  the 

"  Which  is  Longbeard  f  said  a  raaii  in  the 
<!niwd  to  his  neighbour. 

"There!  can  you  not  see  his  beard,"  ro- 
pli«d  the  person  addrossed. 

"  Ituua  !  he's  the  friend  of  the  poor  !  Death 
I"  tlw  tyrunts  !     Longbeard  for  ever  !" 

"^  And  that  stout  man  next  him  r 

"  Jordan — good  old  Jordan,  the  tanner — 
hvua !  huzza '." 

"  Ami  that  other  T 

"  Muicbal,  whose  arm — onee  as  strong  as  the 
Laigbranl's  tongue — was  stabbed  by  tho  cut- 
tbmi  Normans. — Huzza  I" 


Thus  the  mob  were  vociferating, 
and  roaring,  their  fierce  and  ungovernable  { 
sion§  already  at  work,  and  awaiting 
signal   from   some    master-mind   to  burst  ^ 
bonds  of  reason,  and  break  loose  from  theil 
mels  of  all  restraint ;  when  Fitzosbert  to« 
place  on  thu  platform,  and  folding  his 
hia  breast,  looked  tiown   upon   the   wild  | 
nnnil}'  sea  of  human  beings,   which  ^ 
a^tated  before  him. 

The    defonned,    and    once  despised  ' 
looked  dou-n  upon  them  n-ith  pride,  and  a 
to   think,  that    although    his    back 
straight,  or  hia  legs  agile,  he  jet  stood   thy 
pre-eminent  above  thetn   all.     His  ears  ^ 
flattered   by  the  acclamations  that  thui 
around  liim,   bis  ambitious  soul  drank  i 
uproar  greedily,  as  an  omen  of  future  | 
and  grcatnesA. 

Spreading  out  his  hands,  he  begjin  to  "I 
[  dress  the  crowd,  and  all  were  immedin 
fluubed    into  attention.     He    spoke    of  their 
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■wrongs — of  tbe  ioaults  of  rapacious  weolUi — 

tho  outrages  od  maiden  innocence — of  the 

ferings  of  the  poor,   and  of  tlic  day  of  re- 

ribution  which  was  at    hand.     Now  he  ridi- 

■enled  the  pride  and  the  pomp  of  tho  burgesses 

md  the  Diagietracy:  and  the  immense  crowd 

I  with  laughter.     Now  he  talked  of  tlie 

whose    last     mite     had     bot-n 

i  from  her  lean  and  sallow  bands,  by 

fttfae  strong  grasp  of  the  grinding  tax-gatherer ; 

■Wtd  the  people  wept  for  grief,  and   stampu<I 

Swith  indignation.     Then  he  pictured  the  base 

hod  fringing  reptiles,  who  grew  sleek  and  purse- 

roud  upon  the  produce  of  their  sweat ;  and 

e  mob  hiseetl  and  hooted  as  one  num.     Then 

e  turned  hie  eyes  to  Heaven,  and  prayed  in  a 

Wiovi  voice,  {every  accent  of  which,  so  measured 

■nd  so  clear,  seemed  to  pierce  to  tho  utmost 

Klimit^  of  the  crowd),  that  the  Almighty  wmdd 

■take   vengeance  on  their  oppressors,  and   do 

■battle  in  the  cause  of  tho  suffering  ami  tho 

Iweary;  and  then  a  shout  us  loud  a«  thunder  rent 
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the  sky,  and  the  stupendous  mass  began  to  n 
OB  if  impelled  onward  by  some  irresistible  ti 
At  that  instant  evtsr)-  steeple  in  the  metroptdia 
sent  forth  its  Bonorous  akrm,  and  the  hn^ 
bt.41  of  St.  Paul's,  right  behind  the  speaker, 
raised  a  clamour,  so  deafening  and  so  soleoin, 
that  thfl  crowd  could  no  longer  hear  the 
vloijuont  and  exciting  words  of  the  orator.  A 
troo])  of  horaoiuen  at  thu  same  time  nuddenly 
Diiulo  its  apponrauce  from  the  narrow  defiles 
of  Choapsidp,  their  bright  armour  glistening  in 
the  sun,  and  thi'ir  tall  spears  shining  over  the 
heads  uf  tlic  populace.  Tliun  was  the  confu- 
eion  at  its  height.  The  overpowering  tuinult 
of  thu  bells,  which  ]>ealed  as  if  each  one  hod 
been  endowed  with  life,  and  was  ready  to  burst 
its  iron  sidos  in  an  agony  of  fear — the  r^ 
doubled  noiso  sent  forth  from  the  distended 
tliroats  of  ten  thousand  furious  an<!  excitod 
men — tliu  shrieks  of  women,  the  siiuolling  of 
allVighted  ubiUln'n,  the  nt^ighing  of  the  horses, 
and  the   warlike  clangour  of  the  trumpets  of 


the  soldierv,  altogether  madv  a  eonglncuera- 
tion  of  sounds,  eo  dreadful  as  to  almost  luadik-n 
40T  the  tim«  all  who  beard  it. 

Aa  it  was  evident  from  the  first  that  the  n 
were  to  be  dieperaed  hj  foree  of  aimji,  thKj 
vere  not  altogether  unprepared,  wiieo  tht 
troops,  led  by  Fitzalwyne,  tlie  mayor,  jarred 
their  chargers  into  the  midst  of  them.  A  de- 
tachment of  about  forty  of  the  sotdieiy  reached 
nthin  a  few  yards  of  the  scaffolding  where 
tile  Longbeard  and  bis  aasociatea  stood;  and 
tiieir  leader  summoned  bim  to  surrender  btn- 
■elf  a  prisoner.  The  crowd  replied  by  a  about 
of  defiance.  Fitzolw^ne  and  the  burghen  bad 
jniscalculated  the  temper  of  the  crowd.  They 
were  not  awed,  but  exasperated,  by  the  mi- 
litary display,  and  the  daring  attempt  to  eeiie 
their  leader  in  the  very  roidet  of  them.  The 
troops  were  completely  hemmed  in  ;  and  one 
tall  fellow  seized  the  bridle  of  Fitzalwyne's  bonto 
with  tbo  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  aimed 
^  blow  at  his  head  with  a  bludgeon,  which  nearly 
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ft-Uud  tlio  chief  magistrate  to  the  earth. 
Mayor  of  London  quickly  recovered 
and  with  one  stroke  from  his  weapon  I 
auailant  imder  his  horee's  feet,  from  whi 
nnvor  ro«o  again,  as  the  charger,  in  itfl  aflrigbj 
[irunoing,  atnick  its  hea\'y  hoof  into  1; 
Thiit  catai*trop)R'  was  the  signal  for  a  t 
l)atttu,  imd  thu  strngglu  thus  commenced  I 
mend ( III oly  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  men-l 
omiN  of  ihv  city,  several  of  wliom  were  felled  J 
the  uarth  hy  thi<ir  ossailante.     A  fresh  t 
however,  wheeled  8u<Uk'nIy  into  the  crowd  f 
tho  dirvctinn  of  tlie  Lud-gate.  and  proceeded! 
tlio  rofloue  of  Fitzalwjiie  and  his  men,  who  v 
wiilUnigh    overpowered   by  the   masses   wW 
kept  advancing  upon  them   like  billows  i 
strong  tide.     Tho  Longbeard  was  not  idle ; 
WW,  from  the  turn  that  events  had  taken,  t 
his  life  and  liberty  were  at  stake  on  the  iaa 
of  till*  encounter,  and  his  voice  still  inspired  1 
n  frosh  exertions, — when  one  i 
>int«d  an  arrow  at  his  breast  v 
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i  deliberate  aim,  in  order  to  make  abort 
r  the  leader  of  the  insurrection.  Fiti- 
r«ll,  and  u  groan  rcsoandt-d  from  ooo 
i  of  the  street  to  the  other.  The  dismay  of 
I  populace  was,  however,  but  of  ghort  dn- 
mtion,  for  he  almost  immediat«ly  arose  with 
the  arrow  io  his  hand,  which  he  hurled  at  th^^ 
head  of  Fitzalwjnie,  who,  suddenly  stooping  on 
the  neck  of  his  horse,  misacd  the  blow.  The 
longbeard  knowing  the  danger  of  his  career, 
Iwnys  took  the  pnecantion  whenever  he  went 
broad  to  wear  a  strong  coat  of  mail  under  his 
kotle  of  serge.  The  Buperetitioua  soldiery, 
Jtking  his  life  was  channe<t,  begun  to  give 
ny,  when  the  same  archer,  who  had  discharged 
le  miavailing  nrrow  at  Fitzosbert,  bent  his 
>w  once  more  towards  tho  platform.  This 
me  the  shaft  was  more  successful,  and  the 
Jl  gaunt  figure  of  Marichal  fell  reeling  from 
le  Hoaffblding  into  the  crowd.  There  was 
iidther  groan,  which  was  immediately  suc- 
eeded    by    a    oiy    for    vengeance,    and    the 
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mounted  honemen  received  a  still  more  orff 
whelming  shook  than  any  they  hod  yet  a 
perienced.  Fitzalwyne,  and  five  or  ux  of  U 
staunohest  followera,  «et  spurs  to  their  ateedi 
which,  maddened  by  the  tumult,  galloppe 
wildly  through  the  mob  and  were  quickly  oi 
of  danger,  although  many  a  deadly  blow  n 
aimed  at  their  riders  during  their  rapid  bi 
perilous  progress.  The  discomfiture  of  tli 
city  forces  was  now  complete.  Upward*  i 
thirty  of  the  horsemen  were  slain,  and  s  sti 
greater  number  of  the  insurgents  perished. 

"  To  the  Lombards  !"  "  To  the  Lombards 
was  now  tlio  cry  of  the  infuriated  populu 
"  Ay  !  ay !  to  the  Lombards !  to  the  Loi 
bards  !"  repeated  a  hundred  voices.  "  To  tl 
Ijombords,   and    death  to   Fitzalwyne !" 

The  crowd  moved  onward ;  and  one  of  the 
rushing  into  a  house,  quickly  reappeared  witl 
lighted  torch  in  his  linnd,  wliich  )ie  brandish 
in  tho  air ;  bi»  lank  and  sallow  features  glowi 
with  an  expression  of  rage  and  malice. 
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The  belts  still  kept  up  their  monotonooe  toU- 
**ig.  M  if  wailing  and  groaning  for  the  ilceds 
f  alaugliter  that  had  been  done.  All  tbu 
rUle  the  sun  had  been  ahiiuug  in  anclouded 
nTlianuy — th«  bright  and  serene  appearance 
fthe  heaveus  otTording  a  striking  coatmst  to 
!ie  riotous  &nd  bloody  scenes  which  bad  been 
ilting  place  below.  Now  and  then  the  shrill 
ml  appalling  neigh  of  a  dying  horso  Koe  heard 
tio»e  the  tumnlt.  even  of  the  alarm  bells,  a* 
tlw  crowd  proceeded,  shouting  and  yelling,  in 
the  direction  of  IjOiu  bard -street,  in  which  was 
U»  rc«dcnco  of  Fit/nlwyne.  The  space  in  front 
''the  church  was  soon  left  clear. 

It  WM  about  on  hour  after  the  occnrrences 
*^n»-iiKntionti<l,  when  the  large  doors  of  the 
pthic  pHu  of  St.  Paul's  slowly  opened,  and  a 
•tnia  of  Holflmn  nrasic  was  heard  proceeding 
frBm  tho  interior  of  the  sacred  building.  A 
fneurioD  of  monks  and  priests,  in  their  white 
"■Ixt,  headed  foy  the  old  and  pious  Bishop  of 
I^oa,  wound  gradually  from  the  porch,  while 
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tlioir  slow  and  avk-ful  music,  as  they  chi 
forth  the  inspired  and  affecting  words  of  the 
"  De  profundis,"  stole  softly  upon  the  earn  of » 
few  disconsolate  and  nearly  broken-hearted 
women,  who  were  weeping  over  the  slain.  Ooe 
of  the  dead  soldiers  woe  a  handsome  and  ftit' 
haired  young  man.  He  seemed  to  have  died 
peaceably  and  without  a  struggle,  for  thero  waa 
no  distortion  on  his  youthful  face.  He  ap- 
peared to  the  eye  as  if  he  were  asleep,  bot 
those  who  felt,  found  that  his  bands  were  cold 
nnd  L'lammy,  and  his  nostrils  breiitliless.  Ovot 
his  body  was  extended  the  elegant  fomi  of  a 
young  woman,  whose  long  block  air  waa  stream* 
ing  disheveUed  over  her  alabaster  shoulders, 
and  who  wa£  weeping  and  sobbing  most  bitt«]v 
ly,  calling  at  intervals  upon  her  slaughtered 
husband.  A  beautiful  boy,  about  two  y^an 
old,  with  blue  eyes  and  flaxen  hair,  was  alao 
■taading  by,  with  tlie  big  tears  chosiug  oaoh 
other  down  his  ruddy  cheeks.  Not  weeping, 
poor  urchin,  from  the  consciousueas  that  it  bad 
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floitsBUiBT,  tut  because  it  saw  it«  mother's 
[  gjief.    in  the  occasional  pauee3  of  it§  Borrow, 
I  b  pot  itc  innooeot  baniU  among  the  light  curls 
ol  it*  fathcrr's  hair,  and.  bending  down,  kiBsed 
fcfa  defcd  lip».  wetningly   eurprised   that   the 
i  by  the-  parent  who  used 
The  lips  of  the  good  Bishop 
woWired  to  quiver,  and  his  grvy  eye  to 
t  Bwiitoi  as  the  proc««moD  etsyed  by  the  group 
I  The  «arrow-«tncken  widow  was  raised  from  ttvi> 
I  groDiid  by  bia  orders,  but  she  refused  to  listen 
I  to  tlie  T»ic«  of  consolation.     Clitsping  her  babe 
F  lA  W  bosom  with  a  grwp  eo  strong  that  the 
«  frightened,  she  wept  a  deluge  of  tears 
'  npm  its  cheeks ;   and  when  the  sympatliinng 
ptitut  oncv   more  attempted   to   breathe  the 
li  at  comfort  to  her  heart,  she  suddenly  fell 
Vfn  her  knees,  and  begged  for  the  sake  of  the 
Boly  Virgin  of  Pity,  that  be  would  giro  orders 
ft  tho  body  or  ber  husband  to  be  transporu-d 
to  W  own  home.     Her  request  was  instantly 
implied    with.      Foot   men,   escorted    by    a. 


priest,  took  the  body  upon  their  shouldpi 
the  disconsolate   widow  and   her  oq>ha]i  I 
lowing,  the  mournful  cortfcge  wa«  soon  i 
sight. 

From  another  part  of  the  city  the  shoi 
the  popuUce  miglit  still  be  heard  as  the  * 
presence"  proceeded  slowly  around  the  cln 
yard  of  St.  Paul's ;  the  monks,  and  the  a 
ant  incense  bearers,  stopping  to  pray  over  ■ 
corpse,  or  to  administer  the  last  oonsolatioi 
those  who  were  still  living,  but  visibly  dying ; 
while  the  bishop  sprinkled  it  with  the  holy 
water  which  was  borne  behind  him  in  ailver 
ewere  by  the  choristers.  The  evening  of  this 
tumultuous  day  waa  now  closing  in.  Manses  of 
clouds  were  gathering  on  the  horizon,  the  mm 
bod  just  set,  and  a  full  bright  moon  had  arisen, 
looking  down -tratit|iiitly  upon  the  disturbed 
city,  aa  if  all  unconscious  of  the  dreailful  eventa 
of  the  departing  day.  The  procession  ro-entcrod 
the  church,  and  hdf-a-dozen  men,  dressed  io 
the  long  coarae  garmenta  of  the  inferior  order 
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uT  moaL«,  Uauetl  forth,  and  carried  the  Itodiea 
inlo  the  cathedral,  there  to  reat  till  tht-y  were 
daijued  by  tbeir  friends  or  rclativee. 

Tbie  done,  the  bishop  once  more  issued  from 

tin  ^ithic  door  of  the  church,  dressed  in  kia 

full  eauonical  robes  of  gold  nDil  scarlet,  with  his 

l>eui  uncovered,  and  his  suant  and  voiierable 

locb  utreanung  to  thu  breeze.    A  line  of  monks, 

I  (tcfa  LNwnng  a  long  wax  taper,  followed  ;  and 

[the  btufaop  proceeded  down  Ludgat^  Hill  to- 

|*wds  Fluut  Street. 

Scarcvly  had  they  arrived  half  way  down  th« 
I  hi))  wb«n  a  loud  cry  was  heard  from  a  remote 
Aof  tiro  city ; — louder  and  louder  it  soundeil, 
•  moake  turning,  looked  into  each  other's 
IlS*  if  inquiring  what  new  calamity  had 
liapptined.  A  broad  rod  blaze  of  light,  which 
■adilcniy  shot  d|)  into  the  sky,  proclaimed  that 
>  nork  of  deatniction  luid  begun,  Kedder 
nd  r^Jdiir  tbe  blaze  extended  itself  over  u 
lulf  uf  the  finnaroent,  and  billows  of  smoke 
nuhed   upwards  to   minglu   with   the   clouds. 
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The  ma]o  inhabitants  came  oat  of  their  houses, 
;in(i  prcssod  onwards  to  the  scene  of  the  con- 
fliigration ;  while  tlie  females  rushed  wildly 
from  their  doors,  and,  kneeling  down  in  the 
o])on  street,  muttered  a  few  incoherent  sen- 
tences of  prayer  to  the  Virgin,  or  some  favourite 
saint.  The  city  was  almost  as  light  as  at  mid- 
day,— every  object  was  fearfully  distinct ;  and 
the  bishop  and  hie  procession,  instead  ot  pn^ 
ceeding  as  they  had  intended,  returned  ^ain 
into  the  cathedral,  followed  by  crowds  of 
women,  where  solemn  prayers  were  olfered  up 


The  Ma^xir  of  Lomton,  opfKwted  ••  In  wu  hy 
Ml}-  s  few  iii»|)inl«<l  litdfben,  mw  the  ntjr  ao 
eafii(>loUlv  in  tb«  power  of  ihe  jaaargent^  thai 

taAtamAjkjmttd  ase  the  ^MtfwtiM  «Uib 
'«4^  aftar  aO,  by  •  bold  vflbrt  be  M«rt«di 
jMdwitbwuiriiilili  |iiiiimI  axcftMi,  k*  pn 
Imitliw  aim*  £<•  hMliil  <rf  IW  tikiijil 
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if  tlioy  attempted  further  destruction.  He 
gave  up  Ilia  own  house  freely ; — there  was  no 
hopu  of  tliat ; — and  when  bo  saw  the  flames  and 
smoke  mounting  in  mingled  cohimns  to  the  sky, 
and  heard  the  loud  sliout  of  exultation  with 
which  the  mob  hailed  the  accomplishment  <tf 
their  vengeance,  he  prepared  himself  to  resist 
to  tlio  death  the  next  attempt  tlicy  might  make. 
All  tliis  time,  the  Longheard  woa  riding  in  the 
tliickest  of  the  crowd,  armed  with  a  huge  bat- 
tle-axe ;  he  was  at  every  point  of  the  street 
in  an   iuNtant,   tlu-catcning  and  imploring  his 
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(Toivd  were  drunk  «*!th  fury ;  and  as  the  flnniea 
ilfaot  0[i,  thev  rormed  into  rings  and   danced 

^^  »i>oot  for  joy.  But  wJtli  a  sort  of  method  in 
tiieir  madneM  they  re.»oIved  that  no  robbery 
ihoDtd  be  committed ;  the  rich  furniture  wa» 
broken  into  nplinti-Ts ;  the  cloth  of  gold,  and 
the  nmn  and  th"  fine  workmanship,  the  velvet* 
snd  the  silks,  and  the  rich  plute,  were  cart  rutb- 
IqwIt  into  the  fire,  and  one  man  who  was  caught 
puHi^inlnir  a  jewel,  waa  forced  info  the  flain^ia 
lir  iuB  companions  nnd  burnt  to  a  cinder.  The 
tearj  flowed  down  the  Longbeartl's  cheeks  as  he 
•■w  lh«  evil  that  wao  doing, — evil  which  he  bad 
cxeit«d  without  meaning  it,  but  which  bo  coidd 
tuM  allav  any  more  than  the  humblest  and  most 
olfcuw  among  tlicm.  All  night  the  mob  watched 
lb*  bitmiRg  pit<*,  inaniffsting  no  determination 
t»  nti-nd  Uw-ir  mvagea  further,  and  aU  night 
a*  citizens  were  nndi'r  arms  in  tho  purlieus, 
>ot  cneddling  with  thorn,  by  Fit zalwjTie's  orders, 
Onta  they  xhoulil  begin  to  spread  the  work  of 

■nrin  lo  other  ^jnarten  of  the  city.     At  last  the 


morning  da^vned,  and  not  a  stone  ot'  Fitzalwyne's 
house  was  left  standing.  The  niol)  then,  with  a 
trtimendous  cheer,  broke  up,  and  all  danger  w 
over. 

Leaving  London    for  awhile,    we   tnufit  I 
change  the  scene  to  the  palace  of  Arch) 
Hubert,  near  Canterbury,  whither   Fitxalnj 
at  different  periods  of  that  eventful  nightl 
despatched  messengers  to  crave  advice  a 
eistance.     Hubert.  Archbishop  both  of  ] 
and  Cant«rbun',  waa  appointed  bv  king  Rn 
to  the  office  of  co-regent  of  the  kingdon^i 
Lord   High   Justiciary.      His  province 
peculiarly  was   to  take  note   of  all 
insurrections,   and   riots,    and   he   could  i 
miaunon  to  his  bar,  to  answer  for  his  con 
any  offender  against  life  or  property :  i 
him  also  were  roado  all  appeals.     Ho 
watched  tho   proceedings   and   been  awM 
the  ambition  of  William  Fitii»ebcrt,  and  had 
continually  received  complaints  of  his 
from   the   magistracy  of  London ;    but  i 
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lud  on  no  occasion  resorted  to  actu&i  violmoc. 
the  ArglibUhop  was  at  a.  lone  to  ik-ci(j«  how  ho 
might  be  brought  under  his  jurudictioa.  Hv 
at  length  rt-eolved  to  lot  matt«rH  take  their 
oouree,  and  to  give  himself  do  trouble  until  the 
Iiongbeard  fairlv  implicated  himself  in  eonif 
proceeding  which  might  render  him  amcnabk- 

9  the  law.     This  resolution  suited  not  only  tht- 

utice  but  the  indolence  of  his  disposition. 
SThe  afiairs  of  the  state  were  too  heavy  for 
,  and  he  looked  upon  every  piece  of  public 
busineae  uliit-h  h<;  v-oa  calk-il  upon  to  transact, 

g  a  nuisance  which  (.tould  nut  bo  too  speedily 
got  rid  of.  He  »a«  ttni-  of  those  persons  who 
fttve  not  decision  enough  to  take  a  strong  n.-- 
wlution,  but  whose  minds  are  ewayod  from  side 
to  side,  and  from  opinion  to  opinion,  by  any 
Bereon's  ptirsuasion.  He  wae  ■'  all  things  with 
jtll  men,"  and  of  the  opinion  of  whoever  might 

e  conversing  with  him.  Ha  had  a  sort  of  in- 
itiuctive  horror  of  every  thing  like  promptitude, 
nd  he  would  always  procritstinate  his  decisions 
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as  long  as  he  could.  He  was  a  well-favoured 
and  contented-looking  man,  and  although  long' 
past  tho  middle  age,  there  was  not  a  wrinkle 
on  bis  hrow,  nor  a  grey  hair  in  his  head.  Un- 
like nioat  of  the  clerical  dignitaries  of  his  time, 
his  tastes  were  neither  sylvan  nor  warlike,  he 
neither  loved  to  hunt  nor  to  fight,  neither  was  he 
overburdened  with  any  extraordinary  degree  of 
devotional  fcn'our.  Had  he  lived  in  our  days, 
he  would  have  niade  a  very  convenient  member 
of  parliament, — one  of  those  conncientions  and 
useful  men  who  invariably  vote  on  the  strongest 
side,  and  who,  taking  caro  to  keep  out  of  the 
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mt.,  Ewnd  vhieh  occupied  fully  six  h"iir»  out 
I  every  day.  Ho  had  juat  finished  a  game  that 
It  had  won,  and  woa  stated  in  his  comfortable 
toro-chair,  quite  pleased  with  the  achievement, 
Vt  the  time  we  propose  to  introduce  him  to 
tbe  reader.  The  slate,  it  should  be  said,  mi* 
no  loeer  by  hie  indolence  and  love  of  chess,  for 

ehadaroand  him.  as  conncillom  and  advixers. 

lany  a«tute,  clear-siglited  and  n-tfolute  men, 
Ivhoee  wishes  gnided  the  vesael  of  which  ho  was 
but  the  faelni. 

It  was  a  diaar  morning  in  April,  and  the 
•Tchbiahop  rose  from  his  table,  and  proceeded 
towards  the  window  of  the  old  monastery  of 
St,  Augustine  at  Canterbury,  which  he  thrti 
Inhabited.  The  window  was  open,  and  the 
iicslthy  morning  hreese  swept  freely  into  the 
l^ipartment.  The  air  waa  all  alive  with  jocund 
-■ounds ;  around  the  window  and  amid  the  leafy 
eseeof  the  dark  ivy  which  clambered  up  the 
"iniU,  WM  heard  the  sparkling  twitter  of  nume- 
.rous  sparrows,  while  fr<)m  high  in  the  air  de 
e3 
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eoended  the  jovial  and  grateful  song  of  the 
happy  lark,  pouring  out  its  exuberant  melcH 
dies  to  the  morning  sun.  The  arohbishop 
looked  out,  and,  deeply  alive  to  the  poetry  of 
nature,  aa  men  of  luxurious  indolence  generally 
are,  he  felt  soothed  and  refreshed  by  the 
view.  The  woody  country  had  that  beauUfiil 
appearance  peculiar  to  the  spring.  The  varioo* 
diversity  of  the  forest  trees  were  as  various  in 
their  hue.  The  toll  oaks  still  preserved  the 
dark  aspect  they  liad  worn  <luring  the  winter, 
but  the  wild  chestnut,  and  other  trees  that 
blossom  early,  wore  already  glowing 
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his  vision  oleorer,  be  hastily  nag  •  little  bvU. 
A  page  inunediately  obeyed  the  eaaaaoB*, 

■'■  Come  hitiier,  boy,"  koA  the  arcbbiabop : 
-**  tlune  eyes  are  young,  and  unj^t  to  bv  abmrit- 
flj^ted :  nov  look  &Din  the  wiodow,  and  boU 
rbat  eort  of  a  bonenna  yoa  la.  wbo  amm 
iddiiig  towards  oeT 

The  page  af^troadwd  the  window  m  dcMrad. 

"  Now  what  thinkwt  thmi  ha  nay  htt    la 

'  bound  hither  V 

"  *Ti«  a  herald."  replied  the  po^ :  "  and  hr 
videe  fast  I  tee  how  he  aoatten  the  dwt  «■  eveiy 
ide  of  htm.  No  doubt,  be  bean  |iiMaain  n- 
tell^etLue.'" 

'  Now  h<ATen  forefend  !"  thought  the  areb- 
hiahop :  '*  But  art  auie  that  he  i*  a  herald  T 
be  add«d  alouil ;  "  h>ok  again,  bogr,  mayliAp  it 
is  a  iialconer  riding  forth  for  apart  tbia  inr 

RHH^ng." 

"  Nay,  it  ia  a  herald,*'  repeated  the  page : 
'■"  I  know  him  by  his  batmer  and  by  the  device 
he  wmreth  ob  his  Bhield." 


I 
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The  horseman  had  bj  this  time  approached 
near  enough  for  the  archbishop  himself  to  be 
convinced  that  it  was  as  the  boy  had  nid. 
Diemiasing  the  page,  he  retreated  into  his  ixan- 
fortablo  arm-chair,  to  collect  his  thoughts  lot 
an  interview  he  would  much  rather  hare  di»- 
penscd  with ;  and  summoned  fathers  Ambrose 
and  Euscbiua  to  his  presence. 

A  loud  blast  upon  the  trumpet  annoanced 
that  the  messenger  was  at  the  gate ;  and  the 
page  cntenng,  informed  him  that  the  Sienr 
Robert  do  Bobaulx  desired  speech  of  his  lord- 
ship. 

"  Let  him  entor,**  said  the  archbishop  with  a 
groan,  which  was  transformed  into  something 
like  a  gnmt  of  satisfaction  on  the  arrival  of  the 
two  advisers  whom  ho  had  summoned  to  his 
eouncilH.  Father  Eusebius  was  a  weak-look- 
ing man,  considerably  under  the  middle  size, 
but  with  an  eye  so  bright  and  penetrating,  and 
an  intellectual  expression  of  countenance  so 
decided,  that  tlio  most  inattentive  and  unin- 


sted  olwerrer  could  not  &3  to  o 
oipenontr  of  his  mental  onr  b 
I.     He   hod   a   bigli   open  fon-hiaJ,   of 

iilch  the  many  wrinkles  betokracd  chkr 
iotense  study  or  deep  iDtr^^oB,  for  K  m>  tmtf 
to  sen  that  they  were  not  caused  b^  thr  weiglit 
of  yvATs,  the  good  fatlier  bang  stffl  ciawii1«r 
ably  under  forty.  The  weakoeiB  of  hii  bodj 
wae  more  than  oountcrbalaaeed  liythe  a 
of  his  mind  ;  in  this  respect  fonning  a  o 
contrast  to  bis  superior. 

The  other  monk.  Father  AntbroM^,  was  a 
bnrly  and  importanl-Iookiog  jivr^onagv,  with 
an  intelligent  and  good-hmnoaml  Imx.  He 
was  possessed  of  less  genius  but  of  dktp  art 
than  his  compaDion, — of  less  wisdmn  but  of 
more  cnnning.  The  one  seeiaed  rormed  to 
carry  triumphantly  Ihrou^  aay  great  sehenw 
or  lofty  idea.  The  other  seemed  to  be  more 
fitted  for  the  petty  detail  or  the  ovcr-r^aohing 
miuueuvre.  Tho  first  would  infallibly  gain  his 
objects,  by  boldly  and  promptly  cutting  the 
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Tho  horseman  had  by  this  time  approached 
near  enough  for  the  archbishop  himself  to  be 
oonvincod  that  it  was  as  the  boy  had  Bud. 
Disiiiiiuing  tho  page,  he  retreated  into  his  cmn- 
forttihlo  arm-chair,  to  collect  his  thoughts  for 
ati  iiitorview  he  would  much  rather  have  dis- 
punHctl  with ;  and  summoned  fathers  Ambrose 
and  KuHc-liius  to  hie  presence. 

A  luud  blast  upon  the  trumpet  announced 
that  till)  nicHHunger  was  at  the  gate ;  and  the 
Ita^ii  Diiti'ring,  informed  him  that  the  Sieor 
Unhurt  do  llobaulx  desired  speech  of  his  lord- 
iiliiu. 
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terertwl  olwerrer  could  not  Tiul  to  obeon-e  the 
gnat  enperioritj'  of  his  mtntal  over  lii§  pby eical 
pow»rre.  He  had  a  high  open  forehead,  of 
which  the  many  wrinkles  betoken«>d  either 
inluiw  study  or  deop  intrigue,  for  it  was  easy 
to  •«■  that  they  were  not  caused  by  the  weight 
of  jtara,  the  good  father  being  still  considei^ 
»Uj  nndcr  foKy.  The  wwikneaa  of  his  body 
w»  more  than  counterbalanced  by  the  strength 
of  bit  mind  ;  in  thie  respect  forming  a  complete 
watTMt  to  his  superior. 

Tbu  other  monk,  Fatlior  Ambrose,  waa  a 
btaiy  and  important-looking  personage,  with 
M  inl4'IligDnt  and  good-humoured  face.  He 
*iM  powcaeed  of  less  geoiiu  but  of  more  art 
tkiii  hia  companion, — of  less  wisdom  but  of 
"ftv  ctmning.  The  one  seemed  formed  to 
«ny  triumphiuitly  through  any  groat  scheme 
<w  lofty  idea.  The  other  eeemod  to  be  more 
fitted  f'W  th«  |K;tty  detail  or  the  over-reaching 
■MtDurn).  The  first  would  infallibly  gain  his 
<*J«t«,   by  boldly  and  promptly  cuttiug  tho 
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Oordian  knot  of  difficulty  or  danger.  The 
other  would  untie  the  knot,  should  it  cost  him 
years  to  do  it.  Such  were  the  persons  who 
now  entered  the  arGhbi8hop''8  study  to  aid  bim 
with  their  councils. 

Both  the  monks  bowed  low  before  their 
superior,  who  returned  the  greeting  with  a 
gracious  smile,  and  a  no  less  graeiouB  beii»- 
diction. 

The  Sieur  de  Bobaulx,  having  confided  bis 
steed  to  the  care  of  the  domestics,  was  usher- 
ed  into   the  presence  of   the  great  ecclesias- 
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"Something  muet  be  clone,"  saiil  Eu8<-biiu. 
•*  It  cannot  be  suffered  that  the  chief  dty  of  this 
lciDg<IoTn  should  be  ruled   by   a  mob.     ^V'hat 
prill    our    liovereign    lord    Richard,    the  lion- 
irt,  eay,  when  be  httant  this; — that  wo  are 
tor  craven-hearted  eouls,  every  one  of  ua." 
'  What  sayeet  thou,  father  AmbroBe,"  aatd 
e  arobbiahop ;  "  aid  iia  with  thy  oounsol  T 
"  That   your   grace    should    summon    the 
Mayor  of  London  to  attend  you  at   VVegJmin- 
«ter,  and  answer  for  his  negligence  in  not  bet- 
Kter  looking  after  the  peace  of  the  city  which  he 
•  entrofited  to  govern,"  replied  Ambrose;  "and 
I  the  next  place,  let  this  Longbeard,  who  is 
i  foment«^<r  and  leader  of  rebellion,  be  sum- 
loned  also  to  answer  for  hia  conduct," 
"  Do  not  Bummou  him,  bat  take  him."  «aid 
Eusebiua,  "and  the  land  may  be  rid  of  him." 

"That  would  not  be  easy,"  said  Ambrose; 
"  you  may  retire,  sir  herald.''   he  added,  see- 
;  that  De  Kobaulx  still  lingered  in  tlie  room. 
jThc    herald    withdrew   accordingly,    and   the 
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three  engaged  in  earnest  conversation  for  some 
inmates.  "  I  know  Fitzoabert  well,  and  the 
populace  of  London  whom  he  gorems,"  con- 
tinued Ambrose.  "  Violent  though  they  be, 
they  live  in  fear  of  the  displeasure  of  Uie  church. 
Let  him  be  summoned  to  appear  before  tlte 
regents,  under  pain  of  excommunication.  If 
he  appear,  we  have  him  in  our  power,  and  the 
deepest  dungeon  of  the  Tower  may  receive  him. 
If  he  refuse,  then  is  he  excommunioated ;  and 
the  populace  that  once  loved  him,  will  forsdce 
his  cause  and  avoid  him  as  a  polluted  thing." 
'  Alack  !"  aaid  the  archbishop,  shaking  his 
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Aj»in  m  bl&«t  was  souD^Ied  on  the  liom  at  the 
tooaaAvry  guie ;  and  again,  affor  a  diort  intor- 
*»li  dw  f^ge  entered  lud  announced  that  the 
«U>  W»rennes.  poureuivant  and  hrmtil, 
eit}'  of  London,  demand^l  audJence 
rfbw  lonUhip." 

~VVluit  con  ftll  thw  meanr'  stud  the  arrli- 
Uibop,  with  a  sigh.  "  Mcthinks  it  nill  be 
hui  tar  the  meewngf^r  to  bring  worm  qcwb 
Hun  tiie  Ufft :  and  oao  follows  bo  fast  on  the 
Jm>I«  of  th«  other,  that  we  have  no  breathing 
time.  Out  upon  tiioao  looos  of  London,  that 
■Uiot  help  tfaemfielvcH  .'" 

The  SWur  do  \V'arenne8  now  onterod,  hie 
hes  bcgnmed  with  the  dust  and  sweat  of  hard 
"^ 

"The  greeting  of  the  Mayor  and  Bargeasoa 
of  London,  in  council  aaKaibled,  to  my  Lord 
Arehbifhop  and  tho  holy  firthtfrx  here  present. 
Thirty  of  th«  citizons,  and  a*  many  of  tho 
RWi  niider  W'iltiaui  Longbenrd,  have  bi?on 
•Wn.  tad  the  {lopolaec  are  now  masters  of  tho 
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city,  and  have  aet  fire  to  Fitzalwyne's  house  in 
the  Lombards." 

Father  Eusebius  turned  pale. 

"  What  craven  hearts  these  fat  L(hm1oii 
burgeseea  are !  There  is  no  virtue  in  the 
knaves,  or  they  would  look  after  their  own 
safety  like  men,  without  hurthening  us  with 
their  complaints.  Out  upon  them !  They  am 
as  bad  a«  babes,  that  fly  to  their  mothers'  aproiw 
for  protection,  if  a  dog  but  barks  at  them." 

"  Let  their  city  bum,"  said  the  archbiebop ; 
"  and  if  it  does,  let  Fitzalwyne  answer  it  with 
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"  I  curiuiot  tell,"  replied  the  urchbishnp,  in 
peqilexity,    imd    looking   from   one    to 
Uie  other.     "  Here  am  I,  fifty-five  milee  from 
lOnJoD,  w^tli  but  a  few  hundred  mon-at-omis 
t  my  disposal — and  all  the  mischief  is  pcrhapa 
lone.  Surely  these  burgeases  make  their  condi- 
e  than  it  i« ;  and  surely,  if  thoir  ex- 
tremity were  so  great,  they  miglit  have  sent  to 
tJie  Earl  of  Moreton,  at  ^VeatmiDster,  and  not 
to  me.     I  am  the  admin istnitor  of  the  law — 
and  not  a  soldier.^ 
^1      And  the  archbishop,  perspiring  with  the  ex- 
^■■rtion  of  tliia  unusually  long  speech,  wiped  the 
^^large  drops  of  perspiration  from  his  capacious 
brow,  and  fanned   liis   fa^e  with  his  handker- 
^chicf,  as  he  leaned  back  in  his  arra-clinir, 

'  I  will  proceed  to  London,'"  said  Eusebius, 

^without  an  hour's  delay;  and  will  bear  the 

mons    of   your  gnico   to  this   formidable 

tonu^heard,  who  seems  to  have  frightened  the 

lak  burghers  of  London  out  of  their  senses." 

A  third  blast  at  the  gate  announced  another 
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messenger,  and  the  Sienr  de  Jointr,  herald  and 
poursuivont,  dismounting  from  his  foun-covend 
steed,  and  wiping  the  profuse  perspiration  fnm 
his  brow,  naa  ushered  into  the  presence  of  tba 
archbishop,  and  bore  the  greetings  of  tlw 
Mayor  of  London,  and  that  all  danger  wm 
over  for  the  present.  That  the  mob  seemed  ta 
be  satisfied  vnth  the  burning  of  one  houae,  and 
were  retiring  peacably  to  their  homes,  bat  tiiat 
the  citizens  still  implored  the  aid  of  the  r^enti 
of  the  kingdom  and  the  lord  high  justiciary. 
"The  end  of  it  must  be  that  I  must  go  to 
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a   poor   son   of  the  churrh.     lU-iirr,'"  hv. 

ded,  turning  to  the  beraltl«.  "  aad  await  mo 

on  hour — there  is  botli  ale  and  wino  in  tbo 

a-rs  of  our  house,  and   beef  in  our  lardor. 

i.  one  hour  I  will  be  ready  to  etttrt." 

'  1*lu>   eves   of  tlie  archbishop  glowed  with 

netJung  like  Bati»fa«tioQ  as  he  saw  tfaera  take 

eir  departure  ;  and  the  ncicewary  documiMlbi 

;  made  out  and  signed.  b<-  at  once  took  his 

^e  of  Ecwebtus.     Fatiier  Anibrow.-  remained 

lind. 

'  Phiy  a  game  witli  ine  T  be  said,  when  tkey 
e  alone ;  and  he  opened  bis  cbetw-board  aa 
t*»  spoke ;  "  and  let  iw  think  no  more  on  the«e 
'">nilon  cowarda  and  rebels  till  the  morrow ; — 
""ffii'ient  for  the  day  ia  the  evil  thereof." 

father  Ambrose  assented,  for  he  wa«  one  of 
*"*>«  men  who  govern  by  seeming  to  yield,  and 
"**«  owed  no  little  of  the  infiuenefi  he  pus^e^ 
***'*  over  bis  superior's  uiind,  to  bis  obsequious- 
"**s  at  the  chess-board :  he  struggled  hard,  to 
**»  ttpl>eanincc,  to  win  tho  game,  but  invariably 
Allowed  himself  to  be  beaten. 
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Leaving  them  to  their  game,  let  i 
pany  tho  heralda  to  another  and  very  im- 
portant part  of  the  archiepiscopal  abode  the 
kitchen.  It  was  a  large  and  lofty  room ;  the 
fire-place  alone,  and  tho  chimney-corner,  being 
almost  as  spacious  as  many  of  our  drawing 
rooms  in  the  present  day.  A  bright  wood  fin 
waa  burning  in  this  wide  nook,  before  vriaA 
was  roaeting  an  immense  piece  of  beof,  I 
some  very  dainty  accessories  to  tho  i 
dinner — such  as  pigeons,  ducka,  geese,  and 
great  variety  of  game.      A  fat  friar,  who  ? 
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Ivge  Gre-idMe  was  a  stone  bunch,  capnble  of 
awommaduiDg  halt  a  dozen  persons,  and  on 
VBn  of  wKicfa  was  seated  aii  old  man,  half  men- 
■lieut,  half  nunstrel,  who  woe  also  bu^I_v  cni- 
pl<?nl  in  masticating  the  good  cheer  set  be- 
fim  hitn  by  the  orders  of  the  arohbisliop. 

HiH  fat  friar  administered  a  kick  to  the 
po'eriora  of  a  little  urchin  who  was  dozing  by 
IkfiR. 

"  Anxue,  tJiee,  thou  idle  jmp,  and  attend  to 

tfc*  nut  for  a  few  minut«s.     If  I  find  tliee 

(vdin  cnongh  to  let  it  bum,  PU  pull  thy  lazy 

Mn>  till  they're  aa  long  ait  the  spit !"  at  the 

MDf  laDe  pointing  to  a   spit  of  portentous 

laftli,  BO  which  the  meat  was  suspended.     The 

■duB  inroluntarily  elapped  his  hand   to  the 

tbRalfliMl  member,  as  if  to  assure  himself  that 

it  *u  rtiQ  of  tb«  orthodox  dimensions  and  no 

wn^  lud  then  began  to  attend  to  hi^  taak 

*iUl  aa   aaaidnit)'  of  which   ho   ivos  at  most 

tmn  ^nUtleaa.     The  (nar  proceeded  to  the 

aorner  vlwre    the   heralds   were  seated,   and 
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belpexl  himsdf  to  a  bwnfbl  of  the  good  alo 
which  stood  on  m  table  before  th«n  in  an  im- 
mrase  tankard'of  stone. 

'■'  My  serrice  to  too.  my  children,"  sud  the 
holy  man.  with  a  paternal  air ;  "  and  how 
Etrong  did  yon  say  the  rebels  were!  Sanete 
Maria  '  Ten  thoosand  men !  But  I  hope  yoD 
have  oonquered  them  f~ 

■■  As  for  that."  replied  De  Warennes,  "  I 
think  the  nwcale  nill  »oon  be  pnt  down.  The 
populace  are  mere  eon'ards  after  all.  Added 
to  that,  they  are  as  changeable  aa  the  wind. 
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'  Hash  '.""  said  the  friar,  "  I  trill  abmlve  you 
(from  that  oath ;   but  ;on  must  ^>calc  t«iup«- 
ntely,  my  son." 

"Temperately  forsooth  .'"  retorted  De  Wa- 

nnes:  "  would  you  speak  temperately  if  your 

other  had  been  slais !     Poor  fellow !  not  in 

B  warfare,  but  in  a  combat  with  clowns  ; 

cIhhI  on  the  head  and  felled,  mayhap  by  a 

licr,  aa"  he  wero  no  better  than  an  ox ! 

'  St.  Peter  !   if  ever  Longbeard    crosses  my 

*■>,  ril  be  revenged  on  him  !" 

AVa8  thy  brother  among  tbo  slain,  then  V 
™q»»iredDeRobauIs. 

^Vhy  I  tbought  all  London  know  it,"  said 
Uo  \VarenneB,  "  Ae  pretty  a  wife  as  ever  was 
^'^  lias  been  left  a  widow,  and  as  beautiful 
a  boy  (ja  oYpp  ti,e  gim  shone  on  has  been  left  an 
"T'nan.  It  was  found  no  ea*!y  matter  to  ei'pa- 
'*  hor  from  the  corpse ;  she  clung  to  it  as  if 
rt  had  been  still  living,  and,  poor  soul,  swore 
^'e  Vould  be  buried  with  it." 

At  this  period  of  the  conversation,  asumptcr 
f2 
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vac  kid  w  iW  iMBUcety  ^ne.  and  it  ««a  an- 
DovDwid  tfau  &xber  EdwIhh  vae  raady.  Tlw 
betalds.  atber  thmki^  the  boly-  cook  for  bb 
bocfinalhT.  arose  to  look  after  tihar  steeds;  and 
the  pnxe»oiili«iw  soon  rea^.  it  vannd  otowly 
from  the  gate,  and  takii^  the  directioa  of 
Londoo.  w  0oon  o«  of  ei^t. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Vd lie  is  gone 

ImI  in  the  monditg  prafuised  muk J  fnn ! 

fwlinj  greeting  wen, 
'wo  ut  a  tnitot  and  a  miaciraDt! 
Sfi 

The  monmit;  sun  shone  brightly  over  the  yellow 
JimebiuJie*  and  dark  heather  of  Blackheatii, 
*iKo  (nenl  men  luid  women  were  observed  to 
ester  a  low  and  miaemble  fant,  wliicfa  wm  the 
only  lishftatioD  visible  ss  far  as  the  eye  oouU 
readi  over  the  dark  expajise,  to  which  oar  fwe- 
btben  have  not  unaptly  given  the  name  of 
BlackbeAth.  Then,  as  now,  a  road,  which  was 
^  freqoentdd  ae  any  other  in  the  king- 
doai,  woond  over  the  woody  heights  of  Shooter^s 
^n.  Hundreda  of  pilgrims  were  at  times  to 
■oen  paasbg  along  this  rood,  bare-headed 
[  bat«-footed,  to  the  shrine  of  oar  Lady  of 


Canterbury;  but  this  morning  there  i 
such  procession  to  he  seen.  The  houso  already 
alluded  to  stood  by  tho  road  side  in  the  middle 
of  the  heath,  and  from  it«  outirard  appear- 
ance seemed  to  belong  to  a  blacksmith.  A 
large  horse-shoe  was  affixed  orer  the  door,  aad, 
in  an  out-house  adjoining,  several  articles  of 
rusty-iron  wore  lying  scattered  on  the  ground. 
Thoro  was  also  a  forge,  an  anvil,  and  varione 
other  implements  and  appliances  of  tho  trade. 
When,  in  the  full  bustle  of  work  and  activity, 
when  the  bright  flames  are  blazing,  the  load 
bellows  roaring,  and  the  heavy  hammer  re- 
sounding upon  the  anvil,  a  bkcksmith's  shop 
aeema  the  very  abode  of  cheerfulness  and  liuty 
labour.  But  when  tho  embers  are  sparkleaB, 
the  ponderous  hammer  silent,  and  the  induatri- 
ou8  artizan  departed,  there  is  no  place  u-hioh 
presents  a  more  gloomy  and  melancholy  ap- 
poamnc«.  Such  was  the  case  here.  It  wa«  ao 
hour  at  which  the  labourer  should  have  ti 
at  his  work, — it  was  tlic  hour  of  toil  and  I 
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tion,— bat  all  was  silent  and  deeerud.  In  the 
}|ut  a  diSbreot  scene  prti8eDt«<i  itself.  The 
room,  tlie  only  one  which  it  contained,  was  low 
ud  dark.  Two  orifices,  covered  with  alight 
ntaea  of  wicker-work,  seired,  instead  of  wiiw 
iwB,  to  admit  the  light.  On  a  bed  of  Btnw, 
the  further  end  of  tliia  apartment,  was  ex- 
«ided  the  figure  of  a  man,  dreaaed  in  tlia  lung 
iriiite  habiliments  of  the  dead.  The  eorpoQ  had 
been  a  tall  and  strong  man,  for  tJie  miucalar 
looked  formidable  even  in  death  ;  aod  (be 
hce,  with  all  its  haggardness,  preserved  a  fero- 
aod  forbidding  aspect.  Two  or  threv 
^Diales  were  seated  beside  it  on  the  grooad. 
we  of  them  was  a  woman  of  upwards  of  fortj  -, 
long  hair  fell  down  in  confusion  over  her 
f^H  «jw  neck ;  her  bony-elbows  rested  on  her 
^^^"Vj,  while  her  lank  and  skinny  hands  su|>- 
"^^  ted  her  head.  In  this  position  she  aate, 
'»^»at,  although  her  lips  kept  moriog.  Her 
companions,  however,  were  loud  in  their 
intations,  and  did  not  cease  to  shriek  and 
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wail  over  the  poor  lump  of  clay  which  was  ex- 
tended before  them.  The  room  wae  foil  of 
men,  and  most  of  them  were  armed,  some  wiUl 
bludgeons,  and  others  with  old  swords  or  piluB. 
In  the  centre  was  a  priest,  around  whom  had 
gathered  seven  or  eight  Indindunla.  The 
figm-e  of  one  of  these  was  too  remarkable  to  be 
mistaken.  The  dcformedshape, — the  intelligent 
and  melancholy  face, — the  long  brown  hair, 
parted  in  the  middle  of  the  forehead,  and  the 
still  longer  beard  which  himg  down  upon  hu 
breast,  sufficiently  indicated  William  Fitzosbert, 
the  Hunohback  of  London.  Mingling  in  the 
group  was  also  the  alim  and  lank  figure  of  b 
well-known  man  among  tlie  disafTected,  Robert 
Brewer,  peering  around  him  with  small  and 
cunning  eye,  his  tliin  lips  moving  all  the  wliilo, 
and  hia  whole  appearance  wearing  a  coldness  of 
expression,  which  is  even  more  ghastly  thoa 
that  of  death,  and  which  is  often  attendant 
upon  extreme  malice.  A  tall,  brawny,  but 
handsome  man,   no  other  than  BrjiUi  Fitzo«- 
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Int,  the  brother  oT  WHliam  Longbeanl,  abo 
miii^td  in  the  gnwip,  and  he  and  the  priest 
^  JuA  finished  a  long  and  animated  discus- 
■"1-  The  partf  were  preparing  to  rmder  the 
hrt  tiibiitti  of  respect  to  the  body  of  their 
'"mpuioa,  Marichal,  who  had  been  alain  in  the 
ite  note  in  London,  and  whose  oorpse  vaa  now 
otwiiJfd  before  them.  A  rude  coffin  was  placed 
tt  tlie  fiwt  of  the  pallet  of  straw  on  which  the 
dead  maa  Uy.  Two  of  the  company,  artizana. 
(m  ratted  tfacy  vevre  all,  with  the  exception  of 
'''*  Utigbewd,  the  priest,  and  Bryan  FitKOs- 
'"rtJ.Kwn  placed  the  b<jdy  into  its  case ;  and 
^  M  having  been  fastened  down,  amid  the 
■■MitationB  of  the  women,  the  proceoaion  pre- 
f"wl  to  aet  out. 

"  The  ground  U  holy  where  we  mnet  inter 
''^  laid  the  prio«t,  "  for  there  on  his  pil- 
pinitgn  ooce  nwted  tlie  pious  St.  Edward  the 
In  that  liallowed  spot  liave  we  dug 
id  there  shall  repose  the  bones 
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Four  meo  bov  took  tbe  ooCb  opan  thor 
ibaaldoK.  The  hae;.  alrewiv  meBtiaBed,  kIm 
WMM  the  vidov  of  the  deeeawid.  foDovcd  fint  as 
diief  moanier.  le»dia^  hj  tbe  haai  a  Iwl  of 
aboat  fooTleeii.  her  eon.  BeJund  them  eaine 
the  two  other  wDOMfi.  thea  the  jwieEi,  then 
LcAgbeanL  then  &tui  IltuebeTt,  Le  Brewefi 
and  the  rest.  In  this  order  the  proeemoD 
came  dovly  froai  xhv  door  of  the  miaetaUe 
hut,  and  proceeded  in  the  direction  ot  the 
place  where  the  Tillage  ol  Levisham  now 
standi,  towards  a  small  moond  of  earth,  mr- 
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'Ide  ivrfumuuioe  of  the  awc-iiupirisg  dutv. 
1^  nnniiDg  fixed  upoa  for  the  inUvrnent  of 
^(■mbil  WW  more  tlian  iwiaUy  ch<wrfu] ; — 
e  with  life  aud  joy ;  and, 
**  tile  uoornen  paaoed  orer  the  beatfa,  tread- 
io;  the  bfxe  sad  the  wild  tbyme,  a  pfeoMiit 
tul  itAwJung  odour  from  the  bruised  ttowen 
(Vt  floating  aroond  them.  Slowly  and  Mdlv 
^  taatnl  train  nurclKd  on. — the  coffin  was 
'■'vmd  into  Uir  vnrtb,  the  Krrice  for  the  dead 
***  ft^mtt-d  br  the  priost,  fatbor  Atwcbaiw. 
tad  tli«  graif  nwi  then  ffpeedily  closcil,  and  a 
■will  of  earth  raiM-d  over  the  epot.  For  a 
(e*  uoBH-nbi  iIhtv  wa«  a  solemn  aileooe  in  the 
"■RbUv.^ — not  a  word  was  spoken,  and  tht: 
*B  Inaked  into  each  other's  &ces  ioipiringtv. 
AibhI  this  aikniee  tbo  Longboard  at«pped  for- 
***i,  aod.  drswiof  a  sword  frotn  under  bis 
''Mk,  he  violentlv  dmre  it  into  the  grotmd. 
™tiB$  his  hoods  to  beaii-oa,  he  begau  an  atl- 
^*^  to  his  partizaiu,  in  a  low  and  holf- 
il  voice,  which  he  gnidiaally  raised  to 


u  high  and  oommanJing  tone.  Hewasli 
to  with  tho  ilcepest  attention.  Almoat  l 
1i]»a,  his  auditors  hung  upon  his  elo< 
word»,  ofl  ho  oxpatiated  on  the  wrongs  t 
t'liilurcil,  and  the  insults  they  had  too  patiel 
brookud.  Ilo  pointed  out  to  them  the  < 
dation  of  tliat  soul  that  would  calmly  em 
opproHsion,  the  worthleasness  of  the  limb  t 
woidd  not  revolt  at  a  fotter,  and  the  utter 
mi'iinnoKM  of  him  who  would  nut  shed  his  heart's 
blood  in  tho  oauae  of  freedom.  When  he  saw 
that  he  had  sufficiently  worked  upon  them, — 
when  ho  noted  their  flashing  eyes  and  tfacnr 
quivering  lips,  ho  fell  on  his  knees  upon  the 
grouud,  and  swore  that  ho  would  never,  u 
loug  as  lifo  lasted,  coase  to  pursue,  with  his 
hatred  and  his  vongeance,  the  proud  Nonnans 
who  trampled  them  do^vn.  The  throng,  as  if 
animated  by  the  same  spirit,  and  moulded  to 
the  will  iif  the  wizard  who  hail  addrcsst-d  them, 
all  knelt  down  beside  the  newly  covered  f 
of    their    companion,    and,   uncovering  i 
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s,    Bwore  to   dedicate  their  lives  to   free- 


Torth 


I  The    triumph   of  the  Longbeard  was  com- 
e  ;    he  saw  that  the  paesiona  of  bis  adhi^ 
;«    were  a  sea  over  which  he  was  the  ntlcir, 
over  which  hie  potent  voice   could   send 
the  tempest  or  withdraw  it  at  his  will. 
Their    oath  taken,   a   loud   shout   of  defianco 
^at.  t^he   skies ;    and   iltu   men   rose   up,    and 
^ed  in  earnest  coavbraation  one  with  the 

^'onder  they  come,  the  proud  Norman 
Qde  !"  said  one  of  the  company,  directing 
O'ttention  of  the  rest  to  three  men  who 
•**>  riding  along  at  some  distance  over  the 
nMtth.  "  Yonder  they  come  from  hawking,  or 
•siting,  or  grinding  down  the  poor,  Venge- 
*^^  Upon  them  !     Vengeance  !" 

No  I  let  them  pass !"  said  the  Longbeard, 
^"fl  meddle  not  with  the  few,  but  with   the 


I  *<>.l 


•»iy, — we  are  not  murderers  !" 
*  Ibey  are  approaching  towards  i 
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Le  Brewer,  "  two  of  them  seem  to  be  men  at 
amis .'" 

"  And  what  if  they  are !"  said  tho  Long- 
beard,  "  here  we  will  wait  their  coming." 

"  I  know  them,"  observed  Brvan  Fitzoebert, 
looking  towards  the  horsemen,  who  were  evi- 
dently making  for  the  group ;  "  I  know  them ; 
and,  doubtless,  wo  are  the  vcrj'  men  they  seek." 

"  We  will  spare  them  the  trouble  of  seeking 
UB,"  returned  the  Longbeard.  "  If  they  como  to 
us  for  evil  or  for  insult,  on  their  heads  be  the 
consequence.     Let  us  proceed  towards  thora,** 

"  Thoy  are  coming  towards  us,"  said  Bryan ; 
"  since  you  will  not  avoid  them,  await  them 
here,  on  the  grave  of  your  companion,*' 

By  this  time  the  horsemen  had  approached 
sufficiently  near  to  aftbrii  Fitzoebert,  and  Uw 
roflt,  a  fair  view  of  their  persons  and  appearance. 
Two  of  the  men  were  dressed  in  the  garb  of  the 
heralds  of  those  days ;  the  other  was  a  church- 
man, mounted  on  a  £umpt4.'r  mule.  Tlin  heralds 
were  De  Robaulx  and  Du  Wart.'nni-a  ;  the  privAt 


LONOBEARD. 


lit 


*wf»ther  Eusebiufl.  They  had  joiimey<Hl  SO  far 
*"  thiiir  mission  to  London,  when  the  monk's 
•Wsntion  waa  directed  to  the  group  at  Mari- 
Sftseral,  whose  HingiUar  appearance  and 
H  he  wa«  somewhat  at  a  loss  to  account 
^-  De  Kobaulx,  as  soon  as  they  came  near 
^"igli.  recognized  at  onoe  the  form  of  the  Long- 
'"•'•l,  who,  standing  upon  the  mound  of  cortli, 
"•w-topped  at  that  instant  his  taller  compa- 
"oitt.  Having  communicated  thia  discovery 
to  R'ac*nne8,  who,  oa  his  part,  waa  not  slow  in 
f  the  well-known  figure  of  the  Long- 
infonned   Eiuebius  of  the  circum- 


"  TIiCTi  spur  on  your  horses,  my  children," 

llftid  tbp  pricirt ;  "  I  will  at  once  deliver  my 

nge  ft  that  firebrand  of  treawn." 

'  With  all  duo  rcepect  to  yourself,  and  de- 

e  to  your  superior  judgment,  holy  father,''^ 

1  De  Bobaulx,  "  that  would  not  be  prudent. 

s  are  Mrae  forty  of  the  reb(.ts,  and  we  arc 

t  thrw." 


**  Were  thev  tfaoosands,'"  retnmed  the  priest, 
laisiiig  himself  in  his  saddle  ba  he  spoke,  "  the 
church,  whose  servant,  and  whose  repreaenta- 
tire  I  am.  would  lead  me  without  fear,  and 
without  scathe  amocif  them.  If  joa  are  afnud, 
yon  BUT  tenuun  behind,  and  I  will  go  alone 
into  the  midst  of  them." 

"  Forgive  us."  retained  the  heralds ;  "  we 
are  ready  to  accompanr  tou." 

"  Then,  ^wr  on  vonr  horses,  and  follow 
me  !"  said  the  fierce  churchman,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  ther  were  in  the  midst  of  the  group. 
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Ifou^ht  me  here,"  returned  the  hambled  monk, 
"ft*,  Ihere  is  a  grave,  your  mule  is  trampling 


£iuvbius  inmiediately  diemountetl,  and  led 
latinimal  from  its  position  over  the  grave  of 
•uiichal;  and  this  slight  mark  of  respeot 
"f^  in  a,  email  degree  the  exasperation 
which  had  been  gathering  around  hini. 

'And  jou,  my  children,"  continued  EugebiuB, 
MiiiiaHng  the  throng  by  whom  he  was  sur- 
"unded,  "  you  have  been  brought  hither 
""Hibigly  for  a  holy  purpose,  and  it  is  now 
nltjng  that  you  should  retire.  If  by  word  or 
V  deed  you  have  offended  —  if  you  have 
"Wfiihed  unholy  and  seditioue  thoughts  during 
"w  time  that  you  have  been  gathered  together, 
'*P«it  of  the  evil,  and  the  sainta  vrill  intercede 
wiwiiasion.  Depart  now  in  peace  and  ab- 
"••n  from  sedition.  If  ye  have  any  \vrong8, 
"wy  ihall  be  redressed.  The  church  loves  all 
"^  children  too  well  to  suffer  them  to  be 
1Ttw»ed  if  she  knows  it.     And  you,  WiUiam 


Facnrntsn."^  -siiaaaaitL  -^^mi^  w  the  Lon^ 
aeuv.  ~  VST  «>  niK  MtL  :aaw  nm  u«nT  * 


ffiMJi'i'.  aaiis  Kxvafe  for  dwa  b>  ^  abioad 
whkxa  a>£aa*  t^ 'it!KiKv.'~  ivnrae*i  FhsiMbcxt ; 
"  aod  bevaBK  tae  T  sFi^  bock  RBtly  and  willii^ 
H»  »eue  the  vVtMoo.  vfaeoeivr  ii  ofien,  to 
li^i  tlKwe  vToofs.  wbetber  ntawJ  bv  ham^bfy 
bjntui  or  stiQ  hanzfatitf  fWMSt." 
Tbe  irje  ot  Emvbiiu  jtUomJ  vith  a 
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'"'nilile  nf  sapplianu,"  replied  the  LonglicnnJ. 
'Wphave   triwl  every  meiins,   and  all  linvc 


B  you  j^ourself  not  much  wrong  to 
rf  continued  the  priest,  scowling 
■  ^^ation  at  the  Enn  features  and  un- 
twuhlH  mien  of  the  Longbeard ;  "  have  jou 
•"  wrong  on  your  own  head  T  no  murders  to 
HUKer  for  i  no  maasacres  that  lie  at  your  door, 
•"d  call  to  heaven  for  vengeance '.  William 
("itawWrt,  I  summon  thee,"  lie  added,  stretfih- 
"f  forth  hix  right  ami  in  an  attitude  of 
("TMi-ly  authority,  while  his  auditors  hardly 
''"fd  to  breatlie,  «o  profound  was  their  atten- 
"^-  "  I  now  summon  thee,  in  the  name  of 
>**  most  Holy  Trinity — in  the  name  of  that 
'™J  Uul  alt  pot«nt  church,  which  hae  power 
""  wth  and  in  heaven  to  loose  and  to  uulooso, 
•"•iuntlorpainof  excominmiioation  and  eternal 
Partition,  to  appear  within  three  days  before 
'''"  Urd  High  Justiciary  of  this  reahii,  and 
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Ae  ^e«n  co-ivccnt.  at  Wertmiiuter,  then 
to  aofww  fcr  TOW  BUMlMtIs  •■" 

"To  i1m«  I  o«»  DO  attejciuMe,"  retnnied 
Ftt jLvten,  sndanrntcdhr;  **  show  me  roar  Mt> 
tlhxitT.  for  1  will  not  ober  thine !" 

"  Befiiw  «al>(iuj>90D  if  too  ilare,**  r^>lied  Uw 
priest,  "  3LDd  fonhwith  the  cfaorch  will  ngeet 
Toa  frvmi  ber  fok.  And  now  heie  is  my 
•ntboritr.  nncv  von  most  needs  see  it,"  he 
continued,  drawing  a  parrhment  from  his  boaom, 
and  handinir  it  to  An».>lmi». 

The  wilT  AiHoImiu  |-Ianeed  hie  eye  ra|ud]^ 
OTvr  the  dociuneat.  and  his  ab^eadT  pale  cheek 
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Doned.  under  the  hand  and  se«l  of  Hubert, 
Arebbishop  of  CaDtorburj,  Lord  High  Joeti- 
dmrj  of  the  realm  of  England  and  Queen 
Eleoaor,  co-r^ent  of  the  kingdom,  to  appear  at 
WeBtminster,  on  the  third  day,  und^r  jnin  of 


"  Nay,  read  the  parohmeat  oat,*'  eald 
EttKbhu,  calculating  on  ita  eSect  upon  the  men 
aroond  bini ;  "  read  it,  that  alt  here  maj  know 
_tlie  aotltDritT  under  which  you  aru  sumnioned." 
read  it  in  s  alow  and  falteiing 
BiuelMus  marked  tlie  exprciwion  of  the 
d'a  (ace,  and  he  thought  be  iMuld  ae« 
>  Item  moire,  and  the  audaciotui  darn^ 
pving  way,  in  dread  of  tlie  terrible  maledictioiu 
«f  tfae  churoh.  He  raw  aleo  that  h^  had  not 
iBMaleal&t«d  Ha  tathcl  upon  the  aoilitory.  The 
inmpiannri  of  the  cbnrcli  mis  denounced  in  the 
iiKMt  swfol  terms  npon  Fit2oeb«Tt.  if  he  refused 
obedieora  to  it«  eonnnands. 

is  ymMT  wJd  the  Longbeard, 
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when  Anselmus,  after  reading 
had  passed  it  for  his  inspe< 
obey  tho  mandate  of  the  pliur 
and  without  scruple.  Secure  ii 
the  cause  I  have  oniliracod,  I 
the  regents.  And  now,"'  he 
steadfastly  at  Eusebins.  "  fari 
nothing  from  your  justice,  an 
malice." 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

tte  c*^^  Wfore  the  chiefs.— As  roll  the  troubled  clouds 
^^'^     ^  Meteor  of  night,  so  gathered  his  tribe  around 

^^  *  OsSIAIf . 

^*e  sirrah! 

*^e  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done, 
^ '^t  is  thy  means  to  live ! 

Measure  for  Measure. 

§th  the  day  arrived,  appointed  by  the 
^^    6  nts  of  the  kingdom,  to  hear  the  com- 
P  ^       ^f  the  good   city   of   London    against 
wuiiatti  Longbeard.     It  was  a  day  looked  for- 
ward to  \v'ith  great  anxiety  by  many,  and  \\ith 
P^*  apprehension  by  many  more.     Perhaps 
the  two  most  anxious  for  its  arrival,  were  Fitz- 
al^Tie,  the  Mavor  of  London,  and  the  Long:- 
"^^^  himself.     They  both  expected  to  make 
^^  a  day  of  triumph.     The  first  expected  to 
crush  one  enemy,  but  the  latter  expected  to 
^^^  a  victory  over  a  thousand.     Archbishop 


ISO 


LON'GBEARD. 


Hubert,  had,  after  a  fatiguing  jo 
safely  at  Westminster,  where  he 
uith  all  <luc  honours, by  the Quve 
her  son,  the  Earl  of  Morcton,  aft 
Jolin.  At  the  old  and  cuntbn: 
London, — with  its  gate  at  Soi 
mounted  by  half  a  dozen  humai 
pikes,  a  number  of  gay  barges  w 
ready  to  receive  the  inuiilcijuil 
who  wore  about  to  proceed  in  81 
minster  by  water.  The  procession 
to  bo  more  tlian  usually  magni 
crowd  had  in  consequence  collect 
the  pageant.  The  crowd,  howevi 
great  as  might  hare  been  looked  t 
occasion ;  and  the  inquietude  v 
countennnces  of  most  of  them,  l>c 
the  diiy  might  yet  bring  forth  ev 
turo  deeply  to  affect  the  future  re] 
fare  of  the  city.  The  procosaion 
at  noon,  and  it  yet  wanted  more 
hour  of  the  appointed  time. 
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"  The  city  seems  unusually  empty,**  said  a 
0ian  in  the  centre  of  a  group,  which  had  met 
near  the  Dour  gate,  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
ahow ;  "what  can  have  become  of  all  the  popu- 
heer 

"  It  s  not  easy  to  say  where  they  are  all  gone 

to,"  replied  one  of  the  bystanders  ;  who,  by  his 

g*">,  appeared  to  be  of  the  class  of  respectable 

shopkeepers.    "  I  only  know  that  I  saw  hun- 

^^  them  leaving  the  city  in  gangs, — some 

^'  One  gate,  and  some  out  of  another/"' 

^  ^^n  vouch  for  the  truth  of  that,"  said  a 

^^^*^^"     '*  The  Longbeard  will  re-enter  with  a 

°^  V  Company  of  them  behind  him,  or  Fm  no 


a  \> 


V 

^  ery  likely,''''  said  the  first  speaker  ;   "  the 

^  cannot  go  to  mass  without  a  thousand 
^<Jr8  at  his  heels/ 


'  vrs  'di  nis  nee  IS  " 


anotj^ 


^^nd  therein  he  shows  his  wisdom,"^  replied 
er;  "when  there  are  so  many  lying  in 


to  attack  him  unprepared/'' 

xis  said  he  will  be  exconununicated/' 

^OL.  I.  G 
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"  Whati  for  merelj  asserting  the  rights  of 
hii  oountrymon  V^  said  the  man  who  had  first 
■pokoii,  and  who  Beemed  to  be  a  well-wisher  to, 
if  not  a  partizan  of  Fitzosbert. 

"  Ayo ;  thou  art  bitten  by  his  doctrine," 
was  tho  reply ;  "  but  thou  canst  find  no  excuse 
fur  the  slaughter  of  which  he  has  been  the 
ooooaion," 

'*  The  city  alone  is  to  blame,"'  replied  the 
friend  of  the  Longbeard ;  "  Did  not  Fitzalwjne 
finit  conunenoe  the  attack  upon  the  crowd  at 
Paul's  Cross  V 
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do  ye  Dot  wiii«e  under  their  laeli  I  do  tbej-  not 
f*nipIo  upon  you  t" 

"No;  they  do  not,'"  replied  the  first  speaker. 
"fiiJ  not  good  King  Richard,  before  he  took 
'u  dejiarture  for  Pagandom,  grant  ub  many 
pii«leg(!8t  Besides,  if  wo  have  wrongs,  Long- 
Wd  is  not  the  man  whom  we  ought  to  scloct 
In  lani.'dy  tliem.  What  cart-s  he  for  the  wrongs 
I  "6  pmtce  about !  It  is  power  that  he  wishes, 
ud  ve  all  »ee  how  he  uses  it." 

"He  only  seeks  power  for  the  sake  of  jns- 

"f^i  and  by  St.  Paul!"  said  the  man,  shaking 

™  firt  in  the  air,  and  laughing  fiercely ;  "  he 

"  'w*  likely  to  get  ft  and  revenge  to,  and  that 

»P«4ilyr 

"  Sow  our  Lady  forefend   it .''"  said  the  first 

L  •P«»ker ;  "  wo  citizens  desire  peace,  and  not 

I  '"'•oge." 

"The  (deck  pig  sleeps  in  the  mire,  but  the 
\  ptnecQted  w(Jf  will  have  blood  !"  mutU-red  the 
in  with  a  kow)  of  contempt,  as  he  turaud  on 
E^hed  and  left  the  groop. 
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The  power  of  the  Longbeard  had,  indeed, 
increased,  and  seemed  likely  to  increase  still 
more,  as  the  man  had  said.  The  city  was  com- 
pletely in  his  power,  and  had  he  but  uttered 
the  word,  it  would  have  been  given  up  to  plnn* 
der ;  for  which,  his  partizans  were  desiroas 
enough.  He  had  as  yet  made  no  other  use  of 
his  power,  than  to  forbid  the  payment  of  the 
tallage,  and  some  other  obnoxious  taxes,  whioh 
had  first  of  all  given  fuel  to  the  flame  of  dis- 
content. The  city  was  placed  in  a  most  critical 
dilemma,  and  it  was  necessary  to  proceed  (and 
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Boi  wilhoDt  due  deliberation  launch  it*  anathe- 
nu  at  the  bead  of  a  man,  who  iu  a  moment  of 
eiN^toratioD  might  set  loose  a  hundred  thou- 
nnd  men  to  pillage  and  destroy.  Father  Eu- 
■eiiiiu,  ffbo  was  a  man  of  sound  sense,  knew 
lint  Lon^beanl  had  some  show  of  ruason  on 
u  aide,  anil  by  a  fc-w  concuseious  was  desiruus 
fwealieniiig  his  cause  by  dc^prinng  it  of  its 
luef  support, — ^justice.  He  wa«  not  without 
ipea,  however,  that  Fitioabert  might  reject 
le  eoDcesuoOB  which  would  be  doled  out  to  him, 
id  tiau  excuse  in  some  degree  the  severity  of 
tueb  be  would  then  counsel  the  adoption. 
Sacb  was  the  state  of  things  oo  the  morning 
)point«d  for  the  appearance  of  the  Long- 
nrd  before  the  co-regents,  at  AVestminat^r. 
bo  proccsKioD  of  the  authorities  of  the  city 
W  not  yet  ready  to  start,  aud  a  breakfast 
H  l^d  out  in  tbo  house  of  Fitzalwyne  for 
le  refroahmont  of  his  municipal  brethren. 
hedialo^B  kept  up  at  long  intervals  between 
Mh  Buui  and  hiA  nearest  neighbour,  was  con- 
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oise  and  laconic,  and  the  meal  was  eaten  ia 
compamtiTC  silence.  Eaoh  indiridual  seemed 
to  be  brooding  over  some  train  of  'thought, 
which  a  more  lengthened  conversation  would 
have  disturbed.  The  silence  grew  at  length 
embarnuaing,  and  was  Srst  broken  b;  Fitsal* 
wyne  addressing  himself  to  a  rich  bargher  and 
alderman,  named  Childe. 

"You  seem  gloomy,  my  friend,"  said  he;  "by 
my  faith,  it  would  seem  that  we  were  to  be  ths 
accused  and  not  the  accusers  !'' 

"  Serious,  but  not  gloomy,*  replied  tlM 
alderman.     "  I  have  been  debating  whether  or 
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in  London,  or  ye  would  have  cut  ofi^  ere  now, 
without  other  aid  than  your  own  right-hands, 
the  diw ased  and  polluted  limb  which  infects  the 
°tj-  I  will  not  be  one  amongst  yon  in  your 
twmBy  proeession !" 

"  But  why  r  said  FJtzalwyne.  "  If  the  ami 
Bftbeiecular  authority  has  been  too  feeble  to 
Wtore  the  tranquillity  of  the  city,  are  we  to  be 
•hmd  from  obtaining  the  assistance  of  the 
ttdeiiutjcal  ann,  the  stronger  and  more  effec- 
tn»l  o(  the  two  C 

"  Tis  unmanly  to  obtain  that  &om  the  curse 
<tf*in6st  which  ought  to  be  won  by  the  sharp 
•wd  of  a  soldier,"  said  the  alderman. 

"Mot  at  all,"  replied  another  burgess,  named 
B»UwiB.  "  In  iny  opinion,  our  present  policy 
"tlwwiMrt  we  could  pursue.  And  you,  you 
oout  go  trith  tu." 

"  Not  I,  by  the  cnw8 !"  said  the  alderman  ; 
"  Cvoold  be  uaelcu  I  Are  yon  so  simple  as  to 
Apect  that  the  Longbeard  will  come  tamely  at 
fWr  summotui,  und  hear  his  condemnation  '. — 
Not  her 
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"  He  dares  not  refuae." 

"We  shall  see,"  rejoined  Childe;  "in  the 
meantuae  proceed  you,  where  your  plans  lead 
you.     I  will  not  make  one  of  you." 

"  Our  brother  is  free  to  act  as  he  pleases," 
said  Fitzalwyne,  looking  round  to  the  company. 
"  But  in  every  case  the  doom  of  the  rebel  is 
sealed." 

A  blast  from  the  trumpets  of  the  men-at-amu 
of  the  city,  who  were  to  accompany  the  cort^ 
to  Westminster,  at  this  instant  announced 
that  it  was  noon,  and  that  all  was  ready  for 
their  departure.     The  guests  immediately  rose 


genial  influence  of  the  weathur,  however,  eeeincd 
to  have  lost  ite  power  to  olieur  the  epirits  of 
nan. 

A  gloomy  eadiiess,  in  spite  both  of  the  gay 
pogeaat  ami  the  gayer  weather,  pervatlod  the 
city,  which,  although  it  was  mid-day,  seemed 
almooat  as  »il«Dt  aa  at  the  hour  of  dawn.  Thu 
bargvH  and  their  paseongyrs,  uncheered  by  the 
crowd,  proc©ede<i  slowly  up  the  broad  bosom  of 
th(?  TharocA,  which  was  at  that  time  the  safefit  as 
wuU  as  the  pleasantest  thoroughfare  to  the 
I  ^inlattol  city." 

^^L        On  the  spot  whLTe  now  stands  Westroineter- 

^^M    hall,  and  the  houaes  of  the  British  legislature, 

^^^^^Bltbo  palace  of  the  kings  of  England.  The 

^^^^^B  saloon  of  audience  was  decorated  with 

^^^^Htt  ^lendour,  for  the  occasion  of  the  meeting 

in  solemn  council,  of  the  three  co-regents  of 

the  kin^om.     At  the  extremity  of  tlie  saloon. 

and  do^-at^-d  u  few  feet  obove  the  floor,  were 

plaoed    three    richly   omumcntt-d    chuirs,    or 

tiiroon,  ooTered  vrith  velvet  iind  doth  of  gold, 
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for  the  representatives  of  majesty.  A  rich 
light  streamod  through  the  oriel  window  of  the 
hall,  and  fell  with  a  beautiful  and  pictureeqne 
effect  upon  the  dazzling  robes  of  white  and 
azure,  worn  by  queen  Eleanor,  who  occupied  the 
middle  chair.  At  her  right  eat  the  portly  and 
placid  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  Bouen, 
lord  high  justiciary  of  the  kingdom.  On  her 
left  sat  the  king*s  brother,  the  young  Earl  of 
Moreton.  These  three  personages  all  looked 
upon  the  approaching  scene  with  very  different 
feelings.  The  queen,  who  was  no  other  than 
the  haughty  and  revengeful  dame,  so  well  known 
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batdlf  dealt  with ;  uid  alUtoogfa  the  nc  nuieh 
prqudioed  agwnat  the  Loogboud,  m  »U  tbif 
NoRDUui  were,  die  wu  domroos,  if  posnblr. 
to  wdrBes  the  real  and  proved  grievaaciw 
•f  wliich  ho  might  complain,  and  puni&h 
hnn  at  the  mmo  time,  for  tlio  disorders  and 
UoMJahed  which  she  thought  he  had  ooca- 
noaai.  Tbe  lord  high  justiciary,  whose  slug- 
pA  nature  had  heen  rousetl  Into  unwonted  but 
sftctnal  energ}-,  by  the  instigations  of  his 
more  powerful-miodcd  advisers,  fathers  Am- 
troM  and  Eusebitu,  waa  denrons  at  ooe  blow 
to  tnufa  the  insarrtctioQ,  in  dim  that  he 
^bt,  after  the  }iaitifa)  oSbrt,  nlapw  once 
■■•  iMo  hm  txmboaarj  mitAemct,  outnoUtd 
ly  ll»  ■— jing  Ima  at  poBtiaal  wrfaw.    As 


I 
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have  trodden  down  the  Longbeard,  and  then 
hied  home  to  his  books  and  bis  chesfi-board, 
without  thinking  further  of  the  matter.  The 
earl  of  Moreton  had,  however,  more  compli- 
cated motives  for  the  conduct  which  he  that 
day  pursued.  Hia  brother,  Coeur  de  Lion,  had 
been  long  absent — ^he  was  a  captive,  and  child- 
less— power  was  divided,  and  the  kingdom  dis- 
tracted. Under  these  circumstances,  was  the 
heir  to  the  throne  to  be  idle  ?  He  had  long 
nourished  the  plan  of  seizing  upon  the  vacant 
throne,  and  for  this  purpose  his  schemes  were 
deep-laid  and   many.     Ho  continually  spread 
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With  that  of  his  barona,  was  much  beloved  by 
tbvm-  The  SasooB,  however,  bad  received 
tcwm  benefits  at  his  hiuid,  and  were  not  so  welt 
aflcvtod  townrda  him.  John,  nccordinglj,  en- 
deavoured to  ingratiate  himself  with  the  Saxon 
duofs,  and  bad  already  held  out  to  them  the 
jirmipvct  of  manr  prii-ileges,  immediately  that 
be  should  be  called  to  the  throae.  Hence, 
in  the  present  conjuncturo,  he  wtu  dceirous  to 
deal  Ivniently  with  the  Longheord,  tchoBe  insiir- 
rcction,  as  we  have  seen,  wae  of  a  nature  entirety 
Saxon.  The  earl  of  Moreton  was  averse  to 
have  the  popular  leader  laid  under  the' withering 
and  paralyzing  ban  of  the  Church,  and  hod  ex- 
erted all  Ilia  influence  to  prevent  such  a  coo- 
sununation. 

W«     luTD    liilberto    aeen    the    Longbeard 
■looo  at  the    ta-ad   of   this  powerful  rUing, 
•ensted  only  by  men  of  the  lowest  closees. 

I  Higher  agmeics  were  however  at  work,  and 
within  tlin  laal  few  dayx,  luessengers  had  arrived 
in  I.oDdon,  with  oft«.Ts  of  money  and  aasutance 

I  from  maoy  of  the  most  powerful  Saxon  chief- 
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tains  in  the  provinces,  who  b^aa  to  eee,  that 
if  wisely  fostered,  the  present  discontents  might 
be  attended  with  the  meet  favoorable  results  to 
their  proud  but  oppressed  raoe.  Eveiything 
in  the  then  conjunction  of  publio  affairs  seined 
favourable  to  the  development  of  the  fondly- 
cberiehed  plan  for  the  re-establishment  of  Saxon 
supremacy.  The  absence  of  Richard  and  the 
Nonnan  barons,  the  more  than  suspected  de- 
signs of  the  Earl  of  Moreton,  and  the  increaang 
power  of  the  Longbeard  and  his  odhwents, 
were  all  favourable  to  an  attempt  of  the  kind. 
The  aid  of  Bryan  Fitzosbert,  a  man  of  no  small 
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«ng  ^*'"  KBch  different  feelingB  and  motiTo§  on 
emergcncicig  of  the  state.  A  strain  of  mnsic 
I  Btmct  op  on  the  outside  of  the  building, 
I  imiBcdiately  aflerwards  a  page  entered  to 
innotuwe  the  an-iTal  of  the  mayor  and  biirgeanea 
Of  Loodon,  to  crave  an  audience,  on  matters  of 
n^KUUnce,  of  the  high  and  puisNuit  regents  of 
'  kia^om.  Assent  being  given,  clothed  in 
Inmicipal  robr«,  and  bearing  the  sword  of 
ifite,  entered  the  tall  and  martial  figure  of 
■italByne,  first  Mayor  of  London,  raised  to 
*>t  dignit}' as  a  mark  of  hie  especial  favour,  by 
^  Bicbard,  on  the  day  of  his  coronation. 
^fWEtim  came  the  sbenffs,  aldermen,  conmion- 
uilmen,  and  a  deputation  of  the  merchanta 
toders  of  the  city.  Hardly  had  they  made 
r  ebeimieee  to  the  roval  group,  when  the 
I  main  entered,  to  notify  the  arrival  of 
bnrgefls  of  the  city,  who  demanded 
Kant  admittance,  in  the  mo«t  imperative  tone. 
"  And  wbo  is  the  burgeaa,  that  he  came  not 
lUi  foaf  «ud  the  qoecn,  addreeaing  Fitzal- 
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"  I  am  ignorant,  yoiir  grace,"  replied  the 
mayor,  "  and  know  not  his  name  or  businesB." 

At  this  instant  a  struggle  was  heard  at  the 
door,  and  a  tall  man,  whose  grim  face  was 
coTered  with  dust  and  perapiration,  forced  hia 
way  into  the  apartment.  The  eyes  of  all  were 
directed  towards  the  new  comer,  and  some  of 
the  men-at-arms  were  about  to  seize  him,  when 
a  simultaneous  sign  from  the  Earl  of  Moreton 
and  Fitzalwyne,  commanded  them  to  desiat. 

"  Why,  how  now,  worthy  burgess !"  said  the 
Earl  of  Moreton,  who  recognized  the  wealthiest 
jeweller   of   London ;    "  what  causes   Robert 
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"  You  are  but  feebly  guarded,"  said  tha 
I  1mi;g«eB,  "  and  danger  ie  foat  approaching. 
L  Wbero  are  your  men-at-anns  T 

e  are  three  hundred  lusty  archers  and 
m^i-at-amis  at  the  gate,"  replied  the  Earl  of 
I  Moretoo. 

**  Tbej  are  not  sufficient,"  interrupted  Cbilde : 

"  in  a  few  minutes  the  audacious  rebels  will  be 

hetv ;  tberE-  are  at  least  fifty  thousand  of  them 

;  to  bum  and  to  destroy.     However,  let 

me  comnund   your  archers.     Uark   to  their 

'  tnuup !"  he  continued,  in  a  slow  and  eolemn 

I  tooe,  while  be  tiftcd  hie  long  onn,  and  pointed 

\  to  the  street. 

The  queen  turned  pale,  and  the  archbishop 

I  began  to  look  uncomfortable.    A  dead  silenoe 

I  pervaded  for  a  moment  the  whole  assembly. 

I  A  low,  long,  heavy  tramp  waa  distinctly  audj- 

sing  in  intensity  every  second.     The 

Hof  all  present  seemed  for  a  short  moment 

1  still ;  their  very  breathing  was  hushed, 

la  louiL,  meosared,  and  awful,  the  tramp  of  the 
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multitude  sounded  upon  their  eara.  Not  a 
whisper  was  heard  either  without  or  within. 
The  populace  neither  shouted  nor  epoke,  but 
pressed  onward  in  numbers  as  yet  unknown  to 
the  alarmed  council.  In  an  instant  afterwards, 
the  men-at-arms  were  stationed  at  every  avenue 
and  window  of  the  palace,  their  bows  bent,  and 
their  swords  drawn  to  repel  the  invaders,  for 
such  they  seemed.  The  Earl  of  Moreton  and 
Robert  Ghilde,  with  several  of  the  knights, 
descended  to  the  principal  door,  where  <H:«ien 
were  given  to  the  archers  to  keep  themselves  in 
readlneaa,  but  by  no  means  to  commeace  the 
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alarm,  "  protect  and  save  us  ! — there  are  my- 
riads  of   them!     To  armB,    gentlemen! — to 


^'  Be  not  alanned,  madam,"  said  father  Eu- 
•ebius,  calmly,  *^  even  in  this  conjonctnre  the 
▼oiee  of  the  church  shall  triumph.^ 

'*  What  is  to  be  done,  my  children?*  said 
^^  archbishop,  turning  to  the  two  fathers ; — 
^  what  is  your  counsel  in  this  emergency  V* 

^  To  keep  them  in  play  for  a  time,^  said 
Euaebius.     "  Will  your  grace  step  on  to  the 
»^cony  with  me  r*  he  continued,  turning  to  the 
^poen ;  "  your  presence  will  do  much.*" 

^^  If  my  presence  will  be  useful,**^  said  the 
^ueen,  "  I  will  go.  Come  !*"  she  continued, 
throwing  open  the  iivindow  with  a  firm  hand 
but  pale  face. 

She  stepped  out,  followed  by  father  Eusobius. 

Fitzalwyne  was  about  to  do  the  same,  but  was 

motioned  back  by  the  priest,  who  knew  that 

his  presence,  as  yet,  could  do  no  good,  but 

might  do  evil.     No  sooner  did  the  crowd  catch 
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a  glimpse  of  the  white  robes  and  proud  majestio 
countenance  of  the  queen,  than  they  raised  a 
simultaneous  and  deafening  shout,  which  made 
her  fancy  that  the  balcony  was  trembling  be- 
neath her  feet, — the  whole  edifice  seemed  to  be 
shaking  with  the  repercussion.  Ere  the  shout 
had  totally  sunk,  it  arose  again  with  re- 
doubled vehemence,  causing,  by  its  intensity, 
the  blood  to  tingle  in  the  cheeks  of  the  listeners. 
The  queen  saw  the  mighty  mass  waving  to  and 
fro,  and  heard  them  bellowing  ;  but  though  bw 
head  turned  giddy,  she  did  not  lose  her  pre- 
sence of  mind,  but  bowed  with  less  haughty 
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&tlKT ;  and  the  eyes  of  the  qneen  were,  at  the 
OLOic  instant,  dirMted  to  the  remarkable  indi- 
ndmU  who  wna  the  occasion  of  the  present 
M«oe.  Eleanor  reganled  with  niinut«,  although 
BAeOMarily  hast;,  cunoslty  t)\e  rudouhted  bunch- 
back,  of  whom  she  had  hfard  such  wondrous 
talea.  Hui  appearance,  s]ie  thought,  was  well 
talculated  to  captivate  tlie  vnlgap.  The  long 
Bowing  beard,  from  which  lie  derived  his  name, 
haag  down  almost  to  the  leathern  belt  which 
«oeircled  his  loins.  His  hair  was  carefully 
pBrted  in  the  middle,  falling  down  on  each  side 
of  his  face  in  luxuriant  curls,  leaving  exposed, 
at  tJie  aamo  time,  bis  high  and  intellectual 
(bntbead.  Hi*  eye  sparkled  with  triumph,  oa 
be  looked  Sret  at  EusebiiiiK,  and  then  at  the 
maoeoBf  mnUitUfli-  which  surrounded  him,  and 
iriioKi  paiMionN  only  wanted  a  word  from  him 
to  brmk  out  into  riot  and  bloodshed.  To  give 
tht>  word  was.  howerer,  far  from  his  intention ; 
<ad  nrfien  be  saw  the  eyes  of  the  queen  bent, 
a  aomtiny,  towards  him,  he  took  off 
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hiB  cap,  in  which  wa«  a  large  black  ostrich 
feather,  the  only  article  of  finery  in  his  attire, 
with  studied  and  graceful  courtesy,  and  saluted 
the  mother  of  Coew  de  Lion.  The  queen,  with 
dignity,  and,  at  the  same  time,  with  genuine 
courtesy,  returned  his  salutation ;  and  another 
ehout,  like  thunder,  rent  the  air.  Father  En- 
Bebiua  impatiently  waved  his  hand  for  ulnHse, 
and  seemed,  by  his  actions  and  the  expresaon 
on  bis  countenance,  as  if  he  were  desirous  ot 
addressing  the  crowd.  The  Longbeard  under- 
stoo<l  him,  and  turning  round  to  the  ti 
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1  by  respecting  them  towanls  otbers. 
Shamir  on  you,  men  of  London !  to  come  liither 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  overawe  the  holy  church, 
tfaat  bsth  Bnnunonoil  your  leader,  with  no  other 
di»gn  than  to  do  justice  to  him  and  to  you. 
Dt^iene,  T  pr>y  you,  and   the  anger  of  th« 
I  may  yet  he  averted  from  you." 
Aj  the  priest  ccAsed,  he  looked  round  to  note 
lif  there  wero  any  diepoeition  among  the  multi- 
obey  Ilia  behest.     Not  a  man  moved ; 
thprc  «nL»  a  dogged  resolution  in  each  face. 

thich  manifcstod  their  determination  to  remain 
ith  their  Iwwler. 
**  Yon,  William  Fitzosbert,"  continued  Eu- 
hhw,  "  exert  your  authority  over  the  people ; 
itrcat  them  to  disperse,  .or  upon  yoor  head 
•  tbt  n!j»iK)naibility  of  all  the  e«l  that  may 
The  Longboard  was  about  to  reply,  when 
Ek&nor  began  tu  a<ldrese  the  crowd. 

"  ]  IcDow  my  people  will  be  peaceable,"  aaid 
■be,  "and  dupente  ([uietly,  each  man  to  hi§ 
own  home:,  and  hift  tyxo  ueeupation.'" 
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The  crowd  remained  itnmoreable. 

"  We  were  eummoned  hither,"  said  the 
Longbeord,  "  and  we  are  come." 

"  TIu}u  wert  Bommoned,"  said  Eusebiiu,  but 
not  these." 

"  They  and  I  are  one,"  returned  the  hunch- 
back, "  our  cause  is  one,  our  complaint  is  one, 
and  our  determination  is  one.  You  cannot  se- 
parate us." 

A  loud  shout  was  the  echo  of  this  speech, 
and  the  Longbcard  smiled  in  triumph  as  it 
resounded  first  from  those  nearest,  and  was 
after\vards  continued  by  those  in  the  distance. 


DnluM  we  hod  been  summoned.  It  «aa  from 
L  your  own  lipa,  holy  father,  that  I  first 
\  hc&ril  the  summons.^ 

"Thou,   and    thou    alone,   wort  eununoned 

htUm* — it  is  thou,  and  not  these  good  men  of 

L  London,  who  hast  oBended  the  holy  church,  by 

Ixaudng  riot  and  hloodehed,  and  disturbing  the 

r  fvace  of  oil  honeflt  citizens." 

Tho  priest  stopped  ehort — impatienco  vne 
imprintvd  on  tho  (ace  of  tlie  majority  of  hia 
Mulitors,  and  a  threatening  niunnur  was  rising 
voand  him. 

"  But,"  h©  continued  in  a  milder  tone,  "  the 
ebumb  is  now  only  anxious  to  do  justice. 
Thi'ir  gncKs,  the  regents,  are  willing  to  hear 
iho  gricmnooe  of  which  you  complain ;  only  it 
>i  ntrt  fitting  that  justice  should  bo  overawed." 
"  Then  ]  will  make  my  complaint  in  the  face 
of  tbiB  assembled  multitude,  who  have  been 
kwn  hither  by  the  sense  of  wrong.     Friends 
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and  countrymen,  listen  while  I  plead  j'our 
cause !" 

"  Not  here"  interrupted  Euaebios  ;  *'  enter 
the  palace,  where  the  burgesses  of  LtmdoB  may 
hear  also.  They  have  their  complaint  to  make 
as  well  as  yoa." 

Loud  crieB  aod  shout«  of  "  No !  no  !*'  re* 
Bounded  from  every  mouth.  "  Do  not  ent«r 
alone,  Longbeard  !*"  cried  one.  '^  Don't  trust 
them  .'"  eaid  another.  "  Let  us  all  enter  !"  said 
a  third. 

The  Longbeard  raised  himself  in  his  saddle. 
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tUv  n.'ply.     The  Longbeard  once  more  turned 
I   round  to  the  Queen  and  father  Eusebius. 

■'  I   am  ready,''   eaid  he,   '■  to   attend   you 
I   «rb«R!  you  wilJ.     You  will  permit   oue  of  my 
I  bivads  to  accompany  roe — one  who  haa  been 
Borv  deeply  wronged  than  even  I  f 

Fiktber  Eusebius  was  about  to  utter  a  nega- 

live,  when   Eleanor,   who   had   hitherto   been 

mUhI,  tunicil  to  hini,  and  espre-Esed  her  wish 

that  tbiM    proposal    sliould    not    be    refuBcd. 

I  Tbea  oddreming  the  Longbeard,  eho  added, — 

"  Tby  rwiueat  ia  but  reasonable,  and  eorry 

■bonlcl  we  be  to  gainsay  it.     Choose  out,  then, 

UioK  who  are  to  accompany  thee." 

Fttioabtirt>  raising  hia  voice,  then  called  to  a 

I  fltdiiUng  oatT  luni. 

'  CofDu  hither,  son  of  Marichol  John — come 
Iwr,  and  1«t  the  n*mombrance  of  the  blood  of 
I  tbf  faUMtr,  shed  by  Norman  treachery,  give  to 
thy  young  tongue  the  wisdom  of  age." 

The  boy  stepped  forward,  led  by  his  mother,  a 
manau  of  haggard  and  shrivelled  appearance. 
II  2 


148  LONGBEARD. 

"  Let  me  go  too,  she  exclaimed,  in  a  ahiill 
harsh  voice ;  hia  father  was  my  huebaod,  and  I 
have  wrongs  as  well  as  he." 

"  Thou  Shalt  come  then,"  replied  Longbeard, 
"  and  thou  too,  Bryao  Fitzosbert !  Come  and 
speak  forth  the  complaints  of  the  dwellers  in 
the  woods.  We  are  the  men  of  the  town,  and 
want  thee  to  speak  for  our  brethren  in  the  wilds, 
who  arc  deprived  of  the  rights  and  customs  of 
their  forefathers.     Stand  forth !" 

"  I  came  but  for  that  purpose,"  said  Bryan, 
pressing  more  closely  to  the  side  of  his  brother ; 


Sho   also   remark^   nhat   had 

lie  notice  of  Eusebius,  that  these  men 

*  *wl    armed.     WbUo,  not  without  alarm, 

'  tnakiDj^  these  obeervations,  Longbeard 

gain  Bpoke. 

"1  want  yet  another  !"  said  he.     "  Let  him 
e  with  me  whose   tongae  is  elotjaent,  and 
heart   ia    bold.      Is     there    any    one 
you,   whom   Norman    oppression    ha« 
(Ilod  to  the  soul  i  whose  hard  earnings  have 
wrong   from   him   by   Norman  avarice  *. 
B  wife,  or  daughter,  or  sister,  has  been  de- 
1  by  Norman  lust  i  who  has  been  beaten  dy 
|Formaa  cruelty  as  if  be  were  no  better  than  a 
g !     Is  there  among  you   no  son  of  a  poor 
idow,  who  bos  boon  robbed  of  her  lafit  niiti- 
Norman  avarice,  or  bowed  down  into  tbt- 
grave  before  her  time  by  the  oppression  accu- 
mulated   upon    the    heads    of   lier    and    her 
bildren  t 

t  each  qm>stion  a  thousand  voices  shoutod 
b  reply. 
I  **  Are  there,  then,  so  many  of  you?"  conti- 
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naed  Hhe  Longbeard,  hie  face  glowing  with  en- 
thusiasm, and  a  beam,  as  if  of  inspiration, 
lighting  up  hie  intelligent  and  expre^ive  eye. 
"Are  there,  then,  bo  many  J  Yon  have,  however, 
pleaded  your  own  cause.  I  see  in  the  face  of 
the  good  Queen-regent,  that  her  heart  inclines 
to  justice,  and  that  your  voices  have  not  been 
heard  in  vain." 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  towards  the  queen, 
who  it  was  evident  was  strongly  affectt'd  by  the 
doquence  of  the  Longbeard.  The  popular 
leader,  on  his  part,  saw  that  he  had  made  a 
favourable  impression ;  and,  fearful  that  the 
influence  of  father  Eusc-bius  might  conntenict 
it,  ho  made  haut«  to  secure  his  ground. 

"Stay  here,  my  friends  and  brothers,"  said 
he  to  tile  crowd.  "  You  cannot  all  enter  the 
palace.  But  1  will  plead  for  your  wrooga — ^y«« 
— plead  for  them  till  inj  tongue  eleavoa  to  my 
mouth.  Come,  uiy  brother,  wo  nil!  go  nod 
bear  what  the  burgesses  of  London  hare  to 
say  against  us." 
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^Vbile  this  iceoo  bad  been  paaenng  on  the 
[  ootddet  other  ciroaiiifitaaces,  of  which  it  is  ne- 
'  the  reader  should  be  iDformed,  had 
takna  plam  in  the  interior  of  the  paU«e.  The 
uthbiahop,  who  had  withdran-n  from  the  bal- 
tantj  anobserved  b]^  t^e  Quoea  and  father  Eu- 
tebiuB,  was,  on  his  entranoe  to  the  ball  of 
aadieoioe,  met  by  tbp  Earl  of  Moroton,  anii  the 
bnrpbers  <4  London,  [t  was  speedily  explained 
to  him  that  they  were  completoly  in  the  power 
«r  tfie  nmltitado,  and  tihat  it  would  be  exoeod- 
a^  bod  policy,  if  by  any  show,  dther  of 
treacJiery  or  severity,  tlu^  drove  them  to  open 
iiBuiTeetioD.  The  Earl  of  Moreton,  who,  an 
wv  hftve  already  seen,  had  hie  motives  for  k'- 
mmcy  towards  the  Saxons,  persuaded  Fitzul- 
wyae  to  forego  bis  complaint  against  the  Lon^'- 
hrard.  It  was  then  resolved  upon,  tliat  the 
dani^imiiH  nniltitude  should  be  dismissed  with 
a  promise  that  jnetioe  ehonld  be  done,  and  a 
pmtte  waroin^,  at  the  same  time,  to  abstain 
fniin  riot  and  excess  Rw  the  future.     The  Earl 
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of  Morcton  knew  enough  of  the  Longheard  to  be 
convinced  that  he  would  be  eatistied  with  hav- 
ing ehown  his  power  in  so  etriking  a  manner, 
and  that  he  was  not  desiroue  of  driving  his  mul- 
titudinous array  of  adherents  to  revolt.  He 
also  knew,  that  any  ahow  of  violence  on  the  part 
of  the  government,  would  at  the  present  mo- 
ment be  attended  with  the  greatest  danger,  ob 
they  had  but  three  hundred  men-at-arms  to 
defend  themselves  against  fifty  thousand.  The 
burgoss  Ohilde,  and  the  mayor  Fitzalwyne, 
vehemently  opposed  what  they  called  a  most 
mean  and  unworthy  policy,  but  their  objections 
were  overruled  by  the  other  citizens,  and  the 
Earl  of  Moreton.  The  Archbishop  of  Canter- 
bury, who  at  no  time  felt  any  great  relish  for 
scenes  of  uproar  and  excitement,  support*^ 
the  propoaition  with  all  his  influence,  and  it 
wa«  at  length  decided  that  the  plan  should  be 
adopted.  The  Earl  of  Moreton  and  the  prelate 
prooeoded  to  the  balcony,  whoro  they  made 
their  appearance  ju»t  us  Loflgbeunl  ttnd  his 
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brother  were  preparing  to  ride  through  the 
crowd  to  the  principal  gate  of  the  pnla«e.  Thu 
Eori  oT  Moreton  waved  his  hand  to  the  multi- 
tudv,  Mhile  the  archbishop  briefly  related  to 
the  Queen  and  Eusebiua  what  they  had  agreetl 
iqwa.  Eusebius  glowed  with  indignation,  but 
it  was  too  late  to  give  vent  to  it,  aa  the  Earl  oJ" 
kloreton  had  prayed  the  Longbeard  to  remain, 
while  ho  informed  the  crowd  of  the  pleasure  of 
the  w>-regentfl.  Baieing  hia  voice  to  its  loudest 
pitch,  he  prayed  them,  as  they  valued  their  own 
liberties,  to  abstain  from  breaking  the  law. 
The  burgesses  of  London  had,  he  said,  resolved 
to  withdraw  their  ooniplaint,  being  convincoil 
Chat  for  the  future,  the  repose  of  London  would 
not  be  troubled,  bm  the  govemmont  was  re- 
■olved  to  do  judtioe  fairly  to  all  claasea  of 
Engliabinen,  whether  Saxons  or  Normans.  The 
talla^.  the  tax  of  which  they  complained,  was 
aboliohcd,  and  the  other  deuianda  mad'.-  by 
theiu,  would  bi!  titki;n  into  immediate  conBider- 
ition.  The  jieople  bear<l  this  announcement  in 
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eilent  EStiafaction ;  but  hardly  had  the  prince 
done  speaking  when  thoy  gave  vent  to  their 
feelings  in  shouta  of  triumph.  For  full  five 
minut«B,  they  kept  up  a  tremendous  shout- 
ing, during  whioh  time,  the  archbishop  woa 
wth  great  difficulty  persuaded  to  address  *  few 
words  to  them.  What  he  said,  however,  wa« 
heard  only  by  the  Longbeard,  and  those  imme- 
diately around  him.  Ho  told  him  in  as  fc-w 
words  as  possible,  to  live  peaceably  and  not 
stir  up  the  people.  The  church  would  pardon 
what  had  already  occurred,  upon  condition 
that  he  woold  no  more  summon  such  tu- 
multuous meetings  as  those  which  had  aln-ody 
caused  so  much  bloodshed  in  the  city.  The 
Longbtwrd  bowed  hie  head  before  the  prolate, 
in  token  of  acquitiscenco,  and  turning  to  the 
crowd,  prayed  theiu  to  disperse.  The  Queen, 
aft«r  bowing  to  the  assembled  people,  retired 
from  the  balcony,  followed  by  the  archbishofi 
and  the  Earl  of  Moreton,  who  were  well  plefwed 
with  the  issue  of  this  threatcniug  affair. 


I  **•      few  minutea,   thu   spacu  around   the 

^       ^ra«  clear  and   aileDt ;    although,  from 

^*«taiice,  there  could   still  bo  heard   the 

^^*  *)f  the  multitude,  which  had  brokon  it^ 

I    *^to  groupa,  retiriag  to  public  bouaoo  in 

P^'^nt  (juartere  of  the  city,  to  discuea,  over 

mead,  ale,  or  hj'poera^s,  the  events  of  the 

Longbeud  and  Bryao   FitzoAbert  rodf'. 

a  train  of  five  him<lred  followers,  throu^i 

little  nml  villa^'  of  Charing,   ftat  tiw 

■od  aa  into  the   Stnukd, — then  a 

■"KMnggfing  ooaairy  ri]a)i,irHliabw^boiiBi9 

k"«  iBd  thero,  and  thm  to  TempU-Bar.    The 

litiieM  looked  on  of  their  windowa  M  be  |Mnd, 

at  Otem  AcawJ  hfan  loudly ;  battbe 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 


It's  good  to  be  off  with  the  old  lore 
Berore  ;ou  are  on  with  the  new. 


Bryan  FitzosbeH  wa«  bom  to  be  a  hunter,  hU 
heart  was  ever  in  the  wild  woods  "  a  chasing 
the  deer."  The  right  of  free  warren,  and  of 
bunting  in  the  large  forests  that  England  was 
then  covered  with,  was  a  right  peculiarly  dear 
to  tho  Saxon  population ;  and  a  right  at  the 
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that  conquered  nation,  to  repeal  these  ob- 
noxious laws,  and  grant  Tree  permiaaion  to 
hunt  in  the  royal  foroats :  and  so  great  was 
thu  boon  considered,  that  he  gained  thereby 
Buuijr  thousand  adherents.  As  soon,  however, 
as  be  was  able  to  do  without  the  aid  which 
hwl  been  so  useful  to  him  in  the  hoar  of  need, 
be,  with  the  bit<I  faith  for  which  he  was  noto- 
rioos,  broke  hit;  promise  to  hie  Saxon  eubjects, 

!and  enacted  laws  Btill  more  galling  and  oppres- 
ttre  than  those  he  had  for  awhile  abolished. 
Suocweding  monarohs  hml  not  treated  them 
much  bett«r;  and  the  consequence  was,  that 
the  more  influential  Saxons,  of  whose  souls  the 
iron  of  aUiTery  had  not  become  part,  had 
Towed  to  take  a  bitter  vengeance  ti\Mn  their 
opprenors,  should  the  day  ever  arrive,  when 
Ibey  might  hope  to  do  so  snccessfoUy.  Bryan 
Fitzosbert  was  not  ono  that  wonid  tamely  give 
up  tht<  right  he  cherished  above  all  other ;  so, 
at  the  head  of  a  band  of  men,  strong  and  un- 
daunted like  hmiself,  and  who   were  proud  to 


158 


LONRBEARD. 


place  thomaetvee  under  hLs  gmdanoe,  he  re- 
solved to  make  the  forest  his  dwolling-place. 
and  to  set  the  foreat  laws  at  defioace.  Their 
strong  bows  supplied  thorn  with  food,  and  th« 
Saxons  around  paid  a  willing  tax  to  supply 
them  with  wine,  and  ale  and  olothtng.  Although 
Bryan  Fitaosbert  would  have  struck  to  the 
earth  the  man  fool-lLardy  enough  to  have  called 
hini  a  robber,  the  trutli  is,  that  he  was  not 
tinaltied  to  the  worshipful  fratcruitj',  who  aro 
unable  to  define  the  strict  and  exaot  liinitfl  be- 
tween rneum  and  tuum.  It  ia  true  he  never 
sought  plunder,  but  if  a  rich  Norman  wore  hardy 
or  unfortunate  enough  to  come  in  Ins  way,  he 
stood  a  pretty  fair  chance  of  being  desimiled  of 
his  valuables.  By  the  Saxon  population  around 
he  was  much  oateemed — of  them  he  was  the 
friend  and  benefactor — he  was  the  Robiq  Hood 
of  the  south  of  England,  and  his  jousts  antl 
^ames  in  tlie  merry  greenwoml  were  the  themes 
of  admiration  among  the  peasantry  for  milea 
around.     Dear  to  his  sight  were  the  long  thick 
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viBtae  of  the  forest* — pleasant  tliu  inunnur  of 
thmr  leaves,  and  the  sward  a  much  more 
agreeable  reetuig-place  for  the  Bole  of  his  foot 
llt»D  the  paToment«of  citiuB.  Lately,  however, 
he  bad  ventured  into  London  oftener  than 
wu  hie  wont.  There  seemed  an  unusual  charm 
in  the  brick  walla,  which  be  formerly  so  hated, 
Mid  for  weeks  together  he  would  roam  in  the 
metropolis,  afar  from  hia  merry  men,  and 
•c&rcely  dream  of  returning  to  them.  But  the 
secret  of  this  great  change  is  easily  divulged. 
There  was  a  pair  of  magnets  in  the  great 
city  which  would  not  let  him  depart,  and  which 
haanted  him  night  and  day — tho  Inight  eyes  of 
Matiso  Jordan.  He  at  iinrt  met  her  by  chance, 
■ome  months  previously  to  ^e  time  of  liie  in- 
troduction to  the  reader  of  this  true  history. 
He  was  passing  over  the  lumbering  old  bridge, 
which  wa«  then  the  solitary  spanner  of  the 
bosom  of  the  Tltames,  when  his  attention  was 
trxctted  by  an  apparition  of  the  nioi!t  beautiful 
e  be  thought  hia  eyes  had  over  beheld. 
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From  tlie  little  chapel,  wliich  then  stood  im- 
bedded among  the  houses  on  the  bridge,  she 
tripped  gladsomely  forth,  and  walked  down  the 
bridge  towards  the  city.  Bryan,  for  the  life  of 
him,  could  not  avoid  following,  to  obtain  another 
glimpse  of  the  bright  face  which  had  dazzled 
him.  But  the  girl  seeing  that  she  was  pur- 
eued,  quickened  her  pace,  and  suddenly  disap- 
peared in  ono  of  the  numerous  alleys  which 
then,  as  now,  abounded  in  the  city.  Bryan 
lingered  for  an  hour  around  the  spot,  hoping 
to  SCO  the  fair  stranger  again  emerge  from  one 
of  the  houses ;  but  he  lingered  in  vain.  That 
night  he  could  not  sleep  for  thinking  of  her, 
and  as  soon  as  it  was  daylight,  he  arose,  and 
sought  the  open  air,  his  steps  involuntarily  tend- 
ing towards  the  bridge,  lie  soon  found  him- 
self on  the  very  same  spot  where  the  evening 
before  ho  had  eaught  the  first  glance  of  those 
bright  oyes.  After  wailing  about  for  some 
time  he  entered  the  ehapel.  The  matin  service 
liad    commenced,    and    several    women    were 
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kneeling  at  the  altars,  or  before  tlic  grim  images 
1^  the  saiots.  Brj'ao  knelt  also,  but  his  thoughts 
were  not  upon  the  solemn  service.  His  restless 
eyea  kept  peering  into  every  face ;  he  persutwled 
himscir  that  every  graceful  female  figure  ho 
.Mw  must  boloDg  to  the  fair  unknown  one. 
■One  girl,  who  was  kneeling  at  a  side  altar,  waa 
|«x&ctly  of  her  height  and  shape,  bo,  placing 
himai'lf  close  beside  her,  he  awaited  patiently 
till  her  prayers  were  endt**!.  After  a  short 
timo  itlie  arose ;  hut  although  her  face  was 
fair,  be  tunied  away  in  disappointment. 

Gradoally  tho  chapel  emptied,  and  he  wois 
left  alone  with  the  door-keepers.  He  then  took 
Ilia  departure,  and  walked  to  the  end  of  the 
tiTHlge  in  Southwark,  and  then  back  again,  but 
without  seeing  the  object  of  his  search.  That 
day  vras  spent  in  useless  pursuit,  and  once  more 
tbi;  morrow  found  him  in  the  chapel,  seeking  as 
to  discover  the  beaming  eyes  which  had 
ivsted  his  heart  through  his  imagination, 
the  time  of  the   service  his  eyes 


roamed  over  the  emiUI  incloeure ;  but  tbe  ebom 
prieiBte,  the  pious  old  damee,'  and  tbe  grim 
etatuee  of  the  twelve  apostle^  vere  all  that  met 
his  view.  He  wa«  about  to  give  up  the  pursuit, 
when  from  one  of  the  oonfesaiotmls  that  etoo<l 
in  a  recess,  stepped  forth  the  fair  one.  Hhv 
seemed  to  recognize  him,  and  he  fanciod  that 
as  she  drew  the  veil  over  her  face,  he  saw  her 
smile,  as  if  not  altogether  unpleased  to  not©  the 
impression  her  clmrm^  had  made  upon  him. 
Hie  heart  was  in  a  complete  fever,  and  ho  vory 
easily  persuaded  himself  that  the  gracious 
smile  was  intended  for  liis  encouragement,  and 
he  resolved,  if  he  could  not  spoak  to  her,  at 
leant  to  watoh  her  homo,  and  discover  ber  name 
and  place  of  abode.  With  this  view,  ho  fol- 
lowed her  in  the  same  direction  as  before ;  an4l 
discovered  as  he  went,  that  she  had  a  lieauUM 
fixrt  and  ancle.  He  was  admiring  the  grace- 
ful movements  of  her  delicate  Umbs,  when  she 
mddenly  turned  romid  a  comer,  and  was  lost 
from  his  sight.     Br}'an  did  not  know  what  to 
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think.  He  wished  to  Batter  himself,  that  the 
maiilm  waa  pleased,  but  thun,  why  should  she 
thus  avoid  him!  He  had  some  thought«  4^ 
knooking  at  the  doon  of  the  ilifferent  bouees  in 
the  little  alley  where  be  had  lost  sight  of  faer, 
bnt  a  moment  of  reflexioo  toid  him  the  impolicy 
of  mch  a  proceeding. 

Again  he  continued  to  parade  up  and  down 
the  neigbbounng  streets  until  noon,  when  he 
finally  retired  witJt  a  determination  to  think 
no  more  on  the  too  bewitching  stranger.  Some- 
how or  other,  when  morning  came,  he  found 
himself  on  the  bridge,  and  again  caught  the 
wiok«d  eje,  and  remarked  the  sweet  provoking 
Mnile  of  the  lo^-ely  maiden.  This  opportunity, 
ho  fiimly  reeoIve<I  not  to  let  ^ip.  Twice  had  he 
rcMlTed  to  go  boldly  up  to  her,  and  ae  often 
faail  hia  heart  mi«sp<tea  him,  when  chance  put 
an  opportniuty  in  his  way,  which  his  honour 
and  gallantly  would  not  have  allotted  bim  to 
fongo,  even  had  he  been  inclined.  Just  aa  she 
waa  taming  a  corner,  a  drunken   man  came 
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reeling  from  s.  wine  cellar,  and  seeing  the 
maiden,  began  to  pull  her  sleeve,  and  to  whisper 
in  her  ear  with  all  the  insolence  of  intoxication. 
The  girl  uttered  a.  faint  scream,  and  looked 
round  for  help,  when  Bryan  feUed  tlie  intruder 
to  the  ground.  Thu  man  rolled  over  and  over 
into  the  mire,  and  there  lay,  incapable  of  raising 
himself  to  resent  the  blow.  The  fair  maiden 
oould  do  no  less  than  thank  her  deliverer,  and 
thus  commenced  an  acquaintance  between  them, 
which  soon  ripened  into  love.  Out  the  course 
of  it,  like  that  of  other  true  love,  did  not  run 
exactly  smooth ;  an  enemy  to  it  having  un- 
expectedly started  up,  in  the  person  of  Jordan 
himself.  Robert  do  Robaulx,  herald  and  pour- 
Btiivant  in  the  service  of  the  city  of  London, 
had  previously  fallen  deeply  in  love  (so  ho  ima- 
gined) with  the  fair  Klarian ;  and  the  father 
supported  his  suit  with  all  his  influence,  and 
had  given  his  word  to  liim  long  before  he  knew 
of  the  passion  of  Bryan.  Marian  originally 
had  no  dislike  to  the.'  handsome  herald.     Her 
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heart  was  not  then  pre-oc<:iipi(Hl  by  tho  image 

or   anotliur;    and    Bometines    ebo    had    half 

persuaded  heraclf  tlmt  De  Robanix  was  a  very 

good  eort  of  a  man  for  a  husband.    The  herald 

pouessed  an  inexhaustible  fund  of  good-nature, 

and  Iklariao  possosned  a  no  less  iuexlmuetible 

■Uire  uf  wit.     De  Robaulx  was  the  mark  at 

wliiuh  eLe  aimed  all  her  girlish  ji^sts ;  and  he, 

un  his  part,  was  well  pleased  to  be  the  means 

of  afiording  Ecope  to  the  playful  arrows  of  the 

pretty  tyrant.     Thna  matters  stood  at  the  pe- 

I  nod  when  she  became  acquainted  with  Bryan 

I  Fitiosbert,  when  a  change  came  gradually  over 

I  turr  Kpirits.     Her  cheerfulness  in  some  degree 

1  fonwok  her;   nhe  blamed  herself  for  the  double 

I  game  ehe  was  playing,  in  not  iiifonniug  her 

I  jathcr  and  De  Rnbaiilx  of  the  truth.     At  times 

I  tb*>  thought  she  would  frankly  confess  to  tliti 

I  h(>rald,  tlitit  she  could  not  encourage  his  suit ; 

but  ihe  had  told  him  so  so  many  times  in  jest, 

I  tJut  ehe  was  a^id  he  would  not  believu  her 

I  now  she  was  in  earnest.     Then,  again,  she  per- 
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fluade<l  heraelf  that  she  was  guilty  of  no  breach 
of  faith  in  giving  way  to  her  love  for  imothtT, 
as  she  had  never  told  De  Robaulx  that  his 
advances  were  encouraged;  she  had  never  in- 
terchanged with  him  the  tender  vows  made  by 
young  and  ardent  lovers ;  their  meetings  had 
been  mere  ekirmishe»  of  wit,  and  not  ebullitions 
of  attachment.  At  another  moment  she  reaolvcti 
t*i  inform  her  father  of  all  the  circuniatances, 
and  throw  heraelf  upon  his  mercy ;  she  bad 
once  ventured  so  far  as  to  tell  him  that  she 
would  never  consent  to  marry  De  Robaulx. 

"  If  you  marry  at  all,  you  little  baggage," 
siud  her  father,  "  Do  Itobaulz  must  be  the 
man ;  but  there  is  no  huny — it  will  be  tim* 
enough  in  seven  years.  You  do  not  wish  to 
leave  your  father,  do  you  V 

He  never  stopped  to  enquire  her  motive; 
he  treated  it  as  more  girlish  fickleness,  and 
thought  she  would,  in  the  end,  make  up  her 
mind,  and  dutifully  marry  the  man  he  Iiatl 
chosen.    But  when  Bryan  itifonned  him  of  tlit^ir 
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mutual  attachmeat,  the  worthy  tanner  n'avered 
a  little.     He  at  last,  however,  came  to  the  de- 
l«niuDation,  not  to  consult  bis  daugbt«r'a  incli- 
at  all,  anil  etQl  to  support  the  euit  of 
mix,  w^io,  he  thought,  would  make  her 
s  aafer  and  better  husband,  than  a  man  nho 
led  so  wild  and  unsettled  a  life  ae  the  hunter ; 
for  whom,  nerertheleeft,  in  his  own  sphere,  he 
fDlrrtained  a  rery   great   respect,   and  more 
lolly  M  he  wa<(  the  brother  of  NVilliam 
Longbeord. 

When  the  brothers  arrived,  they  found  Jor- 
16  with  his  daughters.  He  had  been  to 
\.t  (fathering  at  the  head  of  his  workmen, 
of  whom  he  employed  fifty  or  sixty,  and  had 
just  returned  and  informed  his  daughters  of  the 
r^^nlt.  The  cheeks  of  Priedolinda  glowed  with 
pride  ami  [ileaaure,  aa  she  listened  to  her  father's 
reeilal  of  the  eloquence  of  the  Longbcard,  and 
tbc  blush  had  not  subsided  when  he  entered. 
There  was  something  extremely  touching  and 
solemn  in  the  affection  which  united  these  two 
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SO  different  beings.  There  was  deformity  and 
ambition  on  one  side,  beauty  and  contentment 
on  the  other ;  yet  their  opposite  natures  rather 
seemed  to  increase  than  to  diminish  the  strength 
of  the  fetters  which  bound  them. 

"  Oh,  I  am  so  happy  that  yon  are  returned — 
victorious  and  safe,"  she  said,  turning  her  full 
blue  eyes  upon  him;  "  I  have  sighed  all  day 
about  you." 

"  My  sweet  Friedolinda,'"  he  said,  "  I  am 
weary  of  my  success  for  thy  sake.  Now,  when 
my  foes  are  abashed — when  the  objects  for  wfaioh 
1  have  struggled  seem  to  be  within  ti 
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and  to  lift  up  the  ouxl&ved  from  the  duet  in 
wluch  thoy  bare  been  grovcllin);,  be  a  nobis 
rAuso,  then  ia  tmni}  noble.  Ye<t  I  eometimea 
•hxpoir." 

■*  N«!Vet  (U'-Bpair."  said  FripdolJndu  ;  "  even 
(  weak  woiimn,  will  ingplre  theo  into  hope 
pofidi'nce ;  and  vet — '"  she  hesitated,  and 
1  not  finijUi  the  sentt-nce ;  and  whon  Long- 
tieant  looked  into  her  eyes,  ho  saw  that  they 
were  filled  with  teurs. 

"  ^Vccrping  !"  he  said,  *'  sole  star  of  my  diirk- 
n««i: — but  I  couinot  Rpeatc  now.  Wilt  walk  with 
tuo  to-nig4it !     I  havo  much  to  say  to  thee." 

'*  I  will,"  she  rcplic>d,  in  a  whisper;  and 
Longl^Hard  turning  from  her  to  her  father,  re- 
otiiri-d  thti  cordial  xliako  of  tho  hand  which  the 
tanner  nlways  favourtd  hie  friends  with,  anil 
the  two  wvre  soon  engaged  in  conversation  on 
tlio  orentA  of  tho  day ;  while  Friodolinda  joined 
bcr  Bifller  and  Bryan,  at  tJie  other  side  of  the 
room.  Boay-cheeked,  fair-haired,  blue-eyed, 
and  fresh  and  blooming  au  a  landscape  after 
VOL.  I.  I 
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ruin,  a,  painter  might  have  studied  tlie  fact-  of 
Marian  if  he  had  been  in  want  of  a  model  for 
Hebe.  Bry&u  thoug)it  she  had  never  looked  bo 
beautii'ul.  Friedolinda  buw  from  her  bluehee 
what  the  subject  of  their  discourse  had  been, 
and  knew  from  her  own  heart,  hor  sister's.  The 
confidant  of  her  joys,  her  griefs,  and  her  hopes, 
she  had  been  long  ago  infonned  of  her  senti- 
ments with  regai-d  to  Hrjan ;  she  knew  more 
than  the  lover  himself,  how  his  love  wa«  returned, 
and  felt  happy  in  knowing  it,  us  an  additional 
bond  of  union  between  William  Longbeard  and 
herself.  That  /tU  brother  should  wed  hfr  sister 
was  her  dearest  hope ;  and  whenever  the  subject 
was  mentioned  between  her  and  her  father,  sho 
never  failed  to  expatiate  upon  the  great  inerita 
of  the  hunter.  Dut  her  words  fell  upon  denf 
ears,  or  a  deaf  mind  ;  Robert  Ue  Robaulx  was 
tJie  father's  choice ;  to  liim  his  word  had  bevn 
given,  and  he  could  never  gainsay  it,  even  for 
the  sake  of  Hryan  Fitzoabert, 

Thus  I'riodoliiidii  di<l  nut  make  one  too  many 
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in  the  conversatloD  lietwecD  ttiom :  elie  knew 
and  e)-inpathtzed  with  their  mutual  distreM, 
and  beard  with  ^eat  satisfaction,  that  a  new 
attcmfit  was  al>out  to  be  made  upon  the  stout 
heart  of  the  tanner,  in  which  the  lovers,  she 
herself,  and  the  Longbeard,  were  all  to  take 
part.  They  had  even  hopee  that  De  Robaulx 
bioiself — a  jolly,  frank,  good-hiunoured  follow — 
ight  be  niadvi  to  soc  tlie  hopelessness  of  his 
tTo,  and  generously  renounce  all  his  preten- 
whpn  he  found  how  much  pain  they  gave 
to  one  trhoee  affections  wen>  preoccupied.  This 
ma  tbv  most  diHieuIt  part  of  the  matter;  and 
Uanon  undertook  it  herself,  although  she  had 
formerly  tried  it  and  failed.  De  Robaulx  would 
oot  believe,  and  had  continued  to  liope,  even 
althongb  she  had  told  him  to  despair.  Friedo- 
linila  now  came  to  the  rescue,  and  both  sisters 
sf^reed,  that  a  more  serious  attempt  should  be 
made  to  convince  this  man — who  would  not  be 
cooTiooed — that  his  love  could  never  be  return- 
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ed, — and  that  this  achieved,  all  the  rest  would 
be  eaay. 

Jordan  was  summooed  to  attend  a  grand 
council  of  the  Saxons  on  the  morrow,  and  that 
day  was  fixed  upon  for  the  interview  with  De 
Bobaulx;  and  full  of  hope  the  little  party 
broke  up.  The  brothers  took  their  departure, 
and  Jordan  was  left  alone  with  his  daughters. 
Their  hearts  were  both  full,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes the  good  tanner  had  not  even  their  society 
to  solace  his  hours ;  so  he  put  on  his  cap,  and 
walked  over  the  bridge  to  his  tan-yard  at  Bei^ 
mondsey. 


»t  ttl«  I 
^^L  rawnn, 
^H     putting 

■r. 
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and  peaceable  city  of  London.  Friedo- 
Itnda  looked  forth  from  the  window  of  her 
ebamber,  which  overhung  the  Thamos, — her 
latiier's  hoiuie  hfiag  situated  on  the  bridge — and 
pleaflurs  barge  with  four  rowers,  awaiting 
»t  the  statrB.  She  knew  it  by  the  colours  of  ita 
rawnn,  ax  it  lay  in  the  clear  mooDshine, — and 
putting  her  mantle  over  her  shouldurs,  sht; 
l>a«k  her  hair  from  her  eyes,  and  sat 

at  the  opon  window  to  await  the  signul 

SE6  expf-ctcd.  It  was  the  boat  of  Fitzo^berl, 
who  was  fond  of  the  water,  and  waa  often  rowed 
about  in  th«  solitary  parts  of  the  stream  far 
into  the  night,  when  all  the  city  was  sunk  in 
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sleep.  She  bad  not  aat  long,  when  he  waved 
his  hand  from  the  bargo,  and  in  another  imnute 
a  knock  at  the  door  announced  the  arrival  of 
one  of  the  oarsmen,  to  escort  her  over  the 
bridge.  She  drew  her  veil  closely  over  ber  face, 
and  entering  the  barge,  it  struck  into  the  mid- 
dle of  the  current,  the  tide  running  strongly 
down.  Longbeard  warmly  pressed  her  hand, 
which  he  held  in  his  for  some  minutes,  without 
a  word  being  said  on  either  side, — as  they  shot 
rapidly  down  the  silent  river,  past  the  old  so- 
lemn fortress  of  the  Tower,  and  the  bounds  of 
the  ancient  city.  They  scarcely  passed  a  vessel 
in  their  course  after  they  had  got  beyond  the 
immediate  purlieus  of  the  city,  and  there  they 
had  seen  but  about  twenty  or  thirty.  The  low 
shores  of  the  stream  on  either  side,  were  covered 
witli  high  grass  and  green  rushes,  and  the 
silence  as  they  passed  was  unbroken,  except  by 
the  dash  of  their  ow  n  oars  and  the  ripple  of  tho 
waters.  It  was  thus  that  tho  Longbeard  loved 
to  converse  with  his  FriedoUnda ;  the  whisper 


of  their  earnest  diecouree  was  inandible  to  the 
boatmen,  aod  they  were  aa  much  alone  as  If  the 
boat  were  self- impelled  down  the  stream.  But 
that  night,  there  was  a  strauge  presentiment 
L  of  eril  on  the  mind  of  the  Longbeard, — he 
thought  his  Friedolinda  had  never  been  bo 
beantiful,  or  agipean-d  so  kind  and  good  as  she 
did  at  that  moment;  but  hi?  feared,  he  knew  not 
why,  that  the  intense  pleasure  he  felt  in  gaxine 
upon  her  would  not  long  be  granted  him.  and 
that  some  caltunity  which  might  separata  them 
wa«  'iMtined  to  fall  either  upon  her  or  him. 
HiA  Buccvea  in  overawing  the  regents  of  the 
kingdom,  that  day,  with  his  train  of  fifty  thou- 
aanil  devoted  followers,  had  loft  a  inelsnoboly 
tmpreiBion  on  bia  mind ;  he  could  not  say 
whcT^orc,  but  ao  it  was.  Pnedotinda  saw  hif> 
MrdncM,  and  strove  in  vain  to  alleviate  it.  fit- 
■tmggled  with  it  himself,  but  the  weight  on  his 
ndnd  would  not  depart ;  it  set  his  reason  at  de- 
fioaoe,  and  all  objectn  he  had  formerly  thought 
worUi  Uving  for,  except  one,  appeared  valuelcBe 
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in  his  eyes.  But  in  that  hour  of  depression,  bis 
love  was  all  the  greater  for  his  sorrow.  He 
thought,  if  ambition  were  ungrateful  to  the 
mind,  that  the  love  of  one  true  soul  was  worth 
ten  thousand-fold  all  that  ambition  had  over  pro- 
mised. And  yet  it  seemed  strange  to  himself, 
that  he  who  had  long  passed  the  fiery  period  of 
youth  and  passion, — ^he  who  bad  been  a  stem 
soldier  of  the  cross, — he  whose  heart  glowed 
with  mighty  schemes  for  the  improvement  of 
his  race,  should  at  last  concentrate  all  his  soul 
upon  one  object,  and  that  object  the  love  of  a 
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My  own  Priedolinda,"  he  said,  breaking 
the  Mlence  which  had  again  stolen  over  tfa«jn, 
and  looking  on  her  face  with  a  smile  of  nielan- 
Loly  pleasure ;  "  thou  who  hast  not  despiwid 
the  hunch  on  my  back,  and  preferred  a  straightcr 
nwin  to  William  Fitzosbert,  thou  knowcat  I  have 
'loved  th«c  long,  but  thou  canst  not  know  hew 
iD, — whither  shall  we  go,  and  what  shall  I  do 
b>  make  thee  happy  f" 

"  Ask  thy  heart,   Fitzoebert,"  she  replicil ; 
and  its  answer  shall  bo  mine." 
"  I  would  Sy  from  the  noiey  midtitudo  alto- 
ether  ;  I   would  dwell  with  thee   in  a  ijiiict 
format,  devote  my  life  solely  to  thee,  and  re- 
nounce all  the  dreams  of  ambition  for  ever." 
"  Happy, — oh  most  happy  should  I  be."  re- 
li«l    Frit'dolinda,  looking   up   into  bis  face; 
and  such  is  the  wish  of  my  lioart ;  but  reason, 
sss  fond,  tolls  me  it  cannot  be.    I  know  thy 
jcret  soul  too  well  to  believe  that  thou  coiildst 
renounce  all  the  visions  of  thy  youth,  and  cink 
i3 
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into  the  mere  lover.  It  would  bo  wronging 
thy  Doble  nature  and  thy  c&nse  to  wish  it." 

"  Mine  own  beloved ;  thy  mind  is  as  thy 
face, — beautiful  exceedingly ;  and  these  strug- 
gles of  right  against  might,  which  I  have  so 
long  carried  on,  will  be  perchance  successful ; 
the  right  and  the  might  nmy  combine,  and  the 
Saxon  race  may  be  free  as  they  ought  to  bo. 
My  task  mil  then  be  ended,  and  I  will  be  thine 
for  ever — and  thine  only." 

"  Then  would  reason  and  lovo  bo  alike  satis- 
0ed,'"  repliud  the  maiden,  blushing  aa  she 
spoke;  "and  that  happy  day  shall  ever  be 
remembered  in  my  prayers." 

"  Pray  for  mo  then  tomorrow,  oh  Friedolinda ; 
for  tomorrow  may  be  the  crisis  of  my  fate. — 
Tho  excess  of  my  love  for  thee  has  made  me  a 
coward, — so  great  appears  my  treasure  in  tboe* 
that  1  fear  each  moment  some  envious  fate  may 
make  me  lose  theo.  Tomorrow  the  Saxon 
chiefs  assemble,  and  then  must  the  fate  not  of 
London  alone,  but  of  all  England  be  decidod. 
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And  yet  I  fear  the  roault, — not  from  the  malice 
of  eaomios,  for  tliat  can  be  guarded  against ; 
but  t)i(<  lukewarmaees,  or  the  Sukleness  of 
iendg, — the  curao  of  all  great  enterprises, — 
le  division  that  steals  into  tbe  camp  and  ac- 
eompliahes  that  which  hostility  would  strive  in 
TOin  to  effect.  Tomorrow  will  decide,"  he 
BOQtinued,  kindling  aa  he  spoke.  "  If  all  goes 
Rrell,  then  shall  the  Saxon  race  be  free  and 
Bughty  OK  of  yore,  and  thou,  my  Friedolinda, 
ban  be, — hush — let  the  wind  not  hear  it, — let 
he  waters  not  carry  the  tale,"  and  be  sunk  his 
■oice  to  a  whisper ;  "  thou  shall  be  the  lady  of 
Hue  land, — companion  for  princes, — first  !ii 
Vaok  as  thou  art  in  beauty  and  goodness, — and 
the  atlmiration  of  wide  England." 

Frietlolinda  sighed.  "  And  if  it  failf  said  she. 
"  Then  we  will  away  to  the  wild  wood  for  a 
lime,"  said  be;  ''for  London  may  be  nnsafe  :  we 
wQl  dw^ll  in  the  forest  with  my  bi-other  Bryan ; 
and  peace  and  love  may  be  ours,  in  a  humbler 
■phere." 
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"And  U  there  no  other  alterDative !"  ahe 
aaid,  "  can  nothing  else  happen!" 

"  Yea,"  he  replied,  "I  may  die  in  the  at- 
tempt." 

'*  Then  attempt  it  not,  if  the  risk  is  ao  great. 
Let  US  Qy  to  the  wild  woods  at  once ;  and  the 
cause  thou  haat  at  heart  may  be  advanced  on 
some  more  favourable  opportunity.  Thou  haat 
no  right  to  risk  thy  Iif&— knoweat  thou  not 
that  mine  is  hound  up  with  it  V 

"  I  will  take  care  of  it  for  thee— I  will  be 
prudent  a  thousand-fold  for  the  greatness  of 
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tlie  dark  presentiments  of  evi!  that  have  been 
hauDtiug  me — and  I  arise  a  man  again.  Look, 
what  a  delicious  moonlight  lies  upon  tho  water 
— how  caimly  and  musically  the  waves  ripple 
around  our  boat — how  beautiful  all  thingsappear 
— my  soul  is  at  peace  again  with  nature.  Wilt 
€ing  to  me,  Friedolinila,  one  of  tlie  Bveet  sonj^ 
thou  hast  sung  to  me  before — the  sweeter  from 
being  oftener  heard  T — thy  voice  will  bo  balm  to 
^•ool,  and  will  banish  all  thought^  but  hucIi 
k  dire  pure  and  peaceful  as  thyself." 
Fitzosbert  drew  the  curtains  of  the  mised 
part  of  the  barge,  that  the  oarsmen  might  not 
look  upon  the  face  of  his  beloved  as  she  sung, 
I  he  opened  the  curtains  on  either  side, 
that  the  echoes  might  tremble  over  the  waters. 
She  blushed,  and  took  a  lute  that  hung  from 
the  side  of  tlieir  pleasuro-boat,  and  preluding, 
•aog  the  following  in  a  sweet,  clear,  and  sono- 
rous voice,  to  a  melancholy,  but  pleasing  air. 
%l  was  a  song  Fitzosbert  had  taught  her  at  the 
Bommencement  of  their  love,  and  wae  ma^kiby 
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him  ere  he  had  acquired  Bufficiect  confidence  to 
avow  the  affection  which  he  felt ; — her  name 
being  introduced  as  the  refrain.  Friedolinda 
often  sang  it  to  herself  in  her  happy  moments, 
but  neyer  to  him,  unless  he  asked  her,  for  it 
made  her  voice  tremble  more  than  its  wont,  and 
made  her  face  grow  wann  with  blushes. 

Oh !  if  I  were  the  sweet  west  wind 

That  blows  m;  love  ou  thee, 
I'd  envy  not  an  angel's  lot 

So  happy  would  I  be. 

FriedoUnda ! — Frie-doJiD  I 
rd  peer  all  daj  ioto  thoae  ejM 

Of  love-iDspiring  blue, 
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The  song  had  ceaaed,  and  the  Longbeard 
still  sat  listening,  with  the  echo  in  his  heart, 
and  it  wa8  some  minutes  ere  he  was  aware  that 
the  sneet  voice  of  the  singer  was  mute.  When 
he  looked  up,  he  saw  Friedolinda,  with  her 
cbe«k  supported  on  her  hand,  gazing  upon  the 
bosom  of  the  waters,  on  which  the  moonlight 
shoniu  in  mellow  radiance,  and  noticed,  at  the 
■ante  time,  that  they  were  far  down  the  river. 
The  wood-crowned  heigiits  of  Shooters'  Hili 
laj  to  their  right,  and  the  widening  reaches  of 
Ou3  stream  before  them.  The  belU  of  some 
church  along-shore  announced  the  hour  of  ten, 
and  Longbeard,  surprised  at  the  lateness,  or- 
derei]  the  boatmen  to  row  aa  fast  as  they  could 
back  a^in  towards  London.  The  voice  of 
mOMO  had  sent  peace  into  the  troubled  soul  of 
the  ambitious  and  plodding  man;  the  voice  of 
hi«  beloved,  swelling  upon  the  evening  breeze, 
had  brought  him  comfort,  and  when  it  ceased 
he  was  a  happier  mau.  The  enjoyment  of 
mono  to  tluMe  who  are  truly  capable  of  it,  may 
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be  called  an  additional  Bense ;  and  he  who,  by 
some  imperfection  of  mind  or  body,  has  no 
relish  for  divine  soundB,  is  almost  as  much  to 
be  pitied  as  a  man  who  cannot  see.  One  aweet 
well,  which  refreshes  the  hearts  of  his  fellow's, 
is  to  him  a  spring  sealed,  and  a  fountain  shut 
up ;  the  pleasant  path,  that  can  lead  others 
from  the  earthly  and  grovelling  to  the  unearthly 
and  divine,  is  to  him  a  barren  and  a  profitless 
way.  He  is  bound  to  charity  and  loving-kind- 
ness by  one  tie  less  than  others ;  and  though 
he  may  make  an  excellent  citizen,  can  hardly 
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that  bright  abode,  and  open  it  for  the  rwep- 
tion  of  all  holy  and  tender  emotions. 

lo  tbU  state  of  aund  were  both  Friedolinda 
r  lover ;  and  for  some  time  their  mutual 
I  onxietiee  were  forgotten,  and  they 
inere  nnconscioua  that  sin  or  shamo  were  de- 
nueiu  of  this  world.  But  how  delicate  ia  this 
diann.  and  bow  little  will  brook  it !  As  they 
aat  in  silence,  pleaded  and  penidvo,  the  string 
of  the  lute,  which  ha<l  Ihhju  too  tightly  wound, 
mddenly  Bnapped.  Friedolinda  started — and 
Fitzoebert  too — and  their  reverie  was  dispersed 
— their  visions  disappeared.  That  little  twang 
recalled  thom  to  Uio  reality  around  them ;  they 
«w  tbe  huge  city,  aud  \is  cumbersome  bridge 
lying  before  them,  and  Fitwwbert  recollected, 
wh»t  he  had  forgott«'n  in  the  enchantment  of 
the  song,  that  the  morrow  was  not  far  distant, 
when  great  deeds  were  to  be  done — when  love 
w»  to  be  diaregarded  for  ambition — when  he 
«M  to  throw  the  dice  that  might  decide  the 
greet  game  ho  was  playing,  and  seal  his  fate. 
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whether  for  good  or  evil.  He  took  a  tender 
ndieu  of  his  beloved,  whom  he  saw  safe  to  her 
own  door,  and  wrapping  his  cloak  around  him,  to 
conceal  his  figure,  though  there  was  but  slight 
danger  at  that  hour  of  his  being  recognized  by 
any  who  might  wish  him  harm,  he  proceeded 
over  the  bridge  to  the  city,  and  rapidly 
through  several  narrow  streets,  till  he  arrived 
at  his  own  door,  exactly  opposite  the  London 
Stone,  in  Watting  Street. 
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We  mast  sprak 

Or  wo  sludl  'bnrst, 

In  a  cause  tike  this 

The  hoabaQdmaD  would  chauge  bis  ploaghing  imni 
To  weapons  of  defence,  and  leate  the  earth  uotili'd, 
Although  a  general  dearth  should  fbllciw. 

Mas»inobr's  Basbful  Lovbk. 

The  door  was  opened  to  him  bj  his  tmstjr 
riend  and  adherent  Nicholas  Bamme,  an  ar- 
nourer,  who,  «ith  fifty  other  stout  fellows, 
formed  the  constant  guard  of  the  Longbesrd. 
Haying  been  left  a  comfortable  fortune  at  the 
deatb  of  his  father,  a  substantial  citizen  of 
■ondon.  William  Fitzosbert  kept  a  large  honse, 
Ibe  same  his  father  had  occupied,  and  a  hcwpi- 
SBble  table  every  day  for  his  foUowcra.  Two 
lozen  of  them  constantly  slept  in  the  house. 
IS  many  more  lodged  in  the  netgbbour- 
Itood,  within  call,  and  were  ever  ready  to  defend 
llini  in  case  of  danger.  Most  of  the«e  enter- 
l^ned  the  most  extraordinary  affection  for  his 
ton, — to  them  his  word  was  a  law, — and  his 
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alightost  wish  a  commaDd.  Nor  was  hiB  in- 
fluence over  the  immense  body  of  the  London 
artizans  lees  strong.  The  whole  labouring  po- 
pulation of  the  city  and  its  environs,  numbering 
at  least  fifty  thousand  men,  were  devoted  to 
his  cause  ;  and,  if  he  had  so  willed  it,  he  could 
at  an  hourV  warning  have  let  them  loose  to 
ravage  and  destroy.  But  he  uniformly  preached 
peace, — and  bloodtihed  and  plunder  were  never 
in  his  intention.  He  has  been  much  maligned 
by  ignorant  or  prejudiced  historians,  and, 
among  others,  by  honest  John  Stowe,  who  ac- 
cuses him  of  almost  everj"  crime  forbidden  i 
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would  be  to  coad^nui  by  implication  eonie  of 
the  brightest  names  in  the  page  of  hiatory. 
Old  Stowe  abosee  bim,  and  calls  him  a  male- 
bctor.  because  ho  ^*  iuov«d  vs  common  people 
to  aeek  libertio  and  frcedome,  and  not  to  be 
nbjeci  to  y  richo  and  mighty,"  and,  because, 
"  he  defonJwl  with  all  big  power  j*  poore  men's 
cftiiBc  against  r"  riclie."  Stowe  borrowed  this 
fipiniun  rn>m  early  and  prejudiced  chroniclers, 
and  thv  ctiarAct<ir  he  gives  of  this  earliest  of  the 
raformers  is  not  the  true  one. 

On  bis  entrance,  he  returned,  but  in  few  words, 
the  gret'ting  of  Nicholas  Bamme,  and  retired  to 
his  o«-n  chamber — not  to  sleep,  but  to  muse 
owr  the  events  of  the  past  and  the  coming  day. 
He  lay  awake  upon  his  couch,  and  thought  of 
what  he  bad  to  <lo ; — dreams  of  ambition  arose 
before  him,  and  his  soul  teemed  with  mighty 
aopimtions  ;  he  thought  what  a  beautiful  statue 
of  Fretilora  he  might  form,  from  the  rude 
marble  of  the  populace,  if  he  had  hut  the  tools 
wherewith  to  work.  He  fancied  that  the  day 
would  soon  come,  when  his  eloquent  voice  should 
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arouae  the  whole  Saxon  population  of  broad 
England  to  take  arms  for  the  assertion  and 
conquest  of  their  ancient  independence.  Swell- 
ing with  the  glorious  vision,  he  saw  himself  su- 
preme judge  of  England,  and  governing  it  under 
a  righteous  king,  by  whose  permission  he  restored 
their  fair  domains  and  fruitful  acres  to  the  des- 
cendants of  those  Saxon  chiefs  who  had  been  de- 
spoiled of  their  possessions  to  reward  the  needy 
and  rapacious  followers  of  William  the  Con- 
queror. Then  he  would  curb  Norman  insolence, 
and  re-establish  those  ancient  and  wise  laws  of 
Alfred  and  Edward  the  Confessor,  which  their 
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r  of  ambition,  he  tbouglit  upon  her  love,  and 
was  refreshed  and  comforted. 

He  arose  at  the  first  blush  of  dawn — parted 
his  long  glossy  browu  hair  carefully  over  the 
middle  of  his  forehead,  where  it  hung  in  ringlutd 
over  his  neck,  trimmed  hia  beard,  and  adjusted 
his  attire — which  for  that  day  was  not  of  ita 
i\  simplicity.    Over  his  jerkin  of  leather,  ho 
a  richly  embroidered  mantle  of  purple 
trimmed  with  judicial   ermine — put   a 
>ld  chain  around  his   neck,   took   his 
^ttle-axe  in  his  hand,  which  hu  usually 
carried  in  the  streets,  and  descended  to  the 
Wge  dining-hall  of  bis  house.     Here  he  found 
luB  brother  Br^an,  Nicholas  Bamnie,  WiUJam 
Brewer,  Hugh  Cotes,  Edgar  Koning,  and  otlicr 
artiz&oa  his  followers,  already  assembled,  and 
ttwtuting  his  apiiearance,  to  connnence  the  8ul>- 
rtautiul  breakfast  of  bei?f  and  fisli,  and  broad 
and  ale,  that  was  prepared  and  laid  out  for 
them.    Longbeard  and  Bryan  took  their  places 
at  the  head  of  the  long  table,  which  was  raiaud 
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about  a  foot  higher  than  the  reet — the  mark 
of  their  superior  rank,  which  waa  ungrudgingly 
acceded  to  them ;  and  a  blessing  having  been 
asked  by  the  Longbeard  himself,  the  meal 
began.  This  over  (and  it  did  not  last  long), 
the  business  of  the  day  commenced.  The  table 
was  removed,  and  on  a  chair  of  stat«,  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  hall,  eat  the  Longbeard,  the 
point  of  his  enormous  battle-axe  resting  on  the 
floor,  and  iiis  hand  supporting  itself  upon  its 
shaft,  while  a  crowd  of  people  gradually  Slled 
the  whole  of  the  room,  and  even  the  adjoining 
street,  all  eager  to  see  the  Saxon  listening  to 
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oamo  into  hia  houee,  and  drank  their  fill  of  his 
best  wines,  and  were  departing  without  pay- 
ment, when  he  placed  himself  at  the  door  to 
bar  thdr  egKts,  and  requested  his  money. 
For  only  answer  thay  knocked  him  down,  and 
trampled  upon  him,  and  his  ann  was  broken  by 
Iheir  tiotence.  A  cry  of  "  shatno  t  shame !"  was 
,  u  the  roan  told  tho  tale ;  but  he  had 
icluded.  He  went  before  the  Mayor, 
he  said,  and  complained,  and 
called  Upon  him  to  punieh  the  ofl'enders,  whom 
he  named,  for  he  knew  them  aU.  Fitzalwyne 
nqnested  that  thev  would  attend  and  answer  it, 
bat  they  aeot  word  hack  that  they  were  buay, 
and  could  not  come.  Ue  attended  on  the  fol- 
lowing day,  and  Fttxalwjne  ordered  him  out  of 
bi«  preeence,  threatening,  that  if  ever  he  came 
there  again,  he  would  havo  him  whipped  through 
lioodon  at  the  carfe  tail.  As  a  last  resource, 
b«  had  Gonitf  to  the  Longbeard,  "  the  friend  of 
the  poor,**  certain  that  he  would  have  justioe 
from  him,  if  from  no  other, 
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The  men  preBeot  looked  into  each  other's 
faces  at  thia  recital,  and  Longbeard  arose : — 
"  How  long,  O  men  of  London,"  eaid  he,  "  shall 
these  things  last  I  are  we  men  or  beasts,  that 
we  should  be  thus  used  ?  But  here  is  another 
coming — here  is  more  wrong  to  be  rioted. 
Friend,  give  me  the  names  of  these  Normatu, 
and  I  will  plead  for  thee  before  the  mayor  f^auuit 
them.     We  shall  see  if  he  dare  refuse  justice." 

The  names  were  given,  and  the  Longbeard 
wrote  them  on  Ins  tablet,  and  seating  hims^ 
again,  the  nest  complainant  came  forward.  He 
f-headod  old  man,  and  was  unable  to 


kiMw  it  wu  of  no  use,  bat  had  called  at  the 
'a  booee,  to  cn.Te,  in  the  humblest 
tenna,  any  remtmeration  lie  might  condescend 
to  make  for  his  frolic.  He  was  called  a  vaga- 
bond and  an  iinpoiitor ;  be  nas  threatened  with 
tha  piiloiy,  and  turned  forciblj'  away  by  the 
doBkeatka.  Ho  bad  now  no  proepoct  before 
luni  but  starration,  uoleas  the  city  authorities 
imppi  the  aggressor  to  do  justice ;  but 
his  Totcv  was  ftteble  and  lie  came  to  the  Irting- 
biard.  knowing  woil  that  ho  would  plead  hia 
and  when  he  plooded  it  was  not  saldooi 
in  min.  Tb«  Lnngbcord  mailo  a  note  of  the 
fXMnpIainant'B  name,  and  that  of  his  despoiler, 
and  again  rising,  l4-ancd  on  tbe  point  of  lu* 
aw,  aad  sfioke  to  the  crowd  around  htm. 
"  Brothvn,"  be  said,  "  there  is  no  justice  for 
the  poor;  the  laws  of  our  wise  ancvstors  are 
aod  we  oidy  live  at  the  mercy  of  our 
Who  arc  the  rich  men,  that  they 
tnunplo  on  us ',  that  we  should  only 
Mljoy  tb»  hard  voniings  of  our  toil  by  suffer- 
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ance  from  them !  that  we  Bhould  only  have  a 
right  to  breathe  with  their  permission!  But 
the  cup  of  our  slavery  is  not  yet  full ;  the  bitt^ 
draught  is  reaching  to  the  brim — it  will  over^ 
flow — and  then,  woe,  woe  to  the  oppressor !" 

A  loud  shout  was  the  reply  to  this  speech; 
and  the  Longbeard  gathering  his  velvet  robes 
around  him,  sat  down  to  hear  the  next  com- 
plaint. Several  persons  came  forward  in  mio- 
cession,  and  detailed  grievances  more  or  less 
severe,  which  they  had  endured  without  the 
possibility  of  obtaining  redress ;  some  had  been 
beat'.'n :   sonic  had  been    insulted  ;    somo  had 
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London;  [Mwere  very  nuUke  those  poeaeeaed 
by  his  miooemora  till  the  present  day.  In  that 
age  the  Mayor  of  London  was  not  only  a  jndge 
hot  a  jury ;  not  only  a  jur^',  but  an  executioner. 
Tbe  power  of  life  aud  death  waa  in  bis  baoda, 
and  be  was  only  rcBtricted  in  the  exercise  of 
liu  power  by  tbe  caprice  of  the  King,  who 
Mmvtiines  allowed  him  to  aeatenc^?  a  score  of 
mm  to  the  gallows  without  interfering,  and  at 
other  times  called  him  to  a  strict  account  for 
aa  crroDeooB  judgment  in  which  life  might  not 
ItaTo  been  aSt^ted.  Fitzalwyne  eat  in  tbe 
Jndgueat  aeat  at  Guildhall,  clad  in  his  red 
ivbet  OTer  a  suit  of  mail,  bis  gnm,  tall,  warlike 
Bgan  seeming  as  unlike  that  of  a  merchant  and 
dmf  rangistfate  of  a  trading  city,  aa  coidd  well 
ba  imaginod.  To  the  Guildhall  then.  Long- 
beard  prooevded,  followed  by  tbe  fifty  stout 
ami  of  his  body  guard,  the  eevfiral  complain- 
■ata,  and  a  crowd  of  about  a  tbougund  persons. 
This  prooetnoD  walked  tbrougb  tlie  streets  in 
tbe  most  orderly  manaer,  increasing  its  num- 
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bers  as  it  went,  the  Longbeard  being  greeted 
by  an  ocuaaJonal  cheer,  or  a  handkerchief  waved 
from  an  open  window.  On  reaching  the  Guild- 
hall, the  crowd  stopped  at  the  outaido,  and 
liongboard,  Brj'an,  Nicholas  Bamme,  and  half 
a  dozen  others,  with  the  complainants  in  thu 
rear,  entered  the  presence  of  the  great  city 
dignitarj'.  Fitzalwyne  paused  as  they  entered, 
and  the  usher  of  the  court  called  silence  aeveral 
times,  annoyed  that  the  sound  of  tlieir  feet 
should  pon«trnt6  into  a  place  where  they  were 
so  unwelcome. 

"  Away  with  your  armed  followers !"  said 
Fitzalwyne,  suddenly  starting  up,  and  confront- 
ing the  Longbeard,  being  at  the  time  so  noar 
tliat  ho  could  have  touched  him.  "  Away,  I 
say,  and  come  not  h«rc  to  overawe  the  seat  of 
joetioo ;  away  with  you !" 

"  My  lord,"  replied  the  Longbeard  calmly, 
and  looking  him  full  in  the  face, — returning  him 
glance  for  glance,  unabashed  by  the  stcmDoas 
of  the  chief  magistrate,  "  1  come  hither  a«  a 
suppliant ;  will  you  not  hear  me  t' 
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'  No !"  replied  FitzalwjTio,  in  a  voice  of 
tliiinder ;  '*  wbo  g&ve  you  authority  i  Wliat  are 
you,  that  yoo  dare  to  threateD  me  with  your 
armed  men  at  your  heels,  and  come  to  intimi- 
date while  you  [wetend  to  sue !  Who  are  you, 
Imyr 

"  A  eitizM)  of  London,"  replied  Fitzosbert, 
"  and  I  claim  a  right  to  be  heard.'' 

"  Coiue  alone,  then,  and  I  will  hear  you,*" 
aid  Pitxalwyne,  "  but  not  otherwise," 

The  LoQgbeard  mode  no  reply,  but  imme- 
diately turned  to  his  followers  ;  he  saw  the  in- 
dignatioB  gathering  upon  their  faces,  and  tam- 
ing again  to  the  mayor,  who  had  sat  down  with 
bis  hood  (m  the  hilt  of  hie  aword,  ho  said, 
••  My  lord,  I  hare  been  deputed  by  my  coun- 
tvymeo,  who  have  anffered  grievoufl  wrong,  to 
eome  and  ask  you  for  juatioe  in  their  name. 
Do  yoo  refuao  it  T 

"  Not  to  them,  bot  to  you,  who  have  no  right 
to  aak  it.  Vfho  i«  master  of  London,  eirrah, 
you  or  I  r*  he  added,  with  rising  wrath,  "  do 
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you  wish  to  seat  yourself  in  my  chair ! — oome 
then,  place  your  foot  even  on  the  step  here, 
and  that  moment  shall  be  your  last.  By  the 
God  who  made  me,  I  Bwear  it !" 

**  Do  not  suffer  anger  to  ait  with  yon,^  said 
the  Longbeard,  with  a  calmness  which  almost 
drove  the  mayor  to  desperation ;  "  anger  d^les 
the  judgment-seat." 

"  Away !"  replied  the  mayor,  again  risiiig, 
"  and  from  this  hour  I  will  show  you  no  mercy. 
I  will  appeal  no  more  to  lords  high  justiciaries* 
or  to  regents  or  co-regents,  but  will  wage  tho 
war  against  you  single-handed,  and  rely  only 
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The  mayor  appearod  stung  to  the  quick. 
He  roeo  rurioualy  and  drew  bis  gword,  as  if  he 
would  have  struck  the  mocker  into  the  earth. 
Ha  restrained  liinuelf  howovcr,  but  the  effort 
w«s  great ;  and,  in  a  voico  hu^ky  and  low,  he 
addrossud  this  new  object  of  his  indignation. 

"  How  dare  you,  Bryan  Fitzosbert,  show 
your  face  in  my  presence!  There  is  a  price 
your  head, — you  have  broken  the  forest 
laws  a  tliousand  times, — and  for  each  time  you 
die,  if  that  were  possible.  Seize  him, 
I !  eeizo  the  outlaw  and  the  traitor !" 

Bryan  laughed  again.  The  few  officers  of 
Lh<;  court,  the  halberdiers,  and  the  usual  train 
at  the  mayor,  showed  no  dispositioD  to  oxecuts 
tba  order,  and  it  was  well  that  they  did  not,  or 
blood  would  Imve  been  filled.  A  murmur  arose 
amoo^  the  adherents  of  Longbeard,  which  was 
i)uickly  caught  up  by  the  multitude  without, 
and  things  began  to  assume  a  serious  aspect  for 
Uui  safety  of  tho  mayor,  when  the  Longbeard 
1  his  hand  and  entreated  silence. 
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"  Friflndfl  and  brothen,"  said  he,  "  be  my 
witsesses  that  I  have  spoken  with  reepeot,  that 
I  have  made  no  threats,  that  I  came  to  adc 
justice,  and  that  justice  has  been  refused.  Let 
us  go, — the  God  of  the  righteous  will  hear  oar 
prayers,  and  the  day  of  our  deliveranoe  will 
oome." 

So  saying,  be  turned  and  left  the  hall  with 
his  train  of  followers,  while  the  mayor,  striking 
his  hand  with  desperate  strength  upon  the  table 
before  him,  swore  in  his  secret  soul  that  he 
would  have  vengeance  for  the  insults  he  had 
that  day  received. 
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tlie  paaejona  ftnd  wills  or  tbat  multitude  beTore 
He  made  no  choii;e  of  words,  jet  liis 
dictioii  was  elegant,  and,  tliough  elegant,  never 
abore  the  compreheniaion  of  his  listeners.  As 
if  he  had  been  waving  the  wajid  of  an  enchanter 
over  the  nmltitnde,  and  could  move  them  at  his 
will  by  an  irrenstible  and  su[]omatural  power, 
be  excited  them  to  indignation,  till  the  fire 
llubed  from  the  ey&t  of  thousands.  He  then 
dropped  hJ8  voice,  and  changing  his  theme,  by 
•oue  happy  allusion  convulsed  them  with 
iHgfatcr.  Then  in  a  softer  tone,  and  with 
ijin|Mtby  expressed  on  his  melancholy  fear 
tares,  intereated  Uiem  ia  some  tale  of  sorrow, 
to  snoh  a  degrw.  that  they  hardly  dared  to 
hnntbe,  '■  I  am,"  said  be,  at  last,  with  rising 
enthnsiasm,  "  the  apoAtle  of  the  poor,  I  have 
cotnv  U>  diflivwr  you  from  burthens  too  grievous 
to  bv  boni^'.  Thu  rich  mjin  and  the  oppressor 
■hall  tremble  an  I  go  by,  but  the  weary  and  the 
•ormw-irtriclicn  sliall  look  up  at  my  approach. 
!  liavi'  dug  for  yo  a  well  of  pure  water ;  come 
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hither  and  drink  of  it,  uh  ye  slaves,  and  yon 
shall  regain  freedom ;  but  woo  to  the  tyrant,  tw 
the  uncharitable  rich  man  !  Tbe  waters  1  have 
provided  for  the  refreehmcut  of  the  poor  shall 
turn  into  poison  upon  your  lips  !  Kejoice,  my 
brothers,  rejoice  !  for  the  day  of  your  deliver- 
ance is  at  hand."  The  eyes  of  the  speaker 
sparkled  with  animation,  and  with  his  hande 
stretched  over  the  multitude,  and  bis  long  hair 
Htreaming  in  the  wind,  he  indeed  looked,  aa  he 
had  described  himself,  an  apostle. 

'*  Well  dune,  Longbeard !"'  shouted  a  man 
in  the  crowd,  "  let's  go  at  once  and  hang  up 
those  saucy  whelps  who  have  wronged  our 
brother — away  boys,  away !"  A  loud  shout 
from  the  crowd  announced  that  they  relished 
tho  proposal.  The  next  moment  the  ma^s  be- 
gan to  sway  to  and  fro.  The  quick  eye  of  the 
Longbeard  saw  the  danger,  and  he  was  half 
afraid  that  by  liis  eloquence  he  had  conjured  a 
t«mpcgt  that  he  would  find  it  difKcult  to  allay. 
The  huzzas  of  the  multitude,  eager  for  a  riot. 


rusoundetl  in  his  ears.  Straining 
loudest  pitck,  and  strctchiug  out  his  hands,  Imlf 
sDtliontAtivd}'  and  half  imploringly,  towards 
them,  he  ontreatod  them  to  stay.  "  Men  and 
brothers,"  said  he  (and  each  word  that  he 
Dtt«rvd  fell  as  distinctly  upon  the  ears,  even  of 
tiie  most  distant  of  the  crowd,  as  the  toll  of  a 
waruing  boll,  pouring  out  a  stream  of  rich  but 
sorrowful  sound),  "  stay  and  listen  to  theworda 
of  William  Longbeard.  It  is  not  fitting  that 
we  dioold  take  vengeance  into  our  own  hands 
against  these  foolish  and  haughty  men.  Our 
cause  is  too  just,  and  we  ought  not  to  dugrada 
it  with  riot ;  too  much  blood  has  already  been 
abed — let  lu  wait  for  justice ; — it  will  come  V 

"  No,  no,"  shouted  the  same  voice,  "  we 
have  waited  long  enough  already ;  let  us  have 
justice  oow — let  us  take  it !" 

"  Silence,  sirrah,"  said  the  Longbeard,  fixing 
htf  kem  eye  npon  htm,  "  or  if  thou  wilt  speak, 
MOW  hither  and  stand  up  beside  me,  that  all 
pnacnt  may  see  their  enemy." 
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The  inati  said  not  another  word,  and  the 
Longbeard  continued.  *'  Yes,  my  iriends  and 
brothers,  we  can  wait  yet  a  little  while.  The 
longer  the  snow  ball  rolls  along  the  ground  the 
larger  it  becomes — let  us  only  have  patience 
and  perseverance,  and  it  becomeB  an  avalanche, 
and  then  woe  to  those  who  stand  in  its  way." 

Another  loud  huzza  testified  the  approbation 
of  the  midtitude,  and  amidst  the  waving  of  their 
caps,  the  Longbeard  and  his  immediate  friends 
withdrew.  The  crowd  immediately  broke  itself 
np  into  little  knots  and  gradually  dispersed. 


LONOBEARD. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


How  bigb  a  pitch  Uieir  rcsoliit 
Wlat  sayst  Ibuu  tu  tliii  ? 


LoSGBEARD,  on  Ilia  arriTal  al  his  own  home, 
found  several  Saxons  of  wealth  and  influence 
waiting  to  reoeivL*  him.  It  waa  an  acBembly 
that  had  Inng  beon  convened,  to  debate  on  the 
prospectfl  of  the  Saxon  cause.  There  were 
thmteaaDd  franklins,  eithcundmen  and  ceorlo, 
to  tb»  number  of  about  forty,  who  had  arrived 
in  London  by  difforont  routes,  and  with  as 
ii  iwtcrt-cy  a»  posiiible,  to  consider  whether 
»  were  any  cbanoo  of  forcing  from  the  go- 
lent  of  that  day,  any  rettim  to  the  ancient 
■  which  their  forefathers  had  made.  Under 
tliB  Norman  rule,  England  had  become  one 
vwt  royal  park,  in  which  do  nmn  might  hunt 
without  the  kin]f''H  [ivrtnission  ;  and  the  Saxons, 
fuolutoly  bunt  ujion   following   the  cboco,  as 
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they  did  of  yore,  without  asking  coDSODt  of  any 
man,  found  themselves  subjected  to  the  most 
oppressive  penalties.  To  kill  one  of  the  kiiig''s 
deer,  was  a  crime  as  great  as  to  kill  a  man,  and 
to  be  expiated  accordingly ;  and  to  kill  leeaer 
game,  or  birds,  subjected  the  otTender  to 
various  punishments — such  as  castration,  loM 
of  eyes,  ears,  or  hands,  and  on  the  second 
offence,  to  death.  This  was  the  great  and 
overpowering  grievance  of  which  they  all  com- 
plained, and  which,  by  some  bold  effort,  they 
were  anxious  to  abolish  at  once  and  for  ever. 
For  this  grievance,  Bryan  Fitzosbert  had  taken 
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tuTM  to  the  grcAt  Thanefl  upon  the  subject  of 
their  Bid;  and  the  power  of  WUliam  Loog- 
beard  wad  at  its  height.  Ereiything  seemed 
aiupidouB  for  the  striking  of  a  grand  blow,  and 
now  wa«  thu  day  on  which  all  was  to  be  decided. 
The  Saxona  rose,  and  received  the  Itong- 
beard  with  macfa  cordialitj',  aa  he  entered 
Grcdi  from  his  recent  triumph ;  bat  Bryan 
Ktcosbert  receired  the  etill  heartier  coogra- 
tolatioDs  of  the  thanes  and  franklins.  A  band 
at  rtroog  artizana,  aimed,  wime  with  bows,  and 
otben  wiUt  epeara  or  axes,  were  stationed  out- 
■idfl  to  keep  watch ;  the  doors  wore  closed,  the 
airds  formed,  and  the  deliberation  began,  which 
Lungbeard  considered  the  i^risia  of  his  Eate. 
High  in  the  midst  of  them  he  sat — his  usually 
pale  laco,  red  with  the  flash  of  recent  and  not 
yet  paaed  excitement — his  purple  robe  around 
him,  and  his  hand  on  his  pon<l«rous  battle-axe, 
which  it  requirMl  almost  the  strength  of  a 
giaot  to  wield.  Around  him  sat,  his  brother 
Bryan,  AthohAane,  Edgar,  Egbert,  Adelung, 
and    other    chiefs,     together    with    Nicholas 
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Bam  me,  William  Brewer,  Koning,  and  thu 
leailers  of  the  Londoa  Saxons.  The  Long- 
board  noticed,  with  some  surpriBe,  that  bia 
ti'ustiost  friend,  Jordan  the  tanner,  was  absent; 
but  tiie  deliberations  began  witJiout  him,  al- 
though he  acvoral  times  turned  an  anxious  tiye 
towards  the  door,  expecting  that  th«  bnriy 
figure  of  his  friend  would  enter.  Thoro  was 
a  general  ery  for  Longbeard,  ami  he  arose 
to  speak : — 

"  Brothers,  friends,  and  fellow-country- 
men,'* he  said,  stretching  his  arms  abroad, 
"  may  the  God  of  ju§tice  look  with  favour 
upon  us,  and  inspire  us  with  wi§dom  to 
act  justly.  We  are  all  here  bound  by  a 
common  cauec, — we  have  all  suffered  tho 
samp  wrong, — free  denizens  of  this  English  soil 
wo  have  been  made  slaves ;  and,  day  by  day, 
tho  bonds  that  have  galled  ua  have  been  drawn 
tighter,  until  they  have  pierced  into  our  v«iy 
flesh,  and  we  can  endure  no  longer.  Frieoda 
and  brothers,  aid  with  your  counsel,  and  tell  us 
what  wo  are  to  do.     Our  oppressors,  it  is  true. 
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■e  manr,  but  eo  are  we.  They  are  strong,  but 
e  are  stronger,  bocaiue  our  cause  is  just. 
Iiall  wo  arise  ia  our  might  to  conquer!  ShiU) 
B  gatlier  every  one  of  us,  from  our  shires  and 

ithings, — from  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
tod, — with  our  good  aworda  in  our  hands, — and 

Iflk  in  a  voice  of  thunder  who  is  to  gainsay  us, 
r  stand  between  us  and  the  dear  rights  we 
ro^le  for '.     Ye  do   not  reply !     Shall   we 

ben  listen  to  the  false  words  of  the  Earl  of 

kforeton,  and  aid  hira  to  ascend  the  throne  of 
a  brother,  that  he  inay  trample  upon  us  when 
a  hare  served  him,  and  ho  has  no  further  use 
r  08 !    Trust  him  not,  my  brethren,  and  put  no 

uth  in  bim.     False  to  his  king,  false  to  his 

kther,  falfle  to  his  brotlier,  think  ye  he  would 
B  true  to  us !     Never !     Think  ye  that  there 

ft  any  nobility  in  the  blood  of  any  one  of  that 
and  that  they  consider  their   pledged 

h>rd  as   of  more  value  thau   the  idle  wind ! 

lelieve   them  not; — what  promise  have  they 

iver  mode  to  a  Saxon,  that  they  kept !     Not 
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one  ;  they  consider  us  as  dogs,  and  bo  ihay  treat 
us !  The  noblest  of  them  all  is  the  king 
of  this  refl.hn,  the  brave  Richard  the  lion- 
hearted  i  were  he  here,  the  cry  of  our  bc^iow 
and  our  demand  for  justice,  would  not  go  onre- 
garded  ;  but  evil  men  conspire  against  him  and 
us — weak  men  convulse  the  realm  by  their  mi^ 
deeds,  and  there  is  no  hope  left  for  us  but  in 
ourselves.  Let  us  assemble  day  after  day, 
week  after  week,  month  after  month,  in  our 
thousands  and  tens  of  thousands ;  let  us  pay 
DO  more  tallage ;  let  us  obey  no  more  forest- 
laws  ;  they  are  alike  oppressive,  and  are  not 
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unto  tho««  who  woald  not  only  oppreea  ns,  but 
mitrder  ns,  becauM  we  complain.  Woo  nnto 
tbem.  one  and  all  I'" 

Tbe  iirtizaos  of  London  raised  a  shout  of 
triumph  as  their  leader  ftnished  speaking,  but 
no  voice  of  appUmee  cnme  from  the  thanes  and 
franklins. 

Nicholas  Bamme  arose.  "  Our  brother  has 
wbU  spoken,"  «aid  be,  "  let  as  put  no  trust  in 
the  Earl  of  }lon>ton.  If  we  change  our  king  at 
aO,  let  tu  have  a  Saxon  ;  and  why  not  king 
Williun  l""  The  thanes  and  franklins,  and  the 
eenrl>  and  sithcundmen  looked  into  each  other's 
fiMM,  an  if  to  ask  what  was  meant.  "  Yea, 
I  ■ay,'*  continued  Bamme,  "  why  not  king 
Williata !  king  William  Longbeard  !  huzza !" 
Th«  arttzans  raised  another  shout  of  triumph 
aad  wavwl  thoir  caps,  but  a  sound  of  hissing 
caino  from  the  bench  where  the  thanes  and 
thtiir  fritrmld  were  sitting.  Several  of  them 
started  up  at  onn;,  and  with  furious  gesticnla- 
tioofl  all  spoke  together,  &o  that  no  sound  waa 
dSitbgipahaMe.    Tho  Londoners  being  in  tho 
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majority,  raised  the  cry  for  Longbeard,  v^  had 
also  stood  up  and'  appeared  as  if  bo  would 
speak.  It  was  a  long  time  ere  silence  wu 
restored, — but  his  strong  sonorous  voice  rose 
above  the  din,  and  hia  words  were  heard  olear 
and  distinct  ainid  the  tumult,  which  then  gr^ 
dually  subsided. 

"  The  zeal  of  our  brother  is  great,*^  said  he, 
pointing  to  Nicholas  Bamme ;  "  his  friendahip 
is  warm, — but  he  has  no|  discretion ;  forgive,  X 
entreat  you,  his  foolish  speech  as  regards  me, — 
so  foolish  as  to  require  no  apology ;  but  then 
was  wisdom  in  it,  nevertheless.     If  we  changed 
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nld  not  support  thci  fierce  warfare  that 
would  arise ;  a  warforo  of  ext«rmiiiatioQ  be- 
tWMtn  the  two  ra«ca.  Better  aid  king  John,  if 
bo  wi]l  grant  us  tht>  rights  we  etruggie  for. 
Bichard  is  dead,  thev  any. — Juha  is  the  next 
beu", — and  so  I  say,  king  John  for  ever  !" 

"  King  John  for  evor  !  king  John  for  ever  .'" 
exdaimed  the  oeorls  and  sithcundmon,  but  their 
roieea  found  no  oobo  among  the  Londoners. 

*'  To  me,  the  counsel  seems  good,"  said  Bryan 
FitWMitiert ;  "  but  where  is  the  Earl  of  Moreton ! 
How  are  wc  to  know  that  he  will  make  this  at- 
t«inpt  if  we  aid  him,  and  how  are  we  to  be  sure 
that  hv  will  pay  onr  price  for  it  V 

"  pown  with  king  Jobn .'"  said  Nicholas 
Bammo ;  "  his  henrt  is  not  vnt\i  us, — he  has 
DO  sympathy  for  ua,  and  would  become  a  worse 
tyrant  than  thd  other ;  down  with  him  !" 

"  Down  with  him  !  No  king  John !"  saiil 
the  Londoners.  "  Peace '.  peace !"  said  another 
Swton,  named  Egbert;  "lot  not  strife  come 
omongiit  ua ;  let  us  chooee  no  king,  and  make 


216 


LONGBEARD. 


no  attempt  to  set  up  one  in  the  place  of  another. 
Let  118  strengthen  ourselves,  so  that  no  king 
shall  find  it  safo  to  continue  his  forest-lawa,  or 
hie  tallages  that  grind  us  to  the  earth." 

"  Aye,  aye,"  said  the  thanes  and  their  adher- 
ents, while  the  Londoners  echoed  their  assent. 

"  And  then,"  said  Bryan,  "  your  golden 
opportunity,  that  never  may  return  again,  ia 
lost  for  ever.  Richard  the  Lion  Heart  ia  id 
prison,  )>erhap8  dead,  and  John  may  be  at  thii 
moment  the  king  of  England.  Get  a  oharter 
of  freedom  from  him,  that  shall  bind  him  whoi 
ho  ascends  the  throne,  and  then  we'll  help  him ; 
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"  Then  we  trill  try,'*  said  Athelstane. 

Aye,  do ;  and  give  him  more  cause  for  hia 

jc^oiuy  of  lu ;  let  bim  into  our  secrets,  and  t*ll 

•"">  omr  weak  parts,  and  where  he  may  best  put 

*"•  hand  to  cnwh  ub,"  rejoined  the  Longbeard. 

'  ■>J,  trust  none  of  his  blood  •  The  throne  is 

**  ^ithont  oar  andstance,  and  all  we  can  do  is 

**Uke  ourselves  strong  to  resist  hia  evil  laws." 

■'^^entv  of  them  arose  to  speak  at  once,  and 

^*»>  was  a  loud  hnhbub  of  voices,  but  one  by 

"*^   pve  way  to  Egbert  the  Saxon,   who  r©- 

"^^tted  standing.     "  The  failure  of  tJie  Earl  of 

***^;U)ii,'"  aoid  ho,  "  to  aak  our  aid  this  day, 

*^*^«  he  can  do  without  as ;  and  all  we  can 

">   is  to  make  ourselves  as  strong  in  our  right 

**  •*•  is  in  hia  might ;  wc  must  treat  with  him 

"^  *«  pqu^ity  of  power,  or  we  shall  have  the 

***>a  nf  it.     The  Longbeard  ha«  well  spoken." 

*  &ot  what  do  you  propose  V  inquired  Athel- 

'^^e.    At  this  instant  the  door  was  opened, 

*"*  tho  artizan   stationed   on  the  watch  an- 

(''"'DKed  tikat  a  knight>  who  seemed  to  have 
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I'iddt'D  hartl,  and  who  gave  bis  name  Sir  Roger 
Po)iit^,  waa  deeiroue  of  boiDg  admitted.  He 
was  quite  alone. 

"  Hi-  oomea  from  the  Earl  of  Moreton,"  said 
Atbelstane,  "  let  him  enter.'" 

The  assembled  Saxons  whispered  each  man  to 
hiB  neighbour,  and  all  eyes  were  directed  with 
much  curiosity  to  Lho  door  as  the  knigbt  en- 
tered. He  waa  clad  in  complete  steel,  and  the 
olank  of  his  armour  souDded  before  him  as  he 
trod.  He  was  an  elderly  man,  with  a  hard- 
featured  facb,  grizzly  hair,  and  a  frame  that 
seemed  almost  ae  iron  as  hia  mail.  He  retttmed 
with  stiff  courtesy  the  salutations  of  the  assem- 
bled Saxons,  and  without  taking  the  eoat  which 
was  proffered  him,  handed  to  the  Longbeard  a 
scroll  of  parchuieDt,  which  he  hod  been  deputvd 
by  the  Earl  of  Moreton  to  deliver  to  him. 
"  This  you  will  read,"  said  he,  "  and  send  your 
answer  to  the  noble  prince  John,  without  delay; 
and  as  time  presses,  I  will,  if  it  please  you, 
await  your  answer  and  carry  it  back  with  me." 
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He  ih^D  sat  down  by  the  tacit  consent  of  th« 
companj,  and  Longbeard  unfolded  the  soroU 
ind  read  aloud.  It  waa  a  charter,  by  which 
tile  severity  of  the  forest  laws  was  ctonsiderably 
mitigated,  the  tallage  and  some  other  imposts 
totally  abolished,  and  a  privilege  granttrd  to 
the  Saxods  of  bnng  allowed  to  plead  in  certain 
flourta  in  their  own  language.  It  bore,  how- 
trcr,  neither  date,  nor  seal,  oor  signature," 

*•  And  what  are  we  to  understand  by  this  V 
■aid  Longbeard,  addressing  Sir  Roger  Poyntz, 
wfco  sat  in  grim  silence  awaiting  until  the  read- 
ing of  the  document  had  finished,  "  how  are  we 
to  know  that  this  comes  from  the  Earl  of 
Hontoar 

"  I  have  said  it,"  replied  Sir  Roger  Poynti 
to  the  last  query ;  "  sufficient  warranty,  or 
Mgbt  to  be,  for  any  man  in  Christendom,  who 
*  bis  life  &  rush." 

Kilo  Dot  doubt  thy  word  or  thy  valour,  Sir 
rPoynts,"  said  the  Longbeard,  "both are 
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known  over  all  the  realm  of  England ;  but  what 
does  this  parchment  mean  f 

"  Thou  haat  read  it,*^  replied  Poynti,  "  art 
thou  so  dull  OS  not  to  understand  what  iAtnild 
be  in  it,  from  the  hints  given  by  tliat  which 
Minitr 

"  I  take  it  as  an  expresnon  of  the  good  in- 
tentions of  the  Earl  of  Moreton  towarda  lue 
Saxon  friends,"  said  Longbeard;  "but  what 
are  intentions,  and  what  price  are  we  to  pay  to 
change  those  intentions  into  deeds  T' 

"  Fealty,  as  shown  by  deeds,"  said  Poynti, 
with  a  significant  look  around  him;  aod  he 
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&  smile,  "  and  what  saya  William  Longbeanl 
»nd  tb6  moD  of  London,  are  they  all  silent  f* 

"  We  are  Dot  BatieJied,"  said  Nicholas 
Bamme,  rising  and  motioning  bis  fnends  to  do 
tlie  same,  whilo  Longbeard  said  not  a  word, 
bat  sat  with  his  hand  resting  on  his  buttle-axe ; 
but  his  pulse  throbbed  and  his  heart  bt'at  bigh. 

"  How !"  said  Pojntz  ;  "  what  would  ye 
have  more  i" 

*'  We  meu  of  London,"  replied  Damme, 
"  have  other  complaints,  and  have  hod  other 
wrongs.  We  require  the  death  or  banishment 
of  Fitzalwyno,  the  miworthy  and  tjTamiical 
mayor  of  our  city  !** 

"  Down  with  Fitialwyne !"  replied  fifty  of 
the  Londoners  at  once ;  "  and  Longbeard  for 

"  Vcs  ;  Longbc-ard  for  ever  !"  shouted 
Bamnic ;  "  Longbeard,  mayor  of  London  !" 

"  Longbeard,  mayor  of  London  !  Longbeard, 
mayor  of  London !"  was  again  shouted  till  the 
terj  mfters  rang  again,  and  even  the  thunes 
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and  the  franklins,  and  the  sithcuDdmea,  who 
had  in  general  but  li<:tlo  sympathy  for  thwr 
fellow-countrymen  in  the  city,  caught  the  en- 
thusiasm, and  joined  their  voice«  to  swell  the 
loud  applause  with  which  the  proposition  was 
received.  "  Longbeard,  mayor  of  London ! — 
Longbeard  for  ever !" 

"  Ah  well,"  replied  Sir  Roger  Poyntz,  when 
the  cheers  bad  subsided  ,  "  a  proper  mayor  I 
am  sure  he  would  make ;  why  do  ye  not  cbooee 
him  to  that  dignity '.  the  king  would  confirm 
it !  I  swear  in  his  name,  in  the  presence  of  you 
all,  that  he  will  confirm  it,  and  so  I  say,  Long- 
heard,  Lord  of  London !" 

The  shouts  of  the  assembly  again  rose,  load 
and  long  continued,  and  were  renewed  again 
for  several  minutes,  when  the  Longbeard  stood 
up.  "  Friends  and  countrymen,"  said  he,  when 
silence  was  restored ;  "  I  would  not  bo  mayor 
of  London,  could  1  be  so  tomorrow ;  tlio  namo 
is  rank  in  the  nostrils  of  the  i»eople.  \Ve  hare 
had  but  one  mayor,  and  I  hoiie  we  shall  never 
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have  another.  In  thd  frao  Saxon  timea  that 
are  goiiQ  by,  Loadon  hod  its  Saxon  reeves ; — 
meo  who  swore  to  do  justice  and  who  did  it, — 
men  who  swore  to  gorera  well  and  who  governed 
rigbtaousi;.'* 

"  Then  long  life  to  Longbeard,  Reeve  of 
Loodon :"  said  Banuoe,  at  the  utmost  pitch  of 
Ub  flteotoriaa  voice,  while  all  the  artizans  joined 
■gain  in  the  cry,  and  shouted,  "  Longbeard 
fareTCrf 

"  If  ye  will  it,"  replied  Longbeard ;  "  so 
it  may  be.  But  w«  are  wasting  time  upon  a 
in  of  dignity.  Sir  Roger  Poyntz  huts 
your  conditioDB ;  now  wliat  are  bla,  on 
the  part  of  him  who  sent  him  V 

Sir  Roger,  thus  addressed,  replied  inunedi- 
ately ;  "  Roadincaa  at  the  appointed  hour,  with 
voice  and  arm,  every  one  of  yon,  to  shout  long 
life  to  the  king,  and  to  smite  to  the  earth  every 
man  who  daree  gainsay  his  right.  But  the  hour 
M  Dot  yet  ripe  1" 

The  Longbeard  waved  his  hand  for  silenue, 
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anticipating  tbe  shouts  of  the  assembly.  "  Wilt 
thou,  Sir  Roger  Poyntz,  put  thy  hajid  and  seal 
to  this  parchmont,  that  we  may  in  the  hour  of 
need  produce  it  as  rc-cuived  from  thee  f" 

"  Not  I, — by  the  eoul  of  my  father,"  replied 
Poyntz,  abniptly ;  "  who  ever  heard  of  a  mere 
messenger  as  I  am,  taking  such  power  upon 
himself  !  And  where  is  the  necessity  for  it! 
Do  ye  doubt  the  word  of  a  prince ! 

"  No,  no,"  eaid  Athelstane ;  "  No,  no,"  ro- 
eohoed  his  friende  and  sithcundmen ;  and  "  no, 
no,"  replied  Bryan  Fitzosbert  and  the  Lon- 
doners. 

"So  far,  well,"  said  Poyntz,  with  a  grim 
smile;  "and  now  yo  have  only  to  abide  the 
time  and  the  signal,  which  will  be  given  yoa. 
In  the  meantime,  John,  Earl  of  Moroton,  cck 
regent  of  tbe  realm  of  England,  may  be  daily 
Been  in  the  king's  palace  of  Westminster,  where 
he  will  always  l>a  ready  to  list^in  to  the  com- 
plaints, and  redress  the  grievances  of  his  Swum 
peopi  e , — farewell ." 
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The  knight  withdrew  amid  the  munnured 
apphiuaes  of  the  assembly,  and  the  clatter  of 
his  horse's  h<K>fa  died  away  in  the  distance,  ere 
ft  word  was  spoken.  It  was  then  proposed, 
that  Longheard,  Bryan  Fitzosbert,  Atheletane, 
Nicholas  Bamme,  Egbert  the  Saxon,  and 
ftoother,  should  demand  a  private  audience  of 
the  Earl  of  Moreton  od  the  morrow,  to  learn 
more  of  hia  intentions  from  hiaown  mouth,  and 
the  assembly  broko  up.  The  Longbcard  was 
left  alone  with  his  brother  Brj-an,  the  shouts  of 
■'  Longbeard,  Lord  of  London."  still  rung  in 
hi«  ears,  and  he  remained  silent, — filled  with 
hia  own  thoughts,  and  said  not  a  word  for  b«- 
reral  minutes.  His  reverie  was  however  sud- 
denly interrupted,  as  will  bo  fully  shown  in  the 
following  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


S«lgiienn  et  damei  estute* 
De  uD  fort  tietut  orrez ! 

BitLLiD  or  Thomas  ToRBBLrrL. 

"  Help  !  help  !"  said  a  voice,  which  Longbeard 
•oon  NCOgDized  m  that  of  Gideon,  the  appmi- 
tice  of  his  IHend  Jordan  the  tanner.  "  Help  I 
help !"  and  immediately  the  apprentice  bnrat 
into  the  room  where  the  brothers  sat,  his  fitoe 
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g  tor  brcAth,  whieh  he  bad  (art 
the  rioleat  mn  front  Jardso't  door,  oa 
Loiubw-bridge.  to  the  Loogbeard'a  in  Wkt- 
Uof-^tnet ; — "  gone  !" 

"  Who  in  gone  T  said  Bfjui,  iJialring  faini 
violently,  to  aid  the  proceai  <rf'  discovery — ^  leU 
me,  thou  raecal,  or  I'll  bniiae  tfaee  into  a  palp!" 

**  ily  yoaag  mUtreHea  !"  lud  the  appreoboe. 
abrtnkinf  at  the  threat. 

The  LoDgbeard  eprang  boa  the  froand,  ae 
if  be  had  been  atruek  with  an  arrow ;  and 
Bcyaa  l0t  go  bit  hold  at  the  apprentice,  in  the 
extnoiity  of  his  ■nrpriee,  to  the  gnat  relief  of 
the  jomg  nun,  who  had  been  sqneeaed  like  a 
oatl  uodnr  the  preasure  of  ■  ric^ — "'  FriedoUnds 
and  Mariaa."  he  Hud,  recoreriDg  his  breath 
and  hia  prueenee  of  mind  together,  "■  have  been 
Molen  away — and  my  master  is  beaide  hinaelf, 
and  quite  broken-hearted.'" 

Longbeard  betcayed  what  he  felt  by  ao  word 
or  ootwrnrd  aiga,  that  the  apprentice  could  dia- 
eonv;  bot  Bfjaa,  whoae  ■uyriio  aod  sorrow 
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were  as  great  aa  his  brother's,  saw  the  subdued 
emotion  in  his  quick  eyes.  In  an  instant  thej 
were  both  in  tho  street,  and  eevoml  yards  in 
advance  towards  London-bridge,  ore  the  ap- 
prentice had  moved  to  follow  them.  They 
found  a  crowd  opposite  the  tanner's  door,  and 
the  Longbeanl  was  no  eoonor  observed,  thao 
every  cap  was  taken  off  to  salute  him.  The 
crowd  opened  to  let  them  pass,  and  the  next 
moment  they  were  in  the  presence  of  Jordan. 
The  father  essayed  to  speak,  but  there  w«a  a 
sensation  of  choking  in  his  throat,  which,  for 
awhile,  prevented  him  ;  but  he  found  words  at 
lost  to  reply  to  the  eager  inquiries  of  the 
brothors. — "  My  children  !  my  children  !"  eaid 
ho,  gniMpiiig  the  Longbeanl's  hand  with  ton 
times  IiIh  usual  energy — "  1  have  been  robbed 
of  my  children  :"  and  the  stout  burgher's  fac«, 
where  a  tear  had  not  found  its  way  for  a  quarter 
of  a  century,  was  vret,  with  tho  Xarge  dropt 
that  coursed  down  it  aa  he  spoke — "  My  ooly 
treasures  are  taken  from  mo.  Wilt  thou  be 
true  to  mo,  ^Villium  Longbcard  V 
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"  Ay©,  to  th*  death,"  replied  he  ;  "  but  tell 
me,  bow  it  thia  t  what  has  happencil  i  and  who 
hM  done  it  r 

Id  broken  aent«ic«s,  and  with  difficulty,  the 
tsooer  told  hie  tale. — On  the  previoua  ni^t,  as 
be  retnmed  from  his  tan-yard,  at  BernioDdsey,fae 
waa  waylaid  to  Southwark,  by  three  men,  whom 
be  did  uot  know,  carried  to  a  dark  place  by  the 
n(r«ir-«idti,  &ad  there  gagged  and  kept  a  close 
pri«mt.T  till  the  morning  dawn,  when  he  waa 
reteosed.  On  retnming  to  his  house  on  the 
bridge,  smarting  from  the  sense  of  injury,  and 
reaoErwl  to  make  vomplaint  of  the  outrage,  he' 
fonad  bia  house  in  confasion,  Gideon,  the  ap- 
[««ntjce,  with  a  handkerchief  in  his  mouth,  tied 
1  and  foot  in  Uie  lower  room,  and  Bertha, 
the  hand-maid,  in  a  similar  condition  tn  the 
His  first  thought  was,  that  the  bouse 
i  been  robbed ;  and  oalling  loudly  for  his 
daughten,  he  released  poor  Gideon  and  the 
suud ;  from  whom  he  learned  that  his  daughters 
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midnight,  by  a  party  of  eis  men,  and  them- 
Bclvea  bound  in  tho  manner  already  described. 
Tbey  bad  both  heard  the  splash  of  oars  in  tho 
water  immediately  afterwards,  and  conjectured 
that  they  bad  been  conveyed  down  the  river, 
and  further  neither  of  them  coidd  say.  Ho 
had  made  every  inquiry — ho  liad  sent  mes- 
sengE^rs  to  all  parts  of  London  during  the  day, 
but  could  discover  Dothing  of  their  fate,  and 
hod  at  lost  dlBpattihod  Gideon  to  the  house 
of  Longbeard,  for  his  advice  and  assistance. 
"  Oh  my  poor  children,"  said  he,  as  he  finished 
tlie  story — "  if  tbey  bod  taken  but  one  of 
them — ^but  both  my  treasures  1" — and  as  he 
epoko,  the  tears  gatJiered  again  in  hts  eyes, 
which  seemed  to  annoy  him,  for  he  dashed 
them  off  with  the  back  of  hifl  huge  hand, 
with  a  violence  tliat  was  formidable  even  ta 
wiluoHs. 

"  Be  comfortod,"  aaid  Longboard,  who  did 
not  himself  feel  tho  comfort  which  he  WM 
anxious  to  bestow.     ''  If  there  is  strength  in 
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my  arm,  or  jiuttico  ia  EQg'land,  or  a  true  heart 
lo  aid  me,  I  will  restore  them  to  you  yet." 

"  Both  my  treasures  !"  said  the  tamier ;  "  if 
tlie;  bad  taken  mj  Friedoliiida  only,  who  is  » 
womao,  and  mge  and  wise,  aod  who  could 
protect  herseir  till  we  discovered  her,  it  would 
not  have  beou  so  bad :  but  my  Mariaa  !  a  child  ! 
so  young  !  so  inaocont !  a  merv  babe  !  the 
datiiug  of  my  heart !  the  comfort  of  my  old 
age  ! — oh  !  this  will  kill  me  !  I  fe«l  it  will !" 

Bryao  Fitzosbert  put  lite  hand  to  bis  eyes, 
•ad  wipt-d  away  something ;  but  if  it  were  a 
tflkr,  nobody  saw  it ;  and  the  nest  instant,  he 
upoko  with  a  loud,  and  evon  a  cheerful  voice,  to 
Ou  tanner ;  bade  biro  be  of  good  courage,  and 
■U  would  yet  be  well ;  and  swore  an  oath,  that 
be  would  ransack  every  nook  and  hiding-place 
in  broad  England,  until  ho  discovered  his 
dkOgfaters,  and  brought  them  back  to  him  un- 


^  May  God   blcsa  yoo,"  said   the   tanner ; 
"  but  1  am  a  (otA  to  be  sobbing  here,  when  1 
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Bhould  be  up  and  doing.  Forgive  me,  Long- 
beard.  I  did  not  tbink  I  was  such  a  cbild,  or 
tbat  my  heart  wae  so  soft.  1  would  not  that 
any  one  but  yourself  had  eeen  these  cowardly 
drops  upon  my  cheek — but  I  am  better  novr—^ 
you  see  I  am  a  man  again — I  am  all  energy  ;— 
but,  oh  .'  my  Marian  !  my  best,  my  kindest ! — 
the  prop  of  my  old  age — my  Friedoiinda,  too ! 
— ^what  did  I  say!  unnatural  old  brute  that  I 
was !  that  they  might  have  taken  thee,  if  they 
had  left  the  other  t — Longbeard,  my  friend,  I 
did  not  mean  it — I  take  God  to  witness  I  did 
notr 

"  No— no— no,"  said  the  Longbeard,  turning 
away  his  head,  while  he  shook  the  tanner's 
hand,  "  we  all  know  your  heart,  Jordan.  Bat 
this  is  tlio  time  to  act.  This  outrage  is  too 
grievous  to  be  connived  at  by  any  authority  in 
the  realm.  I  will  apply  to  the  lord  high  jns* 
ticiary  and  the  regents — wo  will  offer  rewards 
— we  will  scour  the  country — we  will  search 
BVery  corner  in  England." 
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heArt  if  I  stirred  an  inch,  and  bo  damned  to 
turn !"  said  the  apprentice,  nith  great  energy. 

"  Wao  there  not  a  young  man  among  them," 
uked  Doctor  Abra  Ben  Acadabra,  who  bad 
hitherto  remained  silent,  "  a  rery  good-looking 
young  man,  with  Bmall  white  liands,  and  very 
white  t«eth,  and  glossy  curling  locks,  and  of  a 
fair  presence  altt^ethcr  ?" 

'■  I  think  there  was,"  replied  Gideon,  "  I  am 
ahnoat  mre  there  was." 

"  Almost  sure !"  said  Jordan,  the  tanner, 
bMU^patieooe,  "  if  thou  art  not  quite  sure,  and 
that  inunediately,  I  will  cudgel  thee  till  thou 
art  atmttt  dead !" 

"  Pot  the  love  of  tho  Virgin  I"  ejaculated 
OidMn,  '*  don't,  and  I  will  remember  if  I  can." 

"  TcU  us  then,"  said  the  quack,  "  was  there 
not  one  among  them  who  had  a  foul  smell  of 
k  and  lavender  C 

'  There  waa  one,  certainly,  who  had  a  foul 
Yw,  I  we  hhn  before  mo  now, — a  sort 
of  woaua  in  man's  clothes,  only  that  ho  was 
imfontiely  strong." 
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'*  Then,  by  the  precious  relics  of  the  troe 
Gross,  I  know  the  man,"  said  Abra  Beu  Aca- 
dabra.  "  What !  do  none  of  ye  remember  the 
Merman  knight,  William  Le  Boutelier,  who 
was  ducked  in  the  kennel  at  Smjthfield  for 
annoying  the  pretty  damsels !  By  my  faith  I 
have  more  aenso  than  any  of  ye;"  and  be 
laughed  aloud  at  the  idea  of  his  own  perspicacity. 

A  ray  of  light  seemed  to  break  in  upon  them 
all,  and  every  one  thought  the  suggestion 
highly  probable. 

"  Down  the  river  too  I"  exclaimed  Bryan, 
"  I  know  his  hold  well, — in  the  merry  woods  of 
Kent  he  is  my  neighbour.  If  Sir  William 
Le  Boutelier  be  the  man,  I'll  rescue  our  lambs 
from  the  wolf  in  a  fortnight,  and  hang  the  wolf 
on  one  of  his  own  trees  as  an  example  to  his 
kin!" 

Longbeard,  who  bad  said  little,  had  thou^^hi 
the  more;  the  suddenness  of  the  blow  was  bo 
great,  that  at  first  he  could  not  see  clearly 
what  was  to  bo  done  or  whom  to  Buspeot.     lie 
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bod  recovered  hiniBelf,  however,  and  listened 
eagerly  to  every  thing  that  was  said,  sifting  the 
evidence  in  his  own  mind,  and  deciding  on  the 
probability  or  improbability  of  each  euggestion 
that  woe  offered,  "  Bryan,"  said  he,  to  bis 
brother,  at  last,  "  it  seems  likely  that  William 
Le  Boutelier  is  the  villain  who  ha^  done  ua 
this  grievous  wrong.  Bnt  it  ia  not  evident  that 
he  has  left  London.  Wilt  thou  undertake  the 
discovery  in, thy  part  of  the  country,  while  my 
worthy  friend  Jordan  an<l  myself  pursue  it 
herer 

**  Aye,  will  I,"  replied  Bryan,  "  and  imme- 
diately." 

**  Ib  not  the  plan  good  V  in<iuired  Long- 
beard  of  the  tanner ;  "  thou  and  I  know  Lon- 
dun  well,  and  every  cranny  in  it  and  near  it. 
The  innocent  ones  may  be  hereabouts  still,  and 
I  have  a  thousand  good,  trusty  fellows  at  my 
command  to  spy  them  out :  and  our  love  will 
give  us  wit  and  energy.  If  William  Le  Bou- 
tolior   have  conveyed  them  down  the  stream, 


-  Then.  EiT  the  prwioiu  reli«  of  ibe  true 
aum  I  iaow  the  man.'  s&i'd Xbn  Ben  Ata- 
liabra.    -  HTu[ ;  do  Diuie  of  je  remembw  tie 
.Yiimun  tou^t,  Mmiam  Le  Boatelier,  «b) 
WW  ilui-ked  ia  cbe  tenopl  at  SmitliGeld  kt 
jBOuviiifr  tile  prvttj  iaasels '.    Bj  mj  &itb  I 
ate  'jutn  ^nx  tluo  anr  of  ve;*  ud  h 
MKHM  idtHuJ  jc  tiw  iileaofMgomperipicaatf. 
'  X  -'i'  H^t  xtftrnd  to  break  in  apoo  tbes 
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[  twoovered  himself,  however,  and  IbtoDed 
riy  to  every  thmg  that  was  saJd,  sifting  the 
^enoe  in  his  on-n  mind,  and  deciding  on  the 
ubiiity  or  improbability  of  each  suggestion 
jred.  "  Bryan,"  said  he,  to  his 
Mr,  at  laat,  "  it  seems  likely  that  William 
y  Boutelier  is  the  villain  who  ho^  done  us 
W  griOTOus  wrong.  But  it  is  not  evident  that 
a  left  London.  Wilt  thou  undertake  the 
J  in  .thy  part  of  the  country,  while  my 
thy  friend  Jordan   and   myself  pursue  it 


"  Ay«,  will  i,"  replied  Bryan,  •'  and  imme- 

"  It  not  the   plan  good  I"  inquired   Long- 
bnrd  of  the  tanner ;  "  thou  and  I  know  Lon- 

twell,  and  every  cranny  in  it  and  near  it. 
innocent  ones  may  be  hereabouts  still,  and 
tt,a  thousand  good,  trusty  fellows  at  my 
Ki  to  spy  thinn  out :  and  our  lovo  will 
pwit  and  energy.  If  William  Le  Bou- 
kSa  bavo  conveyed  them  down  the  stream. 
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my  brother  will  track  him — like  a  hound  the 
fox.  Oh,  FriedoUnda!"  he  added,  speaking 
more  to  himsolf  than  to  those  present,  '*  may 
some  guardian  angel  watch  over  thee  and  keep 
thee  from  harm,  and  give  thee  the  hope  that 
now  inspires  me,  to  rescue  thee,  and  ^ield 
theo,  and  lovo  thee  I" 

The  herald  drew  Bryan  Fitzosbert  a«de.  It 
was  the  first  time  they  liad  met,  and  each  Ad- 
mired the  open  countertance  of  the  other. 
Srj'an'e  face  was  browned  with  the  eun,  and 
the  hcmld's  face  was  fair  and  ruddy,  and  con- 
did  a«  the  light.  He  took  Bryan's  hand,  too, 
which  had  not  been  offered,  and  shook  H  eor- 
dially.  "  We  are  rivals,"  said  he ;  "  you  love 
Munan  Jordan,  and  so  do  I,  bettor  than  my 
lifL- ;  but  Btill,  why  should  we  be  foes  V 

"  That  depends  on  you  entirely,"  replied 
Bryan,  "  wc  will  be  foes  or  friends,  as  yon 
wiali  it." 

"  Let  ua  be  friends,  then."  said  the  herald, 
"  and  let  not  our  love  for  an  angel  make  derila 
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of  UR.  We  will  go  together  in  search  of  her ; 
if  so  liappy  as  to  knock  out  tlie  brainfi  of 
the  villain  who  has  carried  her  off,  and  rescue 
her,  she  alone  shall  decide  between  thee  and 
me ;  her  father  shall  have  nothing  to  esy  in  the 
matter ;  and  if  she  herself  tells  lue  in  thy  pre- 
sence that  she  loves  thee  best,  why  1  will  re- 
oounoe  her  at  once,  and  pray  that  you  may 
both  he  happy." 

"  Thou'rt  a  fine  fellow,  master  Heral<l  de 
Bobaulx,"  sajd  Bryan,  squeezing  his  hand, 
"  and  I  wish  I  had  thee  in  the  wild  woods  with 
mo.  By  St.  Peter  I  this  dull,  smoking,  miser- 
able city  of  London  does  not  deserve  to  possess 
«o  fine  a  soul ;  but  we'll  go  together." 

"  Agreed — I've  a  strong  arm,  though  I  do 
live  in  a  city,  and  a  bold  heart,  though  I  say  it. 
I  only  wish  1  may  have  an  opportimity  to  prove 
both  on  tlie  body  of  this  Norman  popinjay  that 
I'we  heard  so  much  of." 

"  No,  I  have  thought  better  of  it ;  we  will 
go    separately ;    go  thou  down   the   stream — 
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inquire  at  every  town  and  village  and  hamlet, 
of  every  fisherman  or  aailor  thou  aeest.  I  will 
go  by  the  land ;  I  know  eometliing  about  tliia 
Le  Boutelier,  and  he  knows  tuc;  and  if  he 
means  to  take  the  doves  to  his  own  cage,  as 
I  fiU8pt;ct,  we  shall  track  him  cither  way.  Wc 
will  meet  in  the  merry  woods  of  Blean.  Take 
that  whistle,"  and  he  handed  him  a  little  ivory 
instrument  from  bis  pocket,  "  and  blow  it  five 
times,  if  you  want  to  meet  with  me  in  the 
vroods,  and  I,  or  some  of  my  friends,  will  be 
vrith  thee  in  aa  many  minutes." 

They  now  joined  the  tanner  and  Lougbeard, 
who  had  also  been  discoiu'sing  with  Doctor  Ben 
Acadabra,  and  announced  the  plan  they  had 
formed.  The  father  approved  it  highly,  and 
Longhcard  did  the  same,  and  with  mutual  pro- 
testations of  zeal,  and  attempts  to  comfort  the 
bereaved  old  mao,  they  all  separated,  to  act 
their  several  parts  in  discovering  the  fur 
maidens.  Follow  we  the  steps  of  the  Herald  de 
Bobaulx. 


I  TlIF.  herald,  on  leaving  those  eo   much    and 

I  deeply  interested  in  the  welfare  of  the  beauteous 

rdao^ters  of  the  tanner,  bent  his  steps  towards 

I  tlic-  river-side,  that  he  might  biro  a  boat  and 

I  go  in  pursuit.     Thanic-s-stroet,  at  that  period, 

x  built  only  upon  the  north  side,  and  tlie  in> 

tennc4iate  epnce  to  the  Thames  was  occupied 

by  itinerant  vendors   of  oaten  cakes,  cheese, 

cooked  meat,  and  otbt-r  edibles,  and  the  houses 

partly   taverns  and    partly   cook-shops. 

L  Wfl  li.-am  from  Fitzstcphen's  account  of  Lon- 
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don,  written  at  the  latter  part  of  the  roign  of 
Henry  the  Second,  or  begimiing  of  that  of 
Richard  the  First,  that  the  public  eating-housee 
were  all  situated  here.  "  Here,  according  to 
the  season,"  [wo  use  the  words  of  Dr.  Pegge's 
translation  of  this  valuable  tract,]  "  might  bo 
found  victuals  of  all  kinds,  roa«tcd,  baked, 
fried,  or  boiled.  Fish,  large  and  small,  with 
coarser  viands  for  the  poorer  sort,  and  more 
delicate  ones  for  the  rich,  such  aa  venison, 
fowls,  and  small  birds.  In  case  a  friend  arrived 
at  a  citizen's  house,  much  wearied  after  a  long 
journey,  and  chooses  not  to  wait,  a-himgered  as 
he  is,  for  the  buying  and  cooking  of  meat,  re- 
course is  immediately  had  to  the  Thames-bank 
abovementioned,  where  everj'  tiling  desirable  is 
instantly  procured.  No  number  so  great  of 
knights  or  strangers  can  cither  enter  the  city, 
at  any  hour  of  day  or  ni|'ht,  or  leave  it,  bat 
may  be  all  supplied  with  provisions;  eo  that 
those  have  no  occasion  to  fast  too  long,  nor 
those  to  depart  the  city  without  their  dinner. 


I 
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To  this  place,  if  they  are  60  disposed,  they 
resort,  and  there  they  regnle  themeelvM,  every 
man  according  to  his  abilities.'"  Thither  pro- 
ceeded the  herald,  and  having  entered  a  wine 
shop  whore  the  boatmen  frequented,  he  called 
for  s  horn  of  sack,  and  took  his  seat  on  the 
rough  luihewii  bench  that  surrounded  an  equally 
rough  oaken  table  in  the  middle  of  the  room. 
A  rtnrdy-looking  mariner  being  informed  of  his 
bueineas,  went  to  the  river  to  eeo  whetlier  oars- 
men could  be  procured  for  so  long  a  pull. 
During  his  absence  the  herald  ca^t  his  eroe 
around  on  the  various  individuals  who  were 
aaaenibled  in  the  smoky  apartment ; — smoky.not 
of  course  from  tobacco,  but  from  a  large  wood 
Bre  at  one  end,  which  served  the  guests  to  roa«t 
elicate  morsels  of  provision  as  the}- might 
have  purchased  from  the  booth-keepers  outside, 
or  twenty  persons  in  all  were  present, 
tlirce  or  four  were  sailors,  and  the 
'  artizans  or  shopkeo])ers  of  the  neigh- 
bottrfiood.     At  the  two  ronioteet  comers  of  the 
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room,  there  were  smaller  oaken  tables,  at 
which  men  were  seated,  drinking  the  olo  or 
metheglin  which  the  house  afforded.  A  row  of 
goodly  butts  was  stationed  in  a  shed  in  the 
rear,  from  which  the  hostess,  a  woman  of  for- 
midable rotundity,  both  of  form  and  face,  eup- 
plied  her  agreeable  remedipa  for  the  thirst  with 
which  all  her  guests  seemed  afflicted.  In  the 
oomer  opposite  the  blazing  fire,  there  waa  a 
stone  bench,  on  which  sat  a  jolly-looking  man, 
<[uaffing  the  contents  of  a  capaolous  horn  that 
hod  been  handed  to  him  by  the  hostess,  and  for 
which  pajment  was  neither  offered  nor  ex- 
pected. This  man  was  one  of  the  inferior 
order  of  minstrels,  or  gleemen,  who  tuned  their 
harps  and  their  voices  in  pot-houses  for  the 
entertainment  of  tho  populace.  Several  writers, 
in  their  anxiety  to  maintain  the  high  dignity  of 
the  poetic  character,  have  asserted,  that  for 
many  generations  after  the  period  in  which  our 
story  is  laid,  minstrels  only  struck  the  chords 
to  pleaae  the  oars  of  dames  and  knights  of  high 
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degree.  The  poor,  however,  had  their  iKirds, 
gleemcD,  and  story-tellers,  as  well  aa  the  rich, 
little,  perhaps  not  at  all,  inferior  ia  their  banlly 
acoomphshmenta  to  the  courtly  minstreU,  wlio 
Ming  of  true  love  in  the  bowera  of  high-born 
doniflohi,  or  of  fierce  war  in  tho  hallfl  of  puissant 
nobtce.  Of  this  humble  order,  was  the  person 
aDnded  to.  He  was  clad  in  a  loose  garment 
of  blue  linen,  which  was  confined  round  his 
middle  by  a  cord ;  upon  his  breast  he  wore 
An  ornament,  similar  to  the  star  worn  by  the 
nobility  at  the  present  day,  and  which  from  ita 
glitti^ring  appearance  appeared  to  be  of  poliahed 
«i]ver.  His  beard,  which  waa  white  as  the  vir- 
gin snow,  bung  down  low  upon  his  breast;  and 
roond  hie  head,  on  which  the  straggling  hair 
wu  ciWery  as  his  beard,  he  wore  a  plain  band 
of  black  velvnt,  about  on  inch  and  a  half  in 
breadth.  He  wore  also  a  pair  of  loggings  of 
red  cloth,  and  on  his  feet  were  sandals.  Vb 
Bobanlx  was  regarding  tho  gleoman  with  some 
enriositj,    for  ho   thought  he   had   seen   him 
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before,  be  did  not  know  where,  when  the  boat- 
man returned,  and  informed  him,  that  in  lees 
than  half  an  hour,  a  little  fast-sailing  cutter, 
and  two  men  to  manaj^e  Iter,  would  be  ready  to 
convey  him  down  the  river.  Tho  terms  were 
forthwith  agreed  upon,  and  De  Robaulx,  to 
pass  away  the  intenening  time,  caUed  for  ano- 
ther llaggon  of  sock,  and  the  old  gleeman  at  the 
aamo  time  passed  his  rapid  fingers  over  the 
strings  of  hia  harp,  and  appeared  as  if  lie  were 
about  to  favour  the  guests  with  a  ballad.  The 
hum  of  conversation  ceased,  and  all  the  company 
composed  themselves  into  an  atUtude  of  atten- 
tion. The  gleeman  again  dashed  his  hand  over 
the  strings  with  the  ease  and  freedom  of  a 
master  of  tho  instrument,  and  aft<T  pn,4uding 
fur  some  time,  ftang  a  plaintive  ballad  upon  tho 
virtue  and  the  woes  of  a  miserable  cnuader, 
who  had  left  his  lady-love  in  England  while  be 
fought  in  Holy  Land,  and  found  her  fabe  on 
his  return.  This  buUad  met  with  great  ap 
plauso ;  and  tho  gleeman,  fiiung  his  eyo  upon 


LONOBEARD. 

The  words  were  strictly  applicable  to  the  cir- 
oiunstancea  which  had  drawn  the  young  man 
into  the  present  company;  but  he  asked  himaelf 
how  did  the  minstrel  acquire  liia  linowledge,  or 
wae  hia  song  merely  one  of  those  wonderful  co- 
incidences which  by  their  singularity  so  ofteu 
amuse  the  philosophic  and  startle  the  credulous ! 
De  Rohaulx  was  not  a  little  puzzled  by  the 
staid  and  unmoved  demeanour  of  the  gleeman, 
who  to  all  outward  appearance,  seemed  totally 
unconscious  that  ho  had  chaunted  anything 
more  than  a  common  ballad,  calciUatod  only  to 
amuse,  and  devoid  of  application.  The  applaose 
which  the  song  drew  from  the  aesenibled  com- 
pany, recalled  the  herald  from  his  confused 
reverie  on  the  subject,  and  he  was  about  to 
rise  and  ask  the  minstrel  who  he  was,  and  how 
be  came  by  liis  knowledge.  The  minstrel,  bow- 
ever,  bad  disappcan'il.  The  hostess,  who  n-aa 
applied  to,  could  give  no  information  beyond 
the  fuct  that  he  was  a  ivell-known  gleeman, 
though  site  could  not  tell  his  name,  and  knew 
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not  where  be  was  U>  be  fooad,  De  Bohudx 
bit  his  lip«  with  Texati'>a,  and  gworebetwetm  Im 
teeth  at  the  mysterious  diaappeanuiee  «f  tfae 
\jtrd.  One  thing,  bowerer,  he  tbooght  waa 
erideat.  He  knew  the  history  of  the  tair 
dsoghtera  of  tbe  tanner,  %ad  the  adnce  in  the 
80^  tallied  so  dosely  with  the  circanBtaaeea, 
that  he  waa  eonTineed  he  was  on  the  right  tnck 
(or  the  diseoTery  of  the  maidens.  AfUr  a^;ain 
BDoodtng  the  hostess  as  to  her  knowledge  of 
thtt  gkemsn,  and  receiving  the  aaoM  aiwwer, 
hn  followed  tbe  mariner  to  the  rirer-side,  stHI 
pondering  upon  tbe  song  be  bad  h^aid.  He 
fbuih)  the  little  ctttter  all  lesdy,  and  only  wait- 
ing bis  arrival.  A  stock  of  fTtmmoaa  both 
edible  and  potable  was  laid  at  the  bottom  of 
tbe  boat,  and  the  sail  baring  been  hoisted, 
tbe  trarellera  proceeded  on  tbetr  royage.  It 
was  neur  four  in  the  afternoon  when  tbej 
■tailed.  Aided  by  a  favouniblo  breeze,  the 
thiJe  boat  went  merrily  through  the  wnters, 
I  with  the  occasional  help  of  the  oonmi-o,  who 
u3 
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used  their  exortions  in  impelling  it  onward  in 
the  numerous  benda  of  the  river  where  they 
wero  unable  to  take  advantage  of  the  wind. 
They  hailed  on  their  passage  the  crews  of  the 
several  craft  they  met,  to  know  if  they  had  Bees 
anj'thing  of  a  akifiT  containing  two  young  women 
in  diatrese.  Their  en^iuiries  were  for  the  most 
part  greeted  with  bursta  of  merriment,  in  which 
De  Robauls  wob  far  from  joining.  All  tho  de- 
scription ho  was  able  to  give  of  the  boat  and 
her  passengers,  was  assuredly  of  the  vagnost, 
and  tht^y  could  gain  no  tidings  whatever  of  the 
object  of  their  pursuit.  They  enquired  also  at 
tho  various  landing  places  on  both  ehoros  of  the 
stream,  and  hero  they  acquired  at  least,  some 
negative  mformati  on  which  waa  valuable,  namely, 
that  no  boat  containing  above  two  persons,  and 
nvither  of  those  of  the  softer  ses,  bad  put  in  at 
any  of  them  during  the  two  preceding  days. 
This  was  something,  as  it  showed  the  neoeaaity 
of  stJll  continuing  dow-n  tho  stream,  ae  the 
herald   somehow   or  otbur   could   not    for  an 
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instant  sunnide  tliat  th«y  might  be  on  tho 
wron^  track.  When  they  had  readied  Wool- 
ffieb,  they  again  inquired  of  a  man  on  board  a 
enmU  fiehing  vessel,  whether  be  had  aeen  any- 
thing of  a  boat  containing  eeveral  men,  whu 
mre  conveying  two  young  women  away  against 
their  will.  The  man  answered  that  he  had 
neither  seen  nor  beard  anything  of  any  women, 
but  that  about  two  boura  previously,  be  had 
pieked  up  a  handle  LTchief  of  line  linen  which 
had  probably  fallen  from  some  vessel,  and 
which  might  belong  to  one  of  the  ladies  of 
whom  they  were  in  search.  The  herald 
t«g«riy  requested  to  see  it.  The  man,  however, 
mid  that  he  had  stowed  it  away  somewhere, 
ho  did  not  reeollect  where. — De  Robaulx  beg- 
|red  nf  him  to  search,  which  he  did,  but  in 
vaiD^tbe  handkerchief  was  not  to  be  found. 

"  Kor  GiMi'a   sake   and  the  holy   Vu^n's," 
Mid  the  herald,  "  look  again   more  closely :" 
)  held  up  a  piece  of  siJver  between  bis 
'  and  his  thumb,  sm  an  incentive  to  the 
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man'e  exertions.  It  operated  as  silver  often,  and 
Be  gold  always  operates,  and  in  two  minutes 
the  kerchief  was  discovered  in  the  fisherman's 
own  pocket.  De  KoLaulx  no  Booner  beheld 
it,  than  he  pressed  it  several  times  eagerly  to 
his  lipe,  and  then  transferred  it  to  his  bosom,  at 
the  same  time  calling  out  to  the  boatmen  Co 
row  nith  all  their  might,  and  he  would  doublo 
the  fee  ho  had  previously  stipulated  to  givo 
tliom.  The  men  thus  encouraged,  went  gaily 
to  work,  and  proceeded  rapidly  down  the  river, 
with  the  wind  still  in  their  favour.  The  tide, 
however,  had  begun  to  flow,  and  night  was  fast 
approaching ;  and  one  of  tho  rowers,  apparently 
a  knowing  one,  began  to  oast  liis  eyes  wistfully 
around  him,  to  scan  the  appearaiiGu  of  the 
heavens.  In  answer  to  tlio  imiuiries  of  Do 
Eobaulx,  he  said  that  he  apprehended  a  equal], 
and  a<lviaed  that  tlicy  should  put  in  la  thu 
nearest  port.  Just  at  that  moment,  tlie  liemld 
caught  a  glimpse  of  a  boat  in  thu  distanoe, 
which  appeared  to  be  swiftly  sailing   in   tho 
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some  direction  as  their  ovm,  and  he  would 
listen  to  no  eaggestions  of  stopping,  until  they 
had  overtaken  it,  were  all  the  rloments  to 
wreak  their  fury  upon  them  in  the  attempt. 
The  promise  of  additional  reward  silenced  tho 
murmurs  of  the  watermen.  Large  drops  of 
rain,  however,  began  to  fall,  the  clouds  were 
driving  rapidly  over  the  sky,  and  the  grey  of 
twilight  was  fast  deepening  into  the  darker 
hue  of  night.  The  impatient  herald  paid  no 
Attention  to  the  wind  or  tho  rain;  but  the 
boaUnen,  who  were  somewhat  leas  eager,  ven- 
turt^  to  give  a  hint  or  two  on  the  impuliey 
of  braving  the  approaching  storm.  The 
borald  looked  at  them  ao  imploringly,  and  ap- 
pealed so  eloquently,  aiding  his  eloquence  by 
tho  promise  of  reward,  that  they  held  their 
peace.  Alt  that  ha  wished  was,  that  they 
■faotild  overtake  the  boat  which  was  tripping 
npidly  over  the  waters  about  two  miles  in 
ftdvaneo  of  them.  In  spite  of  the  speed  with 
which  they  breasted  tho  advancing  tide,  they 


254  LONGBEARD. 

did  not,  however,  s<.'oin  to  gain  Bensibly  upoo 
the  object  of  tlieir  pursuit.  The  bqulU  driving 
vapours  had  by  this  tiino  passed  over,  and  bad 
made  way  for  one  immense  and  continuous 
cloud,  which  covered  tlie  whole  heaven,  and 
from  whose  bosom  the  rain  began  to  descend  in 
large  quick  drops.  T)ie  wind  also  commMUMMi 
a  desolate  ami  melancholy  moaning  among  the 
tall  bulrushes  that  gruw  along  the  shore,  and 
the  watermen  bfgaji  to  look  discontentod.  De 
Robaulx  was  wound  up  to  a  pit«h  of  the  utmost 
excitotuent  by  the  cha«c,  and  again  oR«rvd  to 
double  or  triple  their  reward,  if  they  would  but 
continue  till  they  overtook  the  boat,  which  at 
this  tim«  was  not  moro  than  a  mile  ahead. 

By  the  time  they  had  reached  Northfleot,  the 
strenuous  exertions  of  tho  boatmen,  enabled 
them  to  come  abreast  of  thy  vessel  which  had 
led  ihem  so  weary  a  chace.  Bitter  was  Uk* 
mortiiic^ation  of  the  herald,  to  iind  tliat  it  wiw 
no  mure  than  a  little  fishing-boat,  containing 
only  one  man  and  a  boy.     To  add  to  hia  dis- 
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appointment,  the  man  could  give  him  no  inlbr- 
mation.  The  storm  now  began  to  howl  about 
them  in  good  earnest,  aad  the  fost^descending 
rain  v/ae  drenching  them  to  the  skin.  One  of 
tbi^  boatmen,  after  beetowlng  a  hearty  curse 
upon  the  fisherman  and  lila  boy,  now  recom- 
mended that  they  should  seek  refuge  on  shore. 
To  this  reasonable  proposition,  De  Robaulx 
could  no  longer  refuse  his  assent,  especially 
when  the  waterman  swore  by  all  his  gods,  that 
DO  boat  could  stay  out  In  such  weather.  He 
added,  that  as  the  boat  they  were  in  pursuit  of, 
hail  not  passed  the  ftsherman,  it  had,  in  all 
prolmbility,  landed  its  passengers  at  the  oppo- 
nt«  village.  This  was  another  ray  of  hope  for 
Iho  herald,  and  thitherwards  the  rowers  ac- 
ocrdingly  turned  the  head  of  their  boat.  They 
•oon  eScctcd  a  landing  at  Greenhithe,  which, 
Kt  that  early  period,  wna  a  village  of  some 
importance.  Dripping  with  rain,  our  adven- 
turer sought  admittance  into  the  first  house  he 
to— a  wrutehed  hut,   ciintaining  but  one 
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room,  inhabited  by  a  mariner,  and  Ilia  ramilj-  of 
a  wife  and  balf-a-dozen  children.  They  had, 
however,  a  comfortable  fire,  and  this  waa  the 
one  thing  needful  under  the  present  cir- 
oumstances  of  the  herald.  ^VHIo  he  was 
drying  his  garments,  the  mariner's  wife,  ia 
answer  to  his  inquiries,  informed  him,  that 
eight  hours  previously,  a  party  of  men,  with 
two  ladies,  had  landed  from  a  skitf,  and 
having  procured  liorses,  which  she  believed 
were  in  waiting  for  them,  had,  without  further 
stoppage,  ridden  southward.  The  herald  at 
Srst  resolved  to  pursue  them  without  delay. 
He  would  not  be  pursuaded  even  to  stop  that 
night,  to  sot  out  again  with  renewed  vigour  on 
the  morrow;  but  hunger,  and  thirst,  and  fa- 
tigue, soon  made  hiiu  change  his  resolution. 
There  were  two  sepaiute  persons  within  liira — 
the  weary  traveller  and  the  lover.  The  weary 
traveller  talked  so  much  good-seuso  on  the  folly 
of  riding  on  amid  storui  and  darkness,  to  owr- 
take  people  who  liad  a  day's  start  of  bun,  that 


the  lover  was  convinced,  and  he  at  lost 
made  up  hie  mind  to  pass  the  oight  iu  the 
village, 

Thu  mariner'a  oldest  eon,  a  youth  of  fourteen, 
was  dispatched,  to  endeavour  to  procure  better 
accommodation  for  the  etraoger  than  that 
afforded  in  his  father^e  dwelling ;  while  another 
w«it  to  the  boat  for  some  of  the  provisions 
with  which  he  had  taken  care  to  prondc  him- 
•df  before  hia  departure.  These  were  soon 
broogbt  by  one  of  the  boatmen,  who  was  paid 
hia  hire  and  his  reward,  and  dismissed.  Tbo 
horald  sat  himself  down  on  a  three-legged  stool, 
(one  of  the  best  pieces  of  furniture  in  the 
apartment),  and  did  speedy  execution,  not  only 
upon  the  liquor,  bnt  upon  the  mure  substAntial 
fare  that  was  displayed  before  him,  when  the 
baxketfi  were  unloaded.  The  youth  who  had 
been  to  procure  a  lodging,  soon  returned  with 
the  information,  that  he  could  be  a«conimodated 
hard-by,  in  the  house  of  one  Roger  Tyke,  a 
brewer  and  miller,  who  had  agreed,  without  the 
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proapeot  of  foe  or  reward,  to  give  up  one  of  bt9 
best  rooms  to  tha  etonn-boaten  stranger. 
This  offer  was  joyfully  accepted,  and  the  hemld, 
with  the  boy  as  bia  ^ide,  set  out  for  the  resi- 
dence of  the  hospitable  brewer.  The  brewer's 
house  was  a  oomforta.ble-looking  tenement,  and 
Itetokencd  the  comparative  affluence  of  tho 
owner.  The  door  was  opened  at  the  first 
knock,  and  the  traveller  found  hinisclf  in  a 
spacious  room,  enlivened  by  a  roaring  fire,  ood 
a  table  spread  with  a  plentiful  eupper.  The 
brewer  rose  from  his  seat  by  the  fire,  to  wel- 
oome  him.  He  was  a  short,  thick-set,  bandy- 
legged personage,  with  a  jolly  red  nose,  and  a 
formidable  obliquity  of  vision,  lie  wore  bis 
gannenta  about  him  in  the  most  ungainly 
fashion,  and  his  long,  straight,  sandy-grey  hair, 
hung  matted  over  bis  low  unwrinkled  forehead. 
Though  tho  individual  part^,  members,  and  fe^ 
tares  of  bis  body  wero  separately  ugly,  yet  they 
formed  a  whole  by  no  means  disagreeable.  The 
most  ineffable    good-uature   twinkled   in    bur 


oblique  eyes,  and  a  Hmile  of  habituaJ  blandnusa 
&Q<1  philanthropy  dwelt  on  his  brown  cheek, — 
Etoger  Tyke  was  the  very  beau-ideal  of  coarse 
kindnesa,  and  the  most  free  hospitable  yeoman 
in  all  the  county  of  Kent,  and  withal  a  malteter, 
whoae  reputation  for  brewing  good  liquor  es- 
tcnded  far  and  wide, 

"  Take  off  your  soaklag  doublet,"  said  the 
brewer,  assisting  his  guest  to  strip  ofl'  bis 
garments,  which  had  received  but  littlo  diminu- 
ti(m  of  their  suporabumlant  moietore  in  the 
hut  of  the  fishemmn.  "  Holla  there !  Dame 
Margery  Tyke,"  he  continued,  at  the  very  top 
of  hitf  voice,  and  his  si^iouse,  a  stout  hale 
woman  of  fifty,  entered  at  the  call,  "  Bring 
hither  a  pair  of  my  best  woollen  hose,  and  a 
warm  doublet,  of  my  best  brown  oloth, — and  be 
quick." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  the  herald,  "  I  am  very 
gratdul  for  the  hospitable  shelter  of  your  roof, 
and  the  warm  glow  of  your  hearth.  I  will  not 
pot  yon  to  further  troubk-." 

'  All   welladayl"  said'  Roger  Tyke,   "  {he 
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time  was  when  folks  were  not  so  sqtu 
Zounds !  you  would  not  change  my  good 
opinion  of  you  V*  This  was  uttered  in  so  quem- 
lous,  and  yet  so  good-humoured  a  tone,  and  the 
expression  of  the  brewer's  face,  as  he  looked 
apparently  at  empty  air,  but  in  reality  at  his 
guest,  was  so  ludicrous,  that  the  herald  could 
not  repress  a  smile. 

"  Aye,  aye, — laugh  away,"  continued  honest 
Roger ;  "  be  merry, — that's  my  plan,  and  never 
refuse  a  good  offer.  You  don't  mean  seriously 
that  you  would  refuse  my  warm  comfortable 
garmoQta  when  you  stand  there,  like  a  pillar  o 


eomc  virtue  in  the  world  yet, — so  Bit  j'ou  down 
my  jolly  dog,  and  we'll  have  a  carouse  !" 

"  Zounds !  my  hearty  old  boy,"  said  De 
Bobatdx ;  "  'twas  a  lucky  star  that  guided  me 
hither,  and  wo  tciU  have  a  carouse.  By  the 
pope's  toe,  as  yoi 

In  epite  of  his  anxiety,  the  herald  had  by 
this  time  found  it  beat  to  accommodate  himself 
to  the  society  into  which  he  had  fallen,  and  I 
eat  down  to  table  with  great  gloe.  Dame 
Margery  Tyke  soon  brought  the  warm  woollen 
gonnents,  ivith  which  our  way-farer  ensconced 
hiiDself  right  willingly.  The  herald,  although  be 
had  supped  already,  never  as  he  said  refused  a 
good  oifer ;  so  he  resolved  to  sup  again,  and  the 
trio  sat  down  and  commenced  operations. 

"  You  liavc  had  moistiu'e  enough  on  your 
oDtndp,"  sattl  Tyke ;  "  so  we'll  now  put  a  little 
■nsido.  What  is  your  Hquor  i  I  have  some  malt, 
—of  my  own  browing, — the  genuine  nut-brown, 
aad  not  to  be  equalled  in  Christendom,  We'll 
have  a  tankard  of  it." 

"  By  the  mass,"  said  the  herald,  who  relished 
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the  character  of  his  host ;  "  let's  have  two. — 
we'll  not  he  satisfied  with  one." 

"Let's  have  three, — ooe  a  piece,  and  one 
over,"  said  the  brewer,  while  his  oblique  cyea 
alni(»t  sparkled  themselves  straight  with  satis- 
faction ;  "  may  I  descend  a  thousand  leagn«« 
into  the  pit  of  Tophot,"  added  he,  clenching  his 
hairy  fist  upon  the  table ;  "  if  you  are  not  an 
honest  fellow.  Hollo,  there  !  Phebe  !  where** 
Phebe  r 

Phebo  at  this  moment  entered  the  room,  and 
received  instructions  to  open  the  cellar  and 
bring  a  few  stoups  of  his  very  best  nut-brown 
ale.  She  tripped  away  to  execute  the  order, 
and  the  eyes  of  the  young  man  followed  her ; — 
and  not  wthout  reason,  for  Phebe  Tyke,  the 
brewer's  only  daughter,  was  the  beauty  of  the 
district.  She  was  about  sixteen  years  of  age, 
and  na  the  Fn^^neh  would  say,  /aite  a  rarfr. 
Her  oyos  .ind  hair  were  of  black.  The  former 
sparkled  with  all  the  brilliancy  which  usually 
attends  eyes  of  that  colour,  and  the  latter  fell 
a  glossy  curia  over  b«r  graceful  \riute  neck, 
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oocasionally  straggling  over  the  brilliant  caniEi- 
tion  of  her  cheeks.  Her  teeth  were  unrivalled 
both  for  whiteness  and  regularity,  her  mouth 
was  rosy  and  amorous,  and  her  nose,  though 
not  claaaical,  waa  certainly  as  beautiful  as  the 
rwrt  oS  her  features.  A  severe  critic  in  matters 
of  female  loveliness,  would  no  doubt  have  ob- 
jected to  the  size  of  her  hands,  which  evidently 
showed  that  their  fair  owner  had  always  taken 
a  due  share  of  the  management  of  her  father's 
hooschold  af&irs.  Tills,  however,  was  no  ob- 
jection to  the  pretty  Phebe  in  the  minds  of  the 
Ud>  of  tile  village ;  and  the  lasses  prudently 
iiaid  nothing  upon  the  subject.  Phebe  shortly 
roi^>pcan>d  with  tlie  sparkling  liquor,  which  she 
tngly  deposited  on  the  table  and  withdrew. 
The  brewer  and  his  guest  passed  a  jolly  even- 
ing, matually  pleased  with  each  other,  but 
though  r>e  Robaulx  often  turned  his  eyes 
unionalr  towards  the  door,  the  pretty  Phebo 
»  not  seen  Rgain  that  evening. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

And  jou  Bliall  be  tlie  best  haiper 

That  ever  took  haipe  in  band : 
And  I  will  be  the  best  sing«r 

That  erer  sang  in  this  lande. 

It  shall  be  written  on  oni  fotebeads 

All  and  in  grammaiye, 
That  we  two  are  the  boldest  men 

That  are  id  all  ChiiBtent7e. 

Kin  a  Estmiki. 
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dan,  of  whom  he  had  thought  all  day,  but  of  the 
□ever  charms  and  substantial  beauty  of  Phebe 
Tjke,  To  tell  the  truth,  the  herald  was  not  a 
model  of  constancy  ;  ho  was  none  of  your  faith- 
ful lovers,  but  one  of  those  ardent  admirers  of 
beauty  in  general,  who  doat  upon  it  moat  in 
the  newest  face,  and  think  tlicir  hearts  irre- 
trievably lost  to  one  enslaver,  only  until  they  are 
captivated  by  another.  And  with  the  herald, 
A  grand  ingredient  in  tlie  composition  of  true 
beauty,  was  kindness ;  and  Phebe  had,  without 
exception,  the  kindest  and  most  winning  smile 
be  had  ever  witnessed ;  and  what  incroast^d  ita 
Tsloe  in  his  eyes,  it  had  fallen  upon  him  more 
tluui  once.  Thus  when  ho  descended  in  the 
ntArrung  to  the  brewer's  room,  his  thoogbts, 
nnee  the  truth  must  be  told,  wore  pretty  equally 
divided  between  Marian  Jordan  and  Phebe 
Tyke,  and  by  the  time  he  had  sat  there  five 
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guest,  which  lEiight  have  been  called  a  ■.Unner, 
if  it  had  received  its  name  from  the  abundance 
«r  the  quality  of  the  lore,  instead  of  taking  it 
from  the  tioM  at  which  it  was  to  bo  eaton.  The 
jolly  brewer,  as  tfaey  sat  over  it,  told  him  that 
bo  had  been  making  iuquiries  for  him  during 
tlic  morning,  and  had  ascertained  that  a  party 
of  four  or  five  men  and  ono  or  two  women,  he 
oould  not  discover  whicb,  all  mounted  upon 
fleet  etfcds,  had  ridden,  on  the  previous  day,  as 
faet  as  their  horses  could  carry  them,  in  the 
direction  of  Rocliester,  and  that  he  would  lend 
him  a  steed  aa  Heot  oe  theirs  to  pursue  them. 
The  horold  accepted  his  ofifer,  snd  was  tluutk- 
iug  him  in  the  wannest  t^rms,  when  the  brewer 
stoppod  him  with  a  pish !  and  a  pooh !  "  Is  it 
not  ver)'  strange,'"  said  he,  "  that  a  man  oiui^t 
pluosc  himself  without  being  be-slaverod  with 
thanks  for  it  I  By  the  Pope,  I  have  been  doing 
myself  a  kindness,  and  not  you ;  so  no  more,  an' 
you  lovo  me  !" 

"  By  the  Pope,  then,  Lhou'rt  a  fine  fellow," 
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replied  De  Robaulx,  "  and  there's  no  doubt  of 
it,  Can'st  tell  mo  whether  one  Fitzosbert 
dwellfl  about  these  pa.rts  V 

"  Never  beard  of  him,"  rotumod  the  brewCT. 

"  He  told  me  he  wa«  known  all  over  the 
I   eoonty  of  Eent,*^  said  the  herald. 

•*  Wliat  ia  her  inquired  the, brewer.  "  1 
think  I  know  every  man  of  note  in  the  coimty, 
bat  I  never  heard  of  this  one." 

"  I  hardly  know  what  be  is ;  I  think  a  sort 
of  joUy  huntsman,  who  dwells  in  the  woods 
liercabouts ;  (vears  a  green  jerkin — shoots  weU 
with  a  crosft-bow — spurns  the  forest  laws,  and 
haa  beoD  oondenmed,  if  I  uuatako  not,  to  have 
hie  eyes  bored  out,  If  not  to  lj(>  hanged,  for 
makiog  too  free  with  the  king's  deer." 

"  There  are  such  in  the  county  of  Kent— 

\  more  thwi  one  as  I  can  testify,  "fiaul  the  brewer ; 

"  but   I   know  not  him  of  whom  you  speak. 

Perhaps  he  is  ono  of  the  men  of  the  renowned 

Bryan  Brownbuskin." 

*'  Br}'an  Brownbuskin  !"  ejaculated  the  be- 
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raid,  "and  who's  he!  The  man  I  want  is 
Brj-an  Fitzosbert." 

"  There  is  but  one  Bryan,"  returned  the  brew- 
er," equinting  most  furiouely  at  the  herald,  "and 
he  is  called  Br^-an  Brownbueldn ;  but  tell  me," 
he  added,  sinking  hia  voice  to  a  whisper,  "  art 
thou  a  friend  or  a  foe  J  If  thou'rt  a  friend  of 
his,  I  will  toil  theo  where  thou  mayst  find  him ; 
if  a  foo,  I  would  not  do  my  guest  such  dieser- 
vice ;  he  would  make  an  apple  of  thee,  man, 
and  hang  thee  from  a  tree,  if  thou  wert  fool- 
hardy enough  to  venture  into  hie  dominionB." 

"  Oh,  a  friend — a  friend !"  said  the  herald. 

"  Then  thou  mayst  find  him  in  the  woods 
eomewhore  between  Folkestone  and  Faverahani, 
the  bounds  of  his  domains  from  Bouth  to  north; 
or  between  Deal  and  Maidstone,  his  hounds  from 
east  to  west,  A  meiry  man  is  he  to  hia  fiionda, 
I  weon,  and  a  weary  one  to  his  foes." 

"  Ah,  well !"  said  the  herald,  "  I  shall  find 
him,  I  dare  say ;  but  where  is  your  fair  daughter 
this  morning !  Shall  !  not  see  the  bright  Phebe 
once  more  before  my  departure  V 
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The  father  bad  scarcely  time  to  answer  the 
inqoiry,  ere  the  maiden  horsolf  made  her  ap- 
pearance, all  radiant  as  the  Freeh  May  morn- 
ing. The  herald,  although  a  man  not  much 
given  to  blushing,  felt  liia  cheeks  tingle  as  ahti 
took  her  place  hcsidc  him.  Tfao  conversation, 
just  before  so  animated,  suddenly  languished ; 
bat  Phebe,  who  waa  a  keen  obsen-er,  was  not 
displeased  to  discover  the  stolen  and  ail  mi  ring 
glances  which  tlie  herald  turned  toward  hor. 
She  had  not  been  five  minutes  by  bis  side 
before  she  had  divined  the  cause  *'  that  made 
him  BO  bashful  and  so  grave." 

The  brewer  noticed  the  lierald's  abstraction, 
bat  wia  not  quite  so  clear-sighted  as  his 
daughter  in  discovering  the  reason,  and  th« 
breakfast  passed  over  in  comparative  silence. 
The  traveller  took  a  cordial  farewell  of  his  host, 
and  at  his  earnest  solicitation,  promised  to  let 
fatm  know  the  result  of  his  pursuit.  The  herahi 
also  bode  his  adieu  to  the  pretty  Phebe,  and 
obtMned  a  sort  of    half  confession  that  she 
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would  be  glad  to  eee  him  again,  if  circrnn- 
Btanccs  permitted.  Tlie  parting  kiss,  which 
oniversal  cnstom  permitted  him  to  impriatupon 
her  warm  chook,  kindled  a  fiamo  in  hia  heart, 
which  made  the  love  he  had  cherished  for 
Marian  grow  cold  iii  comparison.  The  brewer 
came  out  to  the  door,  where  the  horee  waa 
awaiting  its  rider,  and  holding  out  the  stirrup- 
cup,  he  once  more  gave  him  a  hearty  sliake  of 
the  hand,  and  wished  liim  a  prosperous  jonrney. 
De  Robaulx  rode  speedily  ou  towanU  Bo- 
oheetcr,  but  twice  or  thrice  turned  hack  his 
head,  and  fancied  ea«h  time  that  he  saw  a  fair 
maiden  at  the  brewer's  door,  waring  her  hand- 
kerchief to  hira.  The  road,  however,  wae  not 
straight,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  hemld 
caught  himeolf  sighing,  when  ho  once  mora 
looked  round,  and  found  tliat  the  brewer's  cot, 
and  its  lovely  inmate,  were  hidden  from  hia 
riew.  The  morning  was  beautiful — one  of  thv«(i 
days,  when  the  iiund  seems  lightened  of  evoiy 
load ;  when  the  spirit,  ae  if  imbued  with  the 
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glory  of  the  sunshine,  and  the  olosticitj  of  the 
luxnrioiu  air,  feels  that  it  in  indeed  a  com- 
ponent part  of  the  great  spirit  of  the  iiniverae. 
The  wind,  ob  it  blew  freeh  and  invigorating  in 
hi§  face,  woB  laden  with  all  tho  perfume  of  the 
spring.  The  wild  ohestnut-troe,  greener  than 
all  the  treesaroimdit,  Imd  unfolded  its  tapering 
and  graceful  blossom§  to  the  sun ;  and  the 
■pple-tree,  riTalling  it  in  beauty,  and  aur- 
paMUig  it  in  promise,  was  oovered  with  the 
Bweet  wfaito  flowers,  of  (vhieh  a  modf-m  French 
poet  80  prettily  sings : — 


"  Le  beau  pammicr  si  Ger  lic  sea  fleuts  el 
Ncige  oduninte  dii  prin  temps." 


Not  only  were  the  sights  delightful  which 
premed  upon  the  traveller,  as  he  passed  on- 
mrd» — the  sounds  abo  came  upon  his  ears, 
■vreet  as  the  notes  of  stringed  instrutnenta. 
The  breete  among  the  branches  made  a  music 
of  ita  own,  and  the  streams  8\voIIen  by  the 
raina  of  the  preceding  night,  rushed   merrily 
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over  thoir  atony  beds,  and  increaBed  the  hax- 
moay.  There  woe  also  a  glorious  musician, 
high  up  in  the  air,  "  unseen,  but  not  unhoard/' 
And  aa  its  song  floated  over  all  the  visible 
Bpaco  before  thein,  Do  Robaulx  thought  that  so 
much  music  must  proceud  from  a  whole  choir  of 
merry  larks,  instead  of  from  one.  Now  the 
notes  seemed  high  over-head — the  next  instant 
they  seemed  to  be  wafted  from  a  distance — 
from  the  right,  from  the  left — from  everj-whero 
at  once.  The  cuckoo,  also  hidden  in  thickets 
green,  uttered  his  sweet  invariable  song ;  and 
the  thrush,  tho  blackbird,  and  the  gold-finch, 
all  lent  their  little  aid  to  swell  the  tide  of  har- 
mony of  the  morning  hymn  which  nature  wn« 
at  that  instant  singiug  to  it«  great  Creator. 
The  herald  at  timoa  felt  impelled  to  join  it : 
he  whistled  as  he  went,  and  began  to  hum  an 
old  song  in  praise  of  bright  eyes,  and  in  depre- 
cation of  their  cruelty.  No  one,  to  have  eeen 
or  heard  him,  would  have  imagined  tho  errand 
he  was  on,  or  thought  him  any  but  the  most 
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oareleae  and  lighHiearted  cavalier  in  existence. 
Sometimea  h«  would  stop  in  hie  low  chaimt  to 
8j>eak  to  his  horse,  and  pat  ifag  neck ;  then  he 
would  look  to  the  good  ^word  at  his  side,  when 
he  came  to  any  pail  of  the  road  that  seemed 
rather  more  lonely  than  the  rest;  and  then  he 
would  eing  or  whistle  again, — Murian  and  her 
charms  being  now  foremost  in  his  mind;  and 
anon,  Phebe  Tyke,  and  her  cherrj'-cheeks,  her 
laughing  face,  and  hor  fat  plump  arms.  In  the 
eoorse  of  an  hour,  journe}'iDg  onwards  thus,  he 
reached  God's-luU,  and  giving  loose  rein  to  his 
■teed,  he  allowed  him  to  mount  it  at  its  own 
free  will.  And  then  descending  a^  leisurely, 
h«  admired  the  beautiful  landscape  that  lay 
stretched  beneath  him — the  blue  clear  Medway, 
with  its  banks  clothed  with  verdure,  running 
like  a  vein  athwart  it.  Beneath  him  lay  the 
dark  and  frowning  castle  of  Rochester,  over- 
looking tbo  small  town  at  its  foot,  and  guarding 
both  it  and  the  bright  stream  on  which  it  vraa 
seated,  from  the  assaults  of  the  foeman.  The 
n3 
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catliedral  rose  alongside  of  it — and  in  that 
view,  wore  tj'pified  almost  all  the-  then  pliaeesof 
English  life.  The  frowning  castle  for  the 
eoldiep — the  solemn  cathedral  for  the  prioat — 
the  little  insignificant  town  for  the  people — 
depending  for  Its  very  existence  on  the  other 
two— and  the  thick  woods  around,  where  Bryan 
Fitzoebert  and  his  men  devoted  themselvee  to 
the  then  perilous  life  of  the  hunter. 

About  half-way  down  towards  the  .hiU,  the 
herald  discovered  a  man  on  foot,  trudging  lustily 
on  before  him.  He  immediately  set  spurs  to  his 
horse,  and  soon  came  up  with  him.  He  at 
once  recognized  his  old  acquaintance  the  gleo- 
man — the  very  man  of  all  others  ho  was  glad  to 
find ;  but  the  glecraan,  on  hie  part,  showed  no 
signs  of  recognition.  He  wore  his  usual  robe 
of  blue  linen,  fastened  round  the  middle  by 
a  leathern  belt,  and  a  cloth  cap  upon  his  hoad, 
from  under  which  tlie  Long  white  locke  fell 
down  upon  his  shoulders.  At  his  back  was 
lilung  an    iiistrtmicnt  eomewhtit  resi'mbling   n 
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guitar — thi}  badge  of  his  profession,  na  a 
wandering  minstrel.  In  his  hand,  he  carried  a 
thick  oakon  cudgel — not  to  help  him  along  the 
roiid,  for  he  was  strong  enough  to  do  without 
Boeh  aid,  although  his  ye&n  were  tbree-s«ore 
and  ten — but  as  a  means  of  defence ;  and  he 
now  and  then  flourished  it  about  him  as  he 
went,  breaking  off  the  thistle-hoads  by  the  road- 
■ide  vfith  great  dexterity. 

*'  Well  mot,  Bir  minFtrel,"  said  the  herald, 
a»  he  came  up  with  him ;  "  by  my  f&ith  you 
w^k  v.v\l  for  a  man  of  your  years.  Fortunate 
be  the  hour  I  saw  you." 

"  Amen :"  said  the  gleeman ;  "  but  never 
talk  of  years,  man, — "ods.  what  are  three  score 
an<l  ten !  a  mere  nothing.  Art  thon  goingover 
the  ferrj-  f 

■'  Ym  ;"  replied  the  herald ;  "  and  if  thou 
art  going  over  too,  we'll  go  together, — and  I'll 
niak«  thy  bettor  acrjiiaintance  on  the  way.  I've 

n  thee  twice  before,  or  I'm  much  mistaken, — 
though  beshrew  mo  if  I  can  remombrr  where  f 

f  thee  first  !" 
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"  What,  haat  thou  forgotten  the  fot  monk  in 
the  kitchen  of  my  lord  chief  justiciary,  in  tbe 
monastery  of  St.  Augustine !  when  thou  wert 
charged  with  a  eilly  message  from  those  silly 
folk,  the  thick-headed  burghers  of  London! 
'Tis  a  shame  for  a  young  man  not  to  have  a 
better  memory." 

'*  I  crave  thy  pardon,  sir  troubadour ;  I 
remember  thee  well:  that  was  a  brave  song 
thou  didst  sing  in  Thames  Btreet,^^dst  make 
it  thyself  r 

"Aye,  did  I,"  replied  the  gleeman;  "and 
what  of  that  V 


I 
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"  Perhaps  I  am  in  pursuit,"  said  the  herald  j 
"but  whither  art  thou  bound  J  Tell  me  that 
first,  ere  I  tell  thee." 

*'  Oh,  Vm  bound  anjrwbere,"  said  the  gloe- 
mui ;  "  I  go  as  the  birds  go,  wherever  they 
Cfui  get  com  and  a  drink  for  their  singing. 
But  I  can  tvli  thee  thi^, — If  thou  dost  not  know 
these  parts  well,  they  ore  not  very  safe  for 
lonely  travellers,  and  my  protection  would  be 
worth  that  of  twenty  men  to  thee," 

"  I  doubt  it  not,"  saJd  the  herald,  who  knew 
the  respect  with  which  the  minstrels  were  uni- 
versally received  in  that  age,  even  by  the  fiercest 
freebooter ;  "  but  I'm  not  afraid, — I've  a  good 
sword  that  will  do  for  two  or  three  assailants , 
sod  if  they  come  in  greater  numbers, — why  I've 
B  floet  borBo." 

"  Very  true,"  said  the  gleeman ;  "  so  let  it 
bo  as  tliou  likest;  thy  bones  are  thine  own, 
and  thy  head  too  for  tlie  present, — thou  miglitcst 
have  had  a  worse  offer." 

•*  I  know  it.  and  I  accept  it, — and  thou  shalt 
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be  my  guide  to  Blean  Wood,  if  tiiat  piece  of 
silver  will  repay  thee,^  and  lie  tendered  a  coin 
ae  he  spoke. 

The  old  gleeman  did  not  refuse  the  money ; 
but  put  it  carefully  into  a  leathern  pouch  vrfiich 
he  drew  from  his  bosom,  and  then  deposited 
carefully  again  in  its  hiding-place.  "  And  so 
thou  art  going  to  Blean,"  said  he ;  "I  could 
have  guessed  as  much.  Thou  art  not  the  only 
man  in  oil  this  world  who  thlnka  that  the 
prettiest  wench  ever  bom  into  it,  is  Marian 
Jordan." 

"  Why  how    now  I"    thought  the   herald  : 
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of  the  fairest,"  be  added,  as  the  remembrance 
of  the  blooming  Phebe  came  over  liim ;  "  and 
tcU  me,  dost  thou  know  Fitzosbort,  a  great  man 
in  these  partsT' 

"  Never  heard  of  him,"  replied  the  gleeman. 

"  By  all  the  saint«,  it  ie  strange  then,"  said 
the  herald,  half  to  himself,  and  half  aloud, — 
"  but  I'll  get  to  the  bottom  of  thy  secretA  yet, 
■ir  minstrel,  or  I'm  no  true  man." 

They  proceeded  in  silence  for  n  short  time, 
tho  herald  restraining  hi^  steed  tliat  it  might 
not  outstrip  the  sturdy  pace  of  tJie  gleeman, 
and  they  arrived  in  this  manner  at  the  Medway. 
They  were  ferried  across  with  short  delay,  and 
having  answered  the  questions  of  the  warder  at 
Boobcster  Castle  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  lat- 
ter, they  proceeded  leisui-ely  through  the  an- 
<nent  city,  witliout  stopping  to  refresh  them- 
oelvoB,  and  in  a  few  minutes  were  again  on  the 
high  road  towards  Canterbury,  They  journeyed 
on  till  about  noon,  when  they  struck  into  the 
woods,  the  gleeman  lea^ling  the  way ;  the  be- 
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raid  all  the  while  debating  withiE  himself  how 
he  sliould  best  become  acquainted  with  the 
charact«r  of  the  old  man,  and  learo  how  be  had 
acquired  ao  ranch  knowledge  of  liia  affairs.  As 
tliey  turned  out  of  tlie  road,  tlio  afternoon  bud 
ehone  brightly  on  the  tall  trees  of  the  forest, 
whose  leafy  thickness  intfrcepting  the  beams, 
allowed  only  a  few  straggling  rays  to  reach  the 
green  sward  beneath. 

The  ground  was  in  some  parts  still  covered 
with  the  rotten  leavea  of  the  lust  year,  but  tho 
glory  of  the  woods  was  again  returning.  The 
oaks  alone  had  not  put  on  their  full  eununer 
vestments.  No  cloud  obscured  the  cleamosfl  of 
the  ekita,  and  all  nature  seemed  to  bo  rejoicing 
in  tho  beauty  of  the  weather.  In  the  aliodo 
might  be  heard  the  occasional  squ(>ak  of  tho 
nimble  squirrel,  as  he  bounded  lightly  from 
bough  to  bough,  or  run  up  tho  trunks  of  some 
aged  tree.  Tho  tiny  hammering  of  the  wood- 
pecker was  also  audible,  as  it  bored  into  the 
sap  of  the  oak  :  and,  now  and  then,  tho  solemn 
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and  aristocratic  cawing  of  a  rook  was  heard, 
OB  the  beautiful  bird  swept  proudly  and  slowly 
over  the  tops  of  the  trees.  The  bee  flew  busily 
by,  and  with  his  musical  but  drowsy  hum 
seemed  inviting  nature  to  a  repose  which  he 
himself  was  too  industrious  to  seek.  A  green 
lane  wound  tortuously  in  the  depths  of  the 
forest,  which  extended  over  all  the  country 
between  Maidstone  and  Canterbury  to  the  Med- 
way  and  the  sea.  Through  this  lane  thegleeman 
ted  the  way,  flourishing  his  cudgel  as  he  went, 
to  the  great  admiration  of  the  herald,  who  had 
never  before  seen  such  strength  in  aa  old  man, 

"  By  my  troth,  sir  iiiiuatrel,  you  seem  to 
be  a  troubadour  of  the  right  sort,"  said  ho ; 
"  one  that  can  not  only  pipe  but  fight  upon 
occasion." 

For  all  reply,  the  old  man  struck  his  cudgel 
BgaioKt  a  tree,  and  brought  down  a  branch 
which  might  have  been  three  or  four  inches  in 
diameter. 

"  That  was  a  stout  stroke  for  a  mau  of  your 
years,"  said  his  companion. 
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"  Pshaw !"  said  the  other,  "  what's  three 
score  and  ten  !  In  the  free  air,  with  a  sound 
constitution, .  a  bold  heart,  and  abondance  of 
beef  and  ale,  I  can  see  no  reason  why  a  man 
should  not  live  to  be  a  hundred  and  fifty  i'" 

"  Now,  by  the  mass,  that's  moderate  !"  said 
the  herald,  with  a  laugh.  "  However,  there's  no 
chance  of  my  looting  so  long, — I  am  now  half 
dead  with  hunger  and  thirst !" 

"  Sayst  thou  so  !"  said  the  gleeman ;  "  seest 
thou  yon  little  opening  by  the  way-eide  ?  Yon- 
der is  a  spring  of  clear  water,  and  a  shady 
bank  to  repose  on.     I  have  a  flagon  of  good 
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in  my  saddle  bag§,  the  gift  of  my  good  friend 
Tjke,"  he  continued,  drawing  out  Grat  a  cold 
fowl,  thoa  a  ham,  and  then  a  piece  of  beef; 
"  but  there  is  no  liquor  to  do  honour  to  the 
good  Wctnala." 

"  Wmi't  water  content  yo  I"  said  the  min- 
ntreh 

"  It  must,  sir  troubadour;  ao  we'll  e'eo 
make  the  beat  of  it,  aud  keep  thy  fla^a  for  a 

By  this  time  they  batl  arrived  at  the  little 
(Jell  aUudiiid  to  by  the  mimtrel.  Be  Itoboulx 
having  alighted,  tied  hia  horse  to  a  tree.  Hav- 
ing cairiod  hia  helmet  full  of  water  for  the  re- 
freabmeDt  of  the  animal,  and  nmsackcd  his 
oddlo-baga  of  their  contents,  he  sat  down  bc- 
Hide  his  coiupauion.  Their  rcpaet  was  (juickly 
begun :  the  good  things  disappeared  with  won- 
derful rapidity,  and  the  glecman,  dran-ing  a 
drioking-horn  from  hit)  wallet,  filled  it  to  the 
brim  with  wine  from  the  flagon. 

■•  I  always  carry  these  conTeniences  with  me. 
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So  here's  my  eervice  to  you,  sir  herald,  and  may 
we  become  better  acquainted !"  So  sayiDg,  be 
took  one  long  draught  and  sot  the  horn  on  the 
ground.  Having  filled  it  once  more,  the  flagon 
was  empty. 

"  Here's  auccess  to  thy  love,  air  horald,""  said 
he,  nitb  a  sly  leer,  and  a^in  quaffing  to  the 
dregs  the  sparkling  contents  of  the  horn,  ho 
pushed  it  empty  ton-ards  his  companion. 

The  herald  dropped  the  wing  of  a  fowl  which 
he  was  about  to  demolish,  and  stared  at  the 
old  man  with  a  look  of  mingled  surpnso,  infij^ 
nation,  and  horror.  "  By  the  moss !  and  tfaol 
was  uncourteous,  sir  minstrel — thou  art  worm 
than  a  Pagan,  or  even  a  Jew.  Wliat !  haat  do 
religion  in  thoe  i  Wert  thou  not  old  enough  to 
bo  my  grandfather,  I'd  have  a  joust  with  thee 
on  the  groeu  sward,  and  just  run  my  sword's 
point  into  thy  glutton  ribs,  by  way  of  teaching 
thee  more  civility  I" 

"  Ha  !  hn  !  ha  I'^  shouted  the  old  man,  and 
his  provoking  laugh  was  echoed  and  re-ochoed 
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in  the  rccessea  of  the  forest.     "  Ha  !  ha  !  sir 

I  faerald ;    thou  in  love,  forsooth !    Wliy,  man. 

I  thoQ  shouldat  despise  both  meat  and  drink,  an' 

thou  wert  in  lovo  properly !    The  wing  of  a 

I  chicken  ought  to  be  quite  eustenance  enough  to 

last  the<'  for  a  week  I    Your  true  lover  ghould 

eat  little  and  drink  less.     But  seriously,  if  thou 

bast  a  mind  for  a  turn  on  the  sward,  by  way  of 

I  iriiet  to  your  appetite,  I  tun  willing." 

'  Pooh  1  thou  art  too  old ;"  returned  the 
I  herald,  "  even  wert  thou  young  enough,  I'd 
m  Hot  dishonour  my  sword  by  sticking  it  into  thy 
I  Tile  glutton  body — a  mere  pouch  to  contain 
I  puddle." 

'  Then  suppose  I  break  one  of  thy  bones," 
I  laid  the  gleeman,  flourishing  his  bludgeon. 
"  perhaps  that  will  satisfy  thee." 
"  Of  a  truth,  monstrously  condescending ! 
i  So  if  it  pleaee  thee,  we'll  just  prepare,  and  I'll 
Inin  my  sword  to  the  haft  into  thy  greedy 
I  Mom&ch." 

I  crave  thy  mercy — we'll  finish  our  meal 
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first.  But  dost  see  yon  tree !"  oontiiraed  he, 
pointing  with  his  cudge!  to  a  large  oak  op- 
posite the  spot  where  they  were  sitting,  *'  Step 
over  the  brook — take  this  dagger,  and  dig  at 
the  roots  of  it." 

"Dig  yourself!"  said  the  hei&ld,  "  thon'rt 
strong  enough,  and  churl  enough." 

"  Ah  well,"  returned  the  other,  "  'twill  give 
me  a  better  appetite  for  the  remainder  of  thy 
provision.  So,  fare  thee  well  an  instani,  sir 
herald." 

The  old  man  sprang  nimbly  across  the  rivulet, 
and  with  the  little  dirk  which  he  had  used  in 
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stooe  bottle,  and  then  another,  which  lie  throw 
tho  brook  to,  or  rather  at,  his  companion. 

"  Let  thero  be  pcaco  between  mb,  moet  va- 
U&nt  sir ; — or  at  least  a  truce,  to  last  as  long  as 
the  contents  of  these  pitchers," 

The  herald  seized  hold  of  one  of  the  ponder- 
ous flanks,  and  pouring  the  eontcnte  into  the 
minstrel's  horn,  soon  convinced  himself  of  the 
excellence  of  the  liquor.  "  Nay,  an'  thou  dig- 
gest  to  Buch  good  purpose.  III  e'en  come  over 
and  as^st,"  said  De  Bobaidx,  striding  over  the 
rimlet  and  peering  down  into  the  excavation, 
lAoe  he  ijuickly  discovered  two  additional 
fttgODs.  which,  hy  his  exertions,  were  detached 
from  their  hitUng-ploces  in  a  moment. 

"  By  the  holy  St.Paul  and  St.  PfctGr,butfhou 
aeemest  to  know  this  forest  well,  sir  trouba- 
dour !  Thou  liast  been  a  rare  fellow  in  thy 
time.  I  warrant  me,  to  be  eo  good  a  companion 
at  threeecoroand-ten.  Good  liquor  never 
comcfl  too  late ; — bo  here's  to  thee,  my  valiant 
flir  minittrel !"  continued  h«,  as  be  emptied  at 
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one  gulp  the  capacioiiB  horn.  "  Ite  sojourn  in 
the  bowela  of  the  earth  aeema  mightily  to  have 
improved  its  flavour !" 

The  two  again  sat  down  by  the  clear  brook 
which  babbled  by,  and  in  a  few  minutes  ther© 
wore  but  aniall  remains  of  the  good  cheer  that 
once  owned  Roger  Tyke  for  Its  master.  "  Tfaoa 
art  a  prudent  man,  and  a  jolly,"  said  De 
Hobaulx,  "  and  a  very  excellent  travelling  com- 
panion. Suppose  now,  ere  we  proceed  any  fur- 
ther, that  thou  wort  to  give  me  a  specimen  of 
thy  powers  as  a  minstrel.  Sing  roe  a  song  of 
Provence ;  such  a  song  as  this,"  and  the  herald 
began  to  chaunt  the  following : 

"  Quat  quant  li  liuen  Rai  Knrlemugne, 
Eut  toute  ini^  a  seu  dnnunc, 
Provence  qui  meult  iert  plcDliie, 
De  vioB,  (le  boU" — 


"  Pooh  !"  said  the  gleemon,  interrupting  him ; 
"  I  don't  fancy  those  songs  of  the  Normans, — 
nothing  but  love,  and  wine,  and  scorn,  and 
frowns,  and  trumperj'  about  Earlemain  !  Wluit 
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was  KaHomaia  to  Alfred  T     If  thou  nnlt  hear 
mo  sing,  1  will  sing  a  song  of  the  Saxon  wild- 
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"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  herald  ;  "  and 
B  very  appropriate  place  to  sing  it  in." 

'The  old  man  unslung  the  ioBtrutnent  which 
was  lianging  at  his  back,  and  preluding  for  a 
few  moments  on  the  strings,  began  to  sing  in  a 
stentorian  voice,  an  ancient  ditty,  of  which  the 
words  in  our  modem  English  might  run  nearly 
as  follow. 

**  The  monk  ina;^  he  happj,  Ud  under  his  hood, 
But  happier  we  in  Ihe  good  green-wooil ! 
No  liegr's  U«, — no  tnaeli^r's  Iwtk, — 
Can  put  a  joke  [oun'l  the  freeman's  octk. 
Who  roams  •ridi  us  id  the  woods  of  holly, 
Drinklnft  the  nut-hrowii  ale  so  Jolly ! 
To  the  knight  his  iword !  tn  the  monk  his  hood ! 
Bui  fieediim  u  us  in  the  good  green-wood!" 
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"  Hollo  !  air  minstrel,"  said  De  Bobanlx 
■tartiDg  to  his  feet ;  *'  who  in  the  name  of 
holy  Paul  have  we  here  ?  Canst  hide  men  undev 
a  tree  as  well  as  liquor  I  My  service  to  you 
my  friends,"  continued  the  good-natured  herald 
as  about  a  dozen  stout  fellows  clad  in  a  uniform 
of  black  and  green,  came  skipping  through  tlie 
brushwood,  and  from  behind  the  trees.  "  A 
goodly  company  i'faith  !  But  I  pray  you,  tell 
me,  have  any  of  you  seen  the  old  minstrel, 
whose  eong  seema  to  have  brought  you  hither  ?" 
continued  he,   perceiving  that  that  ] 
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tho  band ;  "  we  know  him  well, — and  I  prithee, 
who  art  thou,  and  whither  bound !  art  a  knight 
or  a  villein !  a  Norman  or  a  Saxon !" 

"  N«ith^  knight  nor  Tillein,"  said  De  Ro- 
baolx ;  "  and  neither  Norman  nor  Saxon,  but 
Mmetbing  of  each." 

"  Whoever  thou  art,"  returned  the  man, 
"  thou  art  our  prisoner,  so  put  down  thy  sword 
and  come  along." 

"  Not  till  we  have  a  fight  for  it,  will  I  bo 
any  man's  prisoner,"  exclaimed  De  Robaulx, 
suddenly  jumping  on  to  his  steed,  which  wa«  as 
«udd«<n]y  caught  by  the  bridle  by  one  of  the 
mun.  while  his  sword  was  at  the  same  time 
wroste<l  from  his  grasp  by  anotfaor.  De  Bo- 
bauls,  thus  powerless,  remembered  the  whistle 
he  had  received  from  Bryan  Fitzoabert,  and 
instantly  resolved  to  ace  whether  it  oould  bring 
*ny  one  to  his  aid.  He  blew  it  lustily,  as 
directed,  and  as  the  sounds  eehood  through  and 
tiirongh  the  mazes  of  the  forest,  he  noticed  that 
Ida  assailants  seemed  coofusod,  and  looked  in- 
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quiringly  into  each  other's  faces.  Jn  another 
minute,  half  a  dozen  more,  clad  also  in  green, 
and  bearing  cross  bows,  appeared  on  the  spot, 
to  the  no  small  emprise  of  the  herald ;  "  Ck^ 
a*  merc^,"  quoth  he,  resigning  himself  to  Ub 
fate ;  "  I'm  in  a  bad  predicament, — I  called  for 
mj  friends  and  I've  brought  more  enemies  upon 
me." 

"  Didst  thou  blow  that  whistle  V  said  one  of 
the  new  comers. 

"  Aye,  marry  did  I,"  answered  the  herald. 

"  And  who  gave  it  thee,  and  told  thee  how 
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you  lead  me  to  him,  and  givu  me  my  eword 
again." 

The  weapon  waa  instantly  restored,  and  the 
herald  was  treated  with  the  utmost  possible 
oourteay.  The  party  immediately  struck  into 
one  of  the  deepest  mazes—one  of  the  hunters 
leading  the  horso.  After  a  walk  of  about  half- 
ui-hour  though  tJie  underwood,  the  pathway 
again  became  visible.  They  were  stiU  in  the 
very  heart  of  the  forest,  and  the  sun  had  sunk 
down  towards  the  west.  The  lengthened  sha- 
dows cast  by  the  trees  and  by  the  advancing 
party,  proclaimed  the  near  approach  of  twi- 
light. Already  the  breeze  began  to  blow  with 
a  more  refreshing  breath,  aad  the  wild  flowen 
of  the  woodland  to  emit  a  more  fragrant  per- 
tumo,  A  few  minutes  more,  and  they  entered 
a  deep  glade  of  the  forest,  where  the  scene 
that  presented  itself  to  the  eyes  of  the  herald, 
was  picturesqne  in  the  extreme.  A  fire,  made 
of  Urge  branches  of  the  pine  and  fir,  was 
bunuog  brightly  in  the  midst  of  the  open  space, 
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emitting  a  dense  pillar  of  smoke,  which  rolled 
away  in  block  folds  above  the  tops  of  the  trees. 
Around  this  fire  were  scattered,  some  standing, 
some  sitting,  and  others  lying  at  full  length  oa 
the  green  sward,  between  twenty  and  thirty 
men  dressed  in  the  same  uniform  as  those  who 
had  formed  the  escort  of  De  Bobaolx.  The 
whole  place  was  redolent  of  a  saromy  smell, 
i^eh  the  herald  soon  ascertained  to  proceed 
from  the  carcase  of  a  fat  buck,  which  wa« 
roasting  whole  by  tiie  huge  fire.  He  was  ooih 
templating  the  scene  with  all  the  interest  wfaidi 
its  aavelty  was  so  well  calculated  to  i 
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A   ROMANCE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Wherefore  should  I  love  thee  ? 

Proudy  base,  accurst,  alien  to  Iotc  and  me! 

Anon. 

When  the  herald  and  Bryan  Fitzosbert  had 
exchanged  their  first  salutations,  each  ao- 
qnainted  the  other  with  his  non-success  in  dis- 
oorering  any  certain  intelligence  of  the  £Eur 
daughters  of  Jordan  the  tanner.  But  the 
siuipioions  of  the  hunter  had  acquired  addi- 
tional strength,  that  Sir  William  le  Boutelier 
their  raviaher,  and  that  his  castle  of  Wil- 

TOL.IL  B 
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londen,  on  the  Medway,  was  the  spot  whither 
he  had  conveyed  them.  Many  little  circum- 
stances which  he  had  been  told  by  the  country 
people,  in  hia  journey  from  London  to  Blean 
Forest  had,  taken  altogether,  impressed  him 
with  this  belief;  and  the  herald  agreeing  in  hia 
suspicions,  it  was  resolved  between  them,  that 
some  one  should  be  sent  to  Willenden,  who 
might,  by  artifice,  discover  the  truth '  from 
some  of  the  neighbours  or  retainers  of  the 
Norman.     The  old  gleeman   was  the  person 


Mhoiu  ho  at  times  faaciud  tiiat  Iio  loved  to 
He^eration,  until  the  rival  beauties  of  Phebe 
Tyke  floated  before  bis  imagination.  Who 
shall  fathom  the  secrets  of  another's  heart? 
We  do  not  know  our  own:  and  the  herald, 
if  be  had  been  askad  to  explain  his  feelingB, 
and  motives,  and  actions,  would  have  been 
somewhat  at  a  lose,  either  to  understand  them 
Milf.  or  to  have  made  any  one  else  tmder. 
I  them.  Though  he  fancied  he  was  in 
,  not  look  upon  Bryan  Fitzosbert 
;  and  if  any  one  had  accused 
s  partiality  for  Phebe,  he  would 
have  denied  it  instantly,  and  with  great  sin- 
cerity. However  he  might  think,  he  eagerly 
vnt4;red  into  the  plans  of  the  hunter,  and  on 
the  following  morning  set  out,  with  the   oI<] 


LOyOBEASD. 


their  leisure,  let  us  detail  the  adventures,  that 
up  to  this  time  had  befallen  the  fair  Friedo- 
linda  and  her  sister  Marian.  As  had  been 
tirst  Euspected  by  their  old  acquaintance. 
Doctor  Abra  Bea  Acodabra,  their  abducer  was 
indeed  William  Le  Boutelier,  the  slim,  elegant, 
and  apparently  effeminate,  but  in  n-ality  bold, 
passionate,  and  daring  cavalier.  He  had  long 
looked  with  intense  admiration  on  the  beauty 
of  Friedolinda — her  very  scorn  seemed  lovely 
in  his  eyes  ;  and  for  months  before  the  punish- 
ment he  had  suffered  from  the  rude  hands  of 
the  people  in  Smithfield,  ho  had  striven  to 
make  himself  agreeable  to  her ; — he  had  con- 
tinually plooed  himself  in  her  way — had  ser> 
nadod  her  windows — had  waylaid  her  in  the 
rtreeta,  to  whisper  hia  love  tales,  until  to  Frie- 
dolinda the  poraiwution  bei-ame  a  source  of 
continual  alarm  and  anguish.  His  late  mishap 
in  Smithfield,  while  it  had  not  diminished  his 
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intense  admiration  of  her  beauty,  bad  wounded 
hia  pride ;  and  he  not  only  burned  with  love, 
but  strange  as  it  may  seem,  he  thirsted  for 
revenge.  He  was  determined  to  mako  hor  hia 
—more  especially  when  the  jcere  of  his  com- 
panions sounded  in  his  ears — and  he  thought 
how  he  would  silence  and  triumph  over  them, 
if  ho  carried  off  this  disdainful  fair  one,  and 
forced  her  to  his  will.  Thus  would  love,  pride, 
and  revenge  alike  be  satisfied. 

The  thought  was  pleasant  to  his  mind.  It 
was  no  sooner  formed,  than  he  arranged  a  plan 
for  carrying  her  forcibly  away.  He  originally 
intended  to  have  put  this  plan  into  execution 
00  the  day  when  Longbeard  and  his  adherents 
were  smnmoned  before  the  lord  high  justiciary 
and  the  regents  at  Westminster,  when  the 
city,  he  thought,  would  be  comparatively  de- 
serted, her  friends  and  protectors  absent,  and 
DO  aiulstancc  at  hand.     But  circumstances  hud 
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interfered,  to  prevent  the  completion  of  his 
Bcheme  on  that  day,  and  he  deferred  it  un- 
willingly till  the  next.  His  spies  were  sta- 
tioned at  all  the  avenues  leading  to  the  tanner's 
bouse,  on  the  bridge.  He  was  watched  away 
on  his  daily  passage  to  his  tan-yard,  at  Ber- 
mondsey ;  and  it  still  being  early  morning,  the 
house  was  entered  by  two  of  his  devoted  frienda, 
Almeric  Talybois,  and  Roger  de  Tronseboura, 
and  four  fellows  whom  he  had  hired  for  the 
purpose;  and  both  the  maidens,  in  spite  of 
their  cries  for  help,  taken  forcibly  out,  and  t 


well  aa  ho  had,  and  ^ding  both  together,  he 
<lid  nut  deem  it  prudent  to  leave  one  behind,  to 
inform  the  world  of  the  name  of  him  who  had 
committed  the  outrage.  Putting  all  eail  on  his 
littlo  bark,  the  favourable  wind  an<I  tide  bon? 
them  rapidly  down  the  river,  to  Greenhithe. 
where  they  landed ;  and  horaoa  being  ready, 
they  wore  galloped  across  the  country-  without 
molestation,  to  the  etronghold  of  Le  Boiitelier, 
I  at  Willenden,  on  the  Medway,  where  they 
I  arrived  the  same  evening. 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  anguish 

I  of  the  fair  sisters,   who,  immediately  on  their 

I  an-ival,  were  separated  from  each  other,  and 

who  bad  not  been  able  to  exchange  a  word  un 

their  route.     They  wore,  however,  treated  with 

*«  mnch  kindness  as  was  possible  under  the 

I  sireunuitanees,  and  left  alone  for  the  night ;  Le 

I  Boutelior  not  tliinking  it  right  to  intrude  upon 

I  his  ([eDlle  captives  tilt  the  folloniug  morning : 
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when  arrayed  in  his  most  gallant  trim,  with 
eloquence  on  his  tongue,  and  politeness  in  hie 
every  gesture,  he  hoped  to  make  a  favourahle 
impression  upon  the  hard  heart  of  Friedolinda. 
William  Le  Boutetier  was  a  handsome  man, 
and  he  knew  it ;  and  he  thought  no  womam 
could  resist  him  long  ; — and  preparing  himself 
for  an  outburst  of  anger  at  first,  and  for  cold- 
ness, and  even  hatred  for  a  day  or  two,  he  wa» 
confident,  that  afterwiwdH  he  would  not  only 
be  forgiveu,  but  beloved.  No  woman  (and  hs 
had  long  experience),  had  ever  frowned  upon 
the  handsome,  the  gallant,  the  rich,  the  soft- 
spoken  Le  I3out«lier,  but  this  one ;  and  hu 
would  soften  her  yet,  and  achieve  a  greater 
triumph  than  ever  he  had  achieved  before.  He 
thought  he  was  a  man  of  tact ;  for  though 
pasaionato  and  \'iolent  at  times,  ho  had  a  cool- 
ness and  a  method  about  all  he  did  ;  and  ho 
resolved  first  of  all,  to  present  himself  before 
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Marian,  and  gain  her  forgiveness,  and  ulti- 
mately, perhaps,  her  good  offieoe.  At  all 
events,  he  resolved  to  try — and  trusted  to  a 
handaoiDe  face,  and  eloquent  words,  to  work 
wonders,  as  they  had  done  before. 

Marian  had  passed  a  sleepless  night ;  her 
once  fresh  face  was  pale  with  watching ;  her 
usually  bright  and  beaming  eyes  were  bleared 
with  weeping,  and  her  fair  hair  bung  dis- 
berelled  over  her  shoulders.  She  mode  some 
attempt  in  the  morning  to  adjust  her  hair  and 
her  attire,  when  Lo  Boutelier  sent  up  a  request 
I  that  she  would  permit  him  to  speak  to  her.  It 
waa  a  request  that  could  not  be  denied,  and 
Manan's  heart  beat  bigh,  her  limbs  trembled, 
and  a  burning  blush  mantled  to  her  checks, 
and  made  her  look  more  lovely  than  ever,  as 
Lq  Boutelier  entered  and  fell  on  his  knees  be- 
fore her. 

"  Most  beautiful  Manun,"  said  he,  in  hit 
d3 
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softest  tones,  "  I  would  not  injure  thee  for  the 
wealth  of  worids.  I  will  restore  thee  to  thy 
feither,  if  thou  wilt  but  forgive  and  pity  me,  and 
aid  me.*^ 

Marian  burst  into  tears ;  "  Oh,  my  father !" 
she  exclaimed,  wringing  her  hands,  "  what  will 
become  of  him ;  his  heart  will  break  for  the 
loss  of  his  children.  What  have  we  done  that 
thou  shouldst  use  us  thus  f" 

"  You  have  been  too  beautiful — ^too  like  an- 
gels !"  said  Boutelier,  "  and  I,  a  poor  weak 
mortal,  have  been  maddened  by  your  charms. 


I 


Le  Boutelier  did  not  seek  to  take  it  again. 
"  Nay,  be  not  angry,"  eaid  ho,  "  I  am  aiready 
miserable  enough." 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  your  misery,"  said  Ma- 
rian ;  "  oh,  my  sister  !  my  sister  !  my  pwtr 
father  1"  and  thu  tears  again  gushed  forth,  anil 
she  sobbed  so  violently,  that  even  Le  Boutt-lif  r, 
liardened  as  he  was,  was  touched  at  her  grief. 

■■  Weep  not,"  he  added,  ■'  and  thou  shaltbe 
restored  to  thy  home  and  to  thy  kindred,  and 
to  thy  true  lover,  if  thou  hast  one;  but  1 
thnught.  if  I  told  thoe  how  much  1  loved  thy 
Nuter,  and  that  I  sought  not  to  injure  either 
hpT  or  thee,  that  thou  mightest  plead  for  r»e. 
If  she  will  but  consent  to  be  mine,  thou  shall 
bo  released  immediately." 

"  Oh,  ne*'cr !  never  I"  said  Mariati;  "  1  know 
that  she  would  die  tirsl;  her  heart  can  never 
bo  your's ;  but  she  may  forgive,  if  she  cannot 
love  you.     Have  mercy  ujjon  us ; — we  are  here 
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in  your  power ; — ^bc  generous,  and  the  bleBsings 
of  an  old  man  nill  reward  you.  Send  us  home, 
and  i  will  remember  you  in  my  prayers ;"  and 
the  pretty  Marian  fell  at  his  feet,  and  looked 
up  into  his  face  with  a  look  so  gentle,  so  sop- 
roA'ful,  and  so  imploring,  that  Le  Bout«lier,  at 
that  momont,  thought  her  more  lovely  than  her 
Bister,  There  was  a  smile  and  a  leer  upon  his 
face,  as  he  gazed  upon  her.  Marian  saw  it, 
and  blushing  with  shame  amid  her  tears,  she 
arose  quickly  and  dashed  the  drops  away  as  if 
she  were  angry  at  herself  for  weeping,  "  You 
do  not  care  for  our  sorrow,"  she  said,  fervently. 
"  Oh,  God  be  merciful  to  us,  for  this  man  will 
not !" 

"  Thou  doat  me  wrong,"  said  Le  Boutelier, 
"  I  came  to  thee  as  a  penitent,  and  as  a  frieod. 
My  thoughts  are  of  no  evil.  Thou  wilt  perhaps 
acknowledge,  ere  many  hours,  that  1  am  not  to 
black  as  thy  imagination  has  painted  me.     So 
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^H      fare  thee  well,  thou  too  lovclj  and  most  unkind 
^B      of  maidens ;    and  In  the  meaatime,  think  aa 
^1      generous);  of  me  as  thou  canst." 
^M  With  these  wonle  Lo  Buutelier  mode  her  a 

^f  respectful  obeiaanoo  and  withdrew.  Taking  a 
gtroll  in  the  long  corridor  leading  to  the  apart- 
ment which  bad  bocn  set  apart  for  Friedolinda, 
I  he  endeavoured  to  collect  hia  thoughta  for  an 
interriew  with  her,  for  whose  love  he  had,  as  he 
thought,  endured  and  adventured  so  much. 
Friedolinda  had  not  wept  one  tear,  though  her 
heart  was  full  of  anguish.  She  had  tasted  no 
refreEhment,  beyond  a  gloss  of  water,  since  she 

■     was  torn  from  her  father''s  house,  and  she  had 
lain  all  night  upon  an  uneasy  couch,  endeavoui^ 
^  ing  io  vain  to  repose.     It  is  true  she  had  slept, 

but  such  a  sleep  brought  no  alleviation ;  and 
long  before  the  dawn  she  had  risen  &om  her 
troublvd  couch  and  paced  the  little  chamber, 
^H       a   prey   to   the   most  agonizing    grit^f.      She 
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thought  not  only  of  her  own  sorrow,  but  of  her 
father's,  of  her  sister's,  and  of  Williun  Lon^ 
beard's,  whose  noble  heart  would  be  so  deeply 
wounded  by  the  outrage  she  had  suffered.  She 
was  far  from  help — ^no  one  knew  whither  she 
had  been  conveyed — she  had  no  means  of  com- 
munication with  those  who  loved  her,  and  she 
was  completely  in  the  power  of  an  UDScrupu- 
loua  and  passionate  man.  In  the  bitterness  of 
her  grief,  as  the  full  sense  of  her  misfortunea 
burst  upon  her,  she  knelt  and  prayed,  and 
poured  out  her  full  soul  in  supplication  at  the 


LONOBEARD. 


P 

^H      daot  soimds  seemed  to  Hll  her  ears,  and  she 

^^M      almost  fancied  that  multitudes  of  glmstly  faces 

^V      were  staring  at  her.     With  a  violout  efTort  she 

arose  and  stood  orect.     The  room  appeared  full 

kuT  phantoms,  each  grinning  at  her,  and  stretch- 
ing forth  it«  lanky  Gngers  to  drag  her  by  the 
long  hair.  Shu  almost  persuaded  herself  that 
abe  felt  their  hot  breath  upon  her  cheeks,  and 
their  kisses  upon  her  lips ;  and  that  when  she 
gauid  stedlastly  at  one,  it  appeared  to  assume 
a  horrible  likeness  of  Le  Boutelier.   She  ahud- 

■  dered  and  shut  her  eyes,  pressing  her  eye-lids 
with  all  the  weight  of  her  burning  palms,  but 
•till  the  phantom,  grinning  with  lust,  seemed  to 
poer  into  her  soul.  She  knew  that  ail  this  was 
unreal ;  and,  opening  tlic  tnrret  window,  she 
kwked  out  and  allowed  the  cool  morning  breeze 
toplay  upon  her  cheek.  S\\o  felt  relieved,  and 
Kitting  down  by  the  window  awaited  the  daylight. 
How  benetieent  an<I  kind  is  the  face  uf  nature  ! 


16 


LONGBBARD. 


Deep  &a  her  diBtress  was — little  ae  ehe  was  id 
the  mood  to  find  subjects  for  admiration  in  the 
landiBcape,  the  beauty  of  the  morning  was  not 
without  a  sweet  and  soottilng  effect  upon  her 
mind.  The  air  wa.fi  redolent  of  peace,  and  the 
lark  had  already  began  his  carol  to  the  comiog 
lumiuary,  the  first  hatos  of  whose  distant  glory 
were  spreading  over  the  east.  Thu^  she  sat  for 
hours,  her  cheelc  resting  upon  her  palm,  and  her 
elbow  upon  the  window-sill,  meditating  on  her 
situation,  and  devising,  one  after  the  other^ 
plana  of  escape,  which  were  each  discarded  as 
impracticable,  almost  as  soon  as  they  were 
formed.  As  the  larks  sang  on  high,  she  envied 
them  their  wings,  and  thought  it  hard  that  eh.6 
should  be  a  captive,  when  the  birds  were  free. 
There  was  a  dovo  cooing  under  her  window  to 
its  mate;  and  the  remembrance,  as  she  listened, 
suddenly  came  over  her,  that  by  moans  of  those 
fuithful  messengers,  intelligence  hud  often  been 
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conveyed  to  the  absent.  The  next  instant  the 
absurdity  of  the  hope  she  had  formed  etruck  her 
BO  forcibly,  that  sorrowful  as  she  woe,  she  could 
not  forbear  a  smile.  Turning  round  at  the 
instant,  the  blood  nished  to  her  cheeks, 
and  ebe  uttered  an  involuntary*  shriek  of  alarm, 
to  find  Le  Boutelier  standing  beside  !ier.  How 
ho  had  cnt^^red,  she  knew  not,  as  she  had 
tdjAeaod  and  barricaded  her  door  to  prevent  a 
mrprise.  She  saw  that  she  was  completely  at 
hia  niOTcy,  and  she  shuddered,  as  the  truth  be- 
came evident,  that  he  had  entered  by  some 
Mcret  door,  which  she  could  not  defend  against 
liim.  There  was  a  gleam  of  pleaauro  and 
trintnph  in  his  eye,  wliich  so  terrified  her,  that 
Ae  did  not  dare  to  look  at  him. 

"And  is  my  fair  cruelty,"  said  he,  in  his 
blandest  tones,  and  falling  on  one  knee  gal- 
lantly before  her,  "  still  as  ool  J  and  as  nnfor^ 
giring  as  ever  f 
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Friedolmda  turned  away  her  face,  and  made 
nu  reply. 

"  Why  so  unkind  and  ooyr"  continued  he, 
seizing  her  hand  and  covering  it  with  kisses  io 
spite  of  her  resistance ;  "  Why  so  relentless 
for  a  fault  which  thine  own  loveliness  has  nude 
me  guilty  of, — why  art  thou  so  beautiful,  and 
so  cold  r' 

"  Oh,  I  pray  you  have  mercy  upon  me,"  said 
Friedolinda,  struggling  to  withdraw  her  hand, 
and  retreating  to  the  further  corner  of  the 
room  behind  a  large  table,  that  served  as  a  s<at 
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— that  I  (loat  upoD  and  adore  thoe ;  that  to  my 
eyra  thou  art  the  liest  and  moet  heautifid  of 
womankind.  Tell  mo,  what  shall  I  do  to  make 
thee  love  me  j" 

"  Ob.  much  to  make  mo  esttiom  and  respect 
you.  even  now,"  replied  Friedolinda,  "  Beetore 
my  innocent  sieter, — a  poor  plaj^fui  affeotionat« 
child — to  her  father ;  restore  me  and  her  to  our 
own  homes  and  firesides,  and  I  will  pray  to  God 
to  forgive  you,  and  ml!  pulilish  to  all  the  world 
that  William  Le  Boutelier  haa  a  QoMe  heart." 

"  The  sucrifioe  is  too  great,"  said  Le  Bou- 

t«lier ;    "  it  ia   beyond  the  etretch  of  mortal 

Tirtae,  to  have  Huoh  beauty  as  thine  to  gaze 

and  to  let  it  go.     But  make  thy  mind 

tliy  BiBter  shall  suffor  no  harm, — I  love 

I  love  thee." 

"  Then  (Jo<l  be  praised  !"  said  Friedolinda, 
olAsping  her  hands  in  fervent  gratitude ;  "  my 
•MTOW  ia  le§0  than  1  thought  it  u-as.  and  [  can 
bou  it,  since  it  will  fall  only  on  me." 
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"  The  day  thou  conseDtost  to  be  mine,  abe 
shall  be  free,"  continued  Le  Bootelier,  ap- 
proaohing  olose  to  Fnedolinda,  who  still  endea- 
voured to  retreat  as  he  advanced  ;  "  but  not 
till  then.** 

"  Oh  cruel,  cruel,'"  stud  Friedolindo,  vringing 
her  hands ;  "  is  there  no  pity  in  your  heartf* 

"  I  have  no  room  for  pity,"  replied  Le  Boo- 
telier ;  "  my  heart  ia  so  full  of  love,  it  cui 
encourage  no  other  feeling.  Teach  me  what  to 
do  to  gain  a  smile  from  those  enohaating  lipa^ 
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strength.  Let  my  sister  oome  to  me ;  Jo  not 
•eparate  the  sweet  nhild  from  me,  who  have 
beea  a  mother  to  her ;  and  leave  us  alone  to 
our  sorrow  for  a  week,  tliat  we  may  weep  to- 
gether, ere  I  die." 

"Do  not, talk  of  dying,'"  said  Le  Boutelier, 
gazing  with  a^Imiration  upon  her  eloquent  face, 
which  glowed  witli  a  fine  enthusiasm  of  grief 
aa  she  spoke  ;  "  it  is  I  who  am  dying  of  lore, 
and  yon  will  not  even  smile  to  relieve  me.  Thy 
Bister  shall  come  to  thee  as  thou  wishest, — I  am 
not  obdurate  and  hard  uf  heart,  though  thou 
mayeet  be.  Let  me  take  one  kiss  from  those 
lips,  and  1  will  not  urge  my  suit  again  till  the 
mottvw,  when  thou  eholt  have  recovered  from 
thy  fright  and  the  fatigues  of  thy  long  journey," 

**  I  woidd  rather  die,"  said  Friedolinda, 
finnty. 

"Nay,  nay,  ray  disdainful  beauty;  'tis  thy 
■ager  Bpitikjng  and  not  thyself, — and  I  forgive 
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tliee.  All  beautiful  women  are  kind  at  last, 
however  angry  they  may  be  for  a  time.  Thou 
too  wilt  be  kinder  in  a  day  or  two,  I  know  thou 
wilt ;  and  so,  to  ehow  thee  how  I  respect  thee, 
1  will  deny  myself  the  happiness  of  looking  upon 
thee  for  one  whole  day, — a  week  would  be  too 
long,  and  thou  shalt  be  alone  with  thy  Bister," 
"  But  not  here,"  said  Friedolinda ;  "  there 
is  a  secret  door  to  this  chamber  ;  place  us  to- 
gether where  we  may  sleep  in  peace,  and  be  not 
generous  by  halves.     Is  it  manly, — ia  it  worthy 
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The  Norman  us  he  spoke  pressed  his  foot 
tigaiiiBt  a  panel  in  the  wall,  and  &  door  opened. 
Friudulinda  looked  on  with  great  intereHt,  but 
without  spt'aking,  Le  Boutelier  held  it  open 
for  a  moment  and  then  ehut  it  again,  and 
touching  another  part  of  the  wall,  there  was  a 
noise  OM  if  sevetal  bolta  had  been  suddenly 
shot,  and  when  he  again  touched  the  panel 
which  had  formerly  caused  the  door  to  fly  open, 
it  rt-maiDod  shut. 

•*  There  is  the  seeret  of  it,"  he  added ;  "  and 
»  battering  ram  would  scarcely  burst  it  open 
wbcD  it  is  thus  secured.  Make  what  use  of  it 
thoo  plooseet ;  but  know  tliia.  however  much  it 
may  increaso  thine  own  feelings  of  security,  it 
wiJ]  not  decrease  mine.  Thou  mayest  keep  me 
from  thy  chamber,  but  thou  canst  not  escape 
from  this  castlo." 

Frie<loItn(la  sighc-d,  and  yet  she  felt  happy 
that  she  was  to  have  a  respite,  however  short, 
from  the  importunities  of  bis  love ;  and,  above 
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all,  that  ehe  might  enjoy,  even  for  an  hour,  the 
society  of  her  sister — the  child  of  her  heart, 
and  the  oompaoion  of  her  miBfortunes. 

Le  Boutelier  withdrew,  for  he  thought  at 
last  he  had  made  a  favoorable  impression  upon 
her  bard  heart,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards the  sisters  were  locked  in  each  other's 
arms,  and  the  tears  of  Friedolinda  flowed  for 
the  first  time.  She  took  her  sister  upon  her 
knee,  as  if  she  had  been  a  child,  and  loaded 
her  with  caresses  and  endearments.  Their 
tears  flowed  fast  together,  as  their  encircling 
arms  were  pressed  around  each  other. 

Let  us  draw  a  veil  over  their  lovo  and  thoir 
sorrow,  for  no  unhallowed  eye  saw  them ;  and 
FriedoUnda  confessed  in  her  secret  soul,  that 
bitter  as  was  her  cup  there  was  one  drop  of 
sweetness  in  it.  Fervent  were  the  prayers 
they  both  offered  up  to  the  throne  of  God,  and 
renewed  energy  and  hope,  descended  into  their 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  humble  boon  was  soon  obtained. 
The  aged  minstrel  entrance  gained. 
And  when  he  reached  the  haU  of  state ; — 

Sir  Walter  Scott. 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  daj,  the  gleeman 
and  the  herald  arrived  within  sight  of  Le 
Boutelier^s  castle  of  Willenden.  It  stood  on 
ihe  eastern  bank  of  the  Medwaj,  and  was  sur- 
rounded on  the  other  three  sides  by  the  walls, 
fosses,  entrenchments,  and  ba^ions,  which  were 
the  naoal  safeguards  of  the  houses  of  the  great 
in  those  troublesome  times ;  when  might  was 
rights  and  the  pleasure  of  the  powerful  was 
law.  On  the  river  side  it  was  equally  well 
defended,  both  by  art  and  by  nature. 
VOL.  n.  c 
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Tho  gleeman  deemed  it  most  advisable  that 
he  should  eater  thia  baronial  rortressalcnw ;  tor 
his  oliaracter  geaerally  procured  him  not  only  a 
free  admittance  but  a  hearty  welcome  wherever 
ho  came,  and  no  auspicions  would  be  raised. 
Hn  could  also  much  better  conununicate  the 
result  of  his  inquiries,  as  the  herald  oatside 
wouki  bo  a  ready  messenger  to  cany  the  news 
to  jlryan  Fitzosbcrt,  if,  as  was  more  than  aos- 
poctcd,  the  fair  sisters  were  detained  by  Le 
Boutclicr,  John-o'-tho-Dingle  was  an  old 
liiind  at  suriirisos  and  odventuros  of  oU  kinds. 
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were  propoeed,  but  tliey  wero  all  eo  uncertain 
Bod  impracticable  that  they  were  each  aban- 
doned. It  waa,  however,  at  last  arranged  that 
they  ahoold  meet  under  a  certain  tree,  which 
tJiey  marked  for  the  purpose,  about  a  mile  from 
the  gate,  if  it  was  found  that  they  wero  ou  the 

I  wrong  Bcent ;  but  that  the  failure  of  Johu-o'- 
tfae-Dingle  to  come  to  the  place  of  rendezvous, 
before  the  moming''fl  dan-n,  would  be  eutficient 
faidicatton  that  all  n-as  right,  and  that  immo- 
diatoly  afterwarde  the  herald  might  return  to 
the  hunters  of  Blean,  and  announce  the  pre- 
^^^  aenceof  Friedolinda  and  Marian  Jordan  in  the 
^^kaftle  of  Le  Boutelier. 

^H^  With  this  understanding  they  parted;  and 
John-o'-the-Dingle  unslinging  from  his  back  the 
cyther,  which  he  carried  invariably,  the  badge 
of  his  profeeeion,  and  the  meane  whereby  he 
Bred  on  hia  varioua  erpeditions,  proceeded 
txddly  to  the  gate,  and  blew  a  loud  blaet, 
c2 
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which  startled  the  dozing  warder  on  hia  post. 
He  vrae  admitted  immediately. 

The  weary  and  monotonous  life  led  by  the 
nobles  and  their  retainers,  when  there  wan 
neither  war  nor  hunting  to  vary  it,  made  the 
wdndering  gleeman,  or  minstrel,  a  welcome 
guest  wherever  he  showed  himself:  for  him 
the  warmest  comer  at  the  fireside  was  reservod 
in  the  winter ; — to  him  the  place  of  honour  wa» 
given  up  in  the  summer.  As  the  newspaper  is 
now  to  the  politician  and  the  qnidnnno,  and 
the   most   fashionable    romance    to   damea   of 
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It  WM  the  supper  hour  in  the  caetle  of  Wil- 

lenden,  and  William  Le  Boutelior  sat  in  his 

i  haJl,  with  his  household  and  rotaiaera  around 

I  him,  when  the  arrival  of  the  old  gleenmn  was 

I  announced.     A  rude  oak  table  extended  nearly 

I  the  whole  length  of  the  ball,  being  elevated 

k  foot  abovo  its  level,   when  it  reached 

r  end — the  plooe  of  the  salt  and  of  the 

r  of  the  house,  and  oU  his  guests  of  hie 

1  degree.     In  a  high  arm-chair  at  this  end, 

I  onder  a  canopy  of  anui,  banners,  and  heraldic 

I  devices,  sat  the  unwarlike  form  of  the  Lord  of 

Willeodeo,  who  smiled  graciously  upon  John- 

o'-tho-Dingle,  aa  cj-thor  in  hand,  he  made  his 

obeisance,  and  took  his  seat  below  the   salt. 

Store  of  meat  and  wine  were  soon  placed  before 

,  and  without  neglecting  that  part  of  his 

bnnness,  John  had  leisure  to  look  around  and 

.  Bee  into  what  sort  of  company  he  had  entered. 

I  Firat,  there  was  the  lord  of  the  castlo  himself, 
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whom  he  had  never  seen  before,  looking  so 
smirk  and  elegant,  that  he  thought,  if  he  had 
him  alone  in  the  wild  wood,  he  could  take  him 
up  in  his  hand  and  squeeze  his  life  out  between 
hie  finger  and  thumb.  Then  there  was  Sir  Bo- 
bert  do  Qonye,  a  knight  with  a  bald  head  and  a 
very  long  neck  and  nose,  a  cousin  of  William  Le 
Boutelier,  who  acted  the  part  of  a  modem  toady 
— laughed  when  he  laughed — looked  grave  when 
he  did,  and  only  difTered  with  him  in  opinion,  in 
so  slight  and  convenient  a,  degree,  as  to  keep  ap 
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I  men,  at  the  raiseil  end  of  the  table,  while  al 
I  tie  other,  there  were  about  a  acore  of  domes- 
I  tie*  aud  meD-at-anoe,  who  always  dine<i  and 
I  supped  with  their  lord.  The  walla  of  this  apart- 
;  were  of  carved  oak,  hung  round  with 
deer's  homa,  fox-tails,  shields,  pikes,  laneea, 
quivers,  and  the  various  paraphenialia  used  in 
I  war,  ogunst  man  or  beast. 

'  Hast  thou  journeyed  far,   to-day  f"   said 
KWiUiam  Le  Boutelier,  after  watching  for  some 
momenta   the  valorous  tooth  achievements   of 
Ktfae  gleeman. 

"  Some  twenty  league*,  since  yestemiom." 
aid  the  gleeman,  carelessly,  and  quaffing  the 
■ntenti  of   a    largo    drinking-horn,    "  some 
weoty  leagues,  or  so." 
-On  foot  r 

■'  Aye,  npon  these  feet !"  said  the  ohl  man, 
ikiog    down   complacently  upon  his  etunly 
Blt^!   "  they  are  not  much  the  worse  for  wear, 
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notwiflutandiDg  that  they  bear  the  bnrdco  of 
threescore  years  and  ten.™ 

"  You  must  be  weary  after  so  Ifmg  s  tnunpr 
said  Le  Boutelier, "  'twould  be  ahnost  ihame  to 
ask  for  a  song  to  night." 

"  Not  at  all,"  said  the  gleeman ;  "  I'm  no 
chicken — a  light  heart  shortens  a  heavy  road, 
and  beef  and  ale  are  wonder-working  restora- 
tives. I  could  not  accept  your  kind  hos[M- 
tality,  or  sleep  upon  the  bed  whioh  you  wfl] 
give  mo,  if  1  were  not  allowed  to  repay  yon  in 
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Never  mind — let  us  have  it,"  said  Robert 
de  OoDys. 

'*  'TJB  but  an  old  story  oewly  repeated,"  said 

the  gleeman.  "  and  I  have  beard  it  so  often  for 

the  last  twelvemonth,  that  I  have  no  faith  in 

'tia  said,  however,  that  the  fat  burghers  of 

'I<ondon  have  opened  thoir  money  bags  at  last, 

ad  that  the  whole  ransom  of  our  noble  king 

lichsrtl  is  ready." 

*'  Too  jtood  to  be  true,  by  my  faith  !"  eaid 
'WiUiajn  Lo  Boutelier. 

"  Thifl  I  know,  however,"  eaid  the  gleeman, 
the  quecD-niother  is  preparing  to  leave  Eng- 
od,  and  people  do  say,  that  she  is  to  bear  the 
Dkooey  to  Austria." 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  Almeric  Talybois,  "  then 

ly  the  noble  Richard,  with  whom  I  fought 

luiist  the  inSdels  at  Acre,  come  back  to  his 

llotiag  people.   Are  you  sure  the  ijueen  Eleanor 

ii  going  r 

03 
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"  Oh,  not  1 1""  said  the  gleeman,  "  I  am  mae 
of  nothing,  just  now,  but  that  this  ale  is  aome 
of  the  best  I  ever  tasted ;"  and  he  took  ano- 
ther draught  to  corroborate  the  aasertioD. 

"  Pshaw  !"  replied  Talybois,  "and  hastthoa 
beard  nothing  else !  Are  there  to  be  no  toui^ 
naments  or  festivals  in  London !  la  there  no- 
thing stirring  f 

"  In  liondcm !  oh,  yes !"  replied  the  glee- 
man,  "  I  had  forgotten;  William  with  the 
Longbeard  has  frightened  the  Earl  of  Moretoo 
Arcbbirihop  of  Canterbury  ;  and  though 
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he  had  drank  the  ale  aa  requested,  and  pre- 
luded a  little  on  the  strings  of  his  inBtnununt, 
to  see  whether  it  were  in  tune. 

"  Mingle  them !  mingle  them !"  said  Le 
Boutelier. 

"  Const  thou  sing  the  old  ballad  of  how  the 
Paynitn's  daughter  fell  in  love  with  the  Chris- 
tian knight  at  AntJoch  £"  inquired  Roger  de 
Tronsebours ;  "  that  ballad  touches  me  more 
than  anj'  that  ever  wao  sung ;  I  fool  it  all  over 


Cmne,  come,  none  of  thy  vain  boasting," 
■aid  Almeric  Talybois,  "  wo  all  know  that  the 
wflnch  who  fell  in  love  with  thee  was  an  ugly 
little  Jewess — the  daughter  of  a  dirty  old 
ider — M  dirty  and  as  foul  as  Iier 
It's  of  no  nso ;  thou  oaast  never  trans- 
form her  into  a  Paynim  beauty.  1  wa^  there, 
and  know  all  about  it," 

"  I  tell  thee,  Almeric  Tuljboie,"  said  Tron- 
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sebours,  fiercely,  and  drawing  his  Bword,  "  it  u 
a  foul  calumny,  and  the  man  that  dares  to  repcAt 
it,  ehall  prove  it  with  his  life  1  By  St.  Peter, 
he  shall." 

"  Nay,  put  up  thy  sword,  man,"  said  his 
companion,  "  and  listen  to  the  ballad ;  the 
minstrel,  no  doubt,  will  be  able  to  sing  thee 
eomething  that  will  restore  thy  good  humotir. 
Though  I  know  she  teas  an  ugly  Jewess,  111 
Own  she  was  a  beautiful  Saracen,  if  it  were  but 
to  satisfy  tiiee." 

[  should  be  a  fool  myself,  were  I  to  be 
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torian  Toice,  that  nuule  the  very  rafters  ring 


lEiw  ^iBnim's  "Baugfttn. 

"  The  Pajnim  had  a  lovdy  dauglib^r. 

With  a  fallal— lullal— loo! 
Auil  she  batLM  herself  in  the  ruDDing  wuler. 

Ere  driL-d  the  iniimjii^  dew. 
A  C'hrisiian  knit'lji  upon  the  brink. 
He  iUipped  hij  weaiy  sWeil  lo  drink. 

Witha^lal-iallal— luo! 

Her  naked  ohunns  ilune  anajr'd  in, 

Wilh  a  fnllal— lallal— loo! 

Sore  sorprised  was  tiie  Pajnim  maiden 
To  meet  a  sLnui^er'«  view. 

And  her  loiec  tCwecliocd  thro'  the  shade, 

A*  (be  wept  and  sbriekeil  and  called  iiir  aid, 
Wilhabllal-Wkl— loo!" 

Site  row  Cram  the  water  bright  and  ^Iden, 
Willi  a  (allal— lallal— loo! 

And  her  loo«e  robes  round  her  waist  eofoldeo, 
She  fled  to  the  woods  from  view 

And  in  hin  heart,  liie  Chmtiuii  knight 

Said  lie  never  bud  teen  so  fair  a  sight, 

Wilh  a  fklid— lallal— ioi>< 
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'  Oh !  wert  thou  but  a  Chriadan  cieatnTe^' 
With  a  Mai— kllal— loot 

'  Thou  wett  the  paiagon  of  Datnre, 
And  homage  I  would  do ; 

M;  bride,  sweet  maiden,  thoti  shonldst  be, 

And  I'd  cany  thee  acrosi  the  sea,' 

With  a  fallal— Ittllal— loo ! 


■Twaa  thus  the  knight  was  lost  in 

With  a  follal— laUal— loo! 
His  sword  undrawn,  his  horee  still  drinlmig. 

When  he  heard  a  fierce  halloo— 
Twas  the  Pa;niin's  BelT— Oh  sight  of  fear. 
With  a  score  of  horsemen  in  his  rear. 

With  a  faUal— lallal— loo  < 

*  I  give  this  Christian  dog  to  slaughter. 
With  a  fidlal- lallal— loo! 
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a  was  the  Fnynim's  daughter, 
With  e.  annJ— lollai— Im! 
She  bad  no  hearl  for  dcisJs  uf  slaughter, 

And  tlie  youth  so  hundEome  loo, — 
She  heard  his  moans  from  bia  dnugeoa  grate, 
And  yrnpt  to  tlunk  upon  his  ikte. 

With  a.  Mlal— lallal— loo ! 

'  Foul  abome  it  is,'  said  the  lady  si^ng. 
With  a  fallal— lallaJ— loo ! 

■  That  I  should  Utc  while  he  U  djing 
In  a  dungeon  hid  from  view ; 

So  jomtg,  so  handsome,  and  so  braie. 

But  he  shall  not  die  if  I  con  sate,' 

Withntolhtl    fallal— loo! 


She  tiole  to  hit  cdl  at  hour  of  even. 

With  a  fallal- lallal— loo! 
'  Oh !  Christiau  knight — be  all  forgiieu. 
And  tifl  thine  e;es  uf  blue. 

n  here  nho'U  girt 
Her  rery  life  that  thou  majat  live,' 

With  a  falkl— lallal— 1».>! 
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"  I  Uiank  tbee,  0  thon  tender  kdy, 

With  a  fcllal-IaJl.1— lool 
But  never  shall  m;  heart  unsteady 

Forswear  religion  true. 
The  doom  that  waits  me,  I  must  diee, 
Yet  happy  since  I  die  for  thee.' 

With  a  Mai— lallal— loo ! 

'  Alas !  oh  Chnstian  knight  bard-heaited ! 

WitbafklUl— lalUl— lool 
Sad  were  m;  fate  wert  thou  depaHed, 

And  ever  should  I  rae. 
Think  on  my  words,  and  ponder  well, 
For  1  love  thee  more  than  words  can  telL' 

With  a  fallal— lallal— loo! 

'  Sweet  Paynim  lady,  much  they  giieve  me^ 
With  a  fallal— lallal— loo ! 
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ballad  wob  made  originallj  upon  me, — thej  are 
the  very  same  adventures  as  mine,  with  some 
trifliog  exceptions." 

Sir  William  Le  Boutolier  nndged  his  cou- 
sin, Robert  de  Gronjs,  and  De  Oonye  nudged 
Le  Boutelier,  while  others  of  the  company 
winked  at  each  other,  expecting  the  man  of 
lies  would  make  some  amusement  for  them, 

"  What  J  do  you  doubt  it  V  said  Tronae- 
bours,  somewhat  sharply,  looking  at  his  com- 
panion, Alnicric  de  Talybois,  who  had  winked 
rather  too  obvioualy. 
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"  Did  you  Bee  her  bathing  f  inquired  the 
minstrel,  not  a  little  amueod. 

"  Aye  did  I.  Talk  of  Venus  indeed, — Venua 
wae  not  to  be  compared  to  her," 

"And  were  you  bound  with  chains,  and 
thrown  into  a  dungeon  f 

"  Wae  I  not  ?  I  have  the  marks  of  the  irons 
Dpon  me  now,  which  I  could  show  you  if  nted 

"  Aud  did  the  damsel  vieit  you  in  the  dun- 
lin, aa  the  ballad  aays  V 

"  By  St.  Peter  nhe  did.  It  was  dark  us 
pitch. — but  her  eyes  made  light  as  she  entertni." 

Abneric  Talybois  coughed  eeveral  times,  and 
pnt  his  hand  to  his  nose.  Tronsebours  frow-ned 
At  hitu,  but  took  no  further  notice. 

"  And  did  she  propose  you  shouhl  n^nonnce 
the  Chrietian  faith  for  her  !" 

"She  did;  but  it  was  of  no  use, — honour 
above  aJl  things,  I  thought  to  myself.   Bosidefl. 


though  I  loved  her  degppratoly,  I  saw  no  rea- 
son why  I  ahoulil  go  to  hell  for  her, — so  I  con- 
verted her." 

"  And  did  you  escape  with  her ! 

"Ah  !  that's  the  unfortimate  part  of  it." 
said  Tronaebours,  pretending  to  heave  and  I^ 
bour  with  a  deep  sigh ;  "  we  had  got  safely  oat 
beyond  the  garden  palings,  when  her  fatber,  and 
upwards  of  a  dozen  men,  suddenly  come  rounil 
upon  us  another  way ;  the  fair  Zuleika  fainted, 
and  was  snatched  up  by  two  fellows,  who  made 
off  with  her  in  a  minute.  I  was  left  alone  with 
at  least  ten  of  them.  Placing  myself  in  a  comer, 
I  kept  them  at  bay  ;  four  of  them  I  slew  in  a 
few  minutes,  and  two  more  soon  followed  them . 
the  rest  fairly  took  to  their  heels,  and  the  father 
alone  was  left.  A  desperate  stru^Ie  we  had, 
which  lasted  for  full  an  hour,  neither  of  ui 
being  able  to  gain  the  advantage.  Just  as  I 
woe  about  to  give  in,  say  my  prayers,  and  com* 
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mit  my  soul  to  heaven,  the  old  Pajniin  held 
out  hia  hand  to  me.  '  You're  a  brave  fellow,' 
'  and  damn  me  if  Til  hurt  you  ;  I  have 
r  daughter  again,  which  n~as  all  that  I 
1,  and  now  you  may  go.  Make  haste,  or 
some  of  my  men  may  be  aftt^r  you  yet ;"  and  so 
Baying,  he  gave  me  a  cordial  shake  of  the  hand 
and  went  away.  Well  pleaeed  to  eee  this  happy 
end  of  so  desperate  a  struggle.  I  went  away  too, 
or  I  would  not  now  be  alive  to  tell  the  tale." 

"  Oh  1  oh  !"  said  Almeric  de  Talyboia,  bursts 
ing  into  a  fit  of  immoderate  laughter,  in  which 
most  of  the  company  joined,  not  excepting  old 
John-o'-the-Dingle,  whose  laugh  was  as  sonor- 
oos  OS  liis  song,  "  Oh,  oh  !" 

"  What  the  devil  are  you  laughing  at  V  said 
Tronsebours,  looking  fiercely  at  his  friend  Al- 
meric, and  then  at  the  rest  of  the  company 
cuccesflively,  until  his  eyes  lighted  upon  the 
mtiutrol;  "  and  you  too,"  he  added,  "  have  s 
earo    what  are  ffoa  laughing  about  V 
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"  To  think  how  the  poor  wretches  toot  to 
their  heels,"'  said  the  minstrel,  with  a  wink, 
which  again  eet  the  table  in  a  roar. 

"  By  St.  Peter  !  they  fled  like  hares ;"  said 
De  Tronseboura. 

"  But  did  you  not  inquire  afterwards  about 
the  pretty  Zuleikaf"  inquired  Le  Boutelier. 

"  Not  I,"  said  Tronsebours ;  "  I  saved  ber 
sou]  for  her;  she  became  a  Christian  for  my 
sake,  and  if  she  died,  as  no  doubt  she  did,  she 
went  to  hcavoD ;  and  so  my  conscience  is  satis- 
fied  about  her.'"' 
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etrel,  when  you  eing  it  again  I  advise  you  to 
alter  it." 

"  Oh,  I  will — I  wiU,"  said  Johu-o'-the-Diti- 
gie,  laughing,  and  diaclosing  two  rows  of  formi- 
dable and  Fugular  white  teeth,  which  would 
have  given  beauty  to  a  young  man  of  twenty ; 
"  my  version  is  clearly  the  wrong  one." 

"  Thou'rt  an  honest  and  a  sensible  fellow," 
aaid  Tronsebours,  "  and  I  drink  waes-hael  to 
thei'." 

"  Waes-haol,"  said  the  minstrel,  emptying  a 
moderate  sized  flagon  at  one  draught,  "  and 
peace  to  the  floul  of  the  fair  Zulcika." 
'  *'  Ha !  ha  ("  said  Almeric  Talybois.  seeing 
the  joke,  "  thou  art  on  honest  and  a  sensible 
fellow,  and  thou  must  give  us  another  song — 
■iluncfl  there — silence  y«  varlets — silence  for 
the  minstrel  [" 

John-o'-the-Dingle,  nothing  loth,  again  swept 
hia  hands  rapidly  over  the  strings  of  his  instru- 
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ment,  and  after  a  Few  preliminary  notsB,  intw- 
mingled  with  hums  and  ha's  to  clear  his  throat, 
he  began  as  follows : 

"  Two  beautiful  sistera  in  London  Ibeie  weie, 
The  eldest  was  dark,  and  the  youngest  was  fidi; 
The  one  was  serene  as  a  midsummer  moon, 
The  other  as  fresh  as  a  morning  in  June. 

Tera-lin — Tcm-lee  1 

Alas !  that  the  tears  of  the  aged  should  flow ! 
In  the  house  of  their  sire  there  is  wailing  and  woe ; 
Brolfen-hearted  he  pines  with  his  hands  on  hii  bieMt, 
For  the  spoiler  has  stolen  his  dores  from  his  nesL 
Tera-lin— Teta-lee! 
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Lei  the  Bpoiler  beirare — while  ihe  maidens  repine — 
A  torch  in  the  distance  slmll  9Uitilenl]>  sbine ; 
Brom'baakin  has  iraclieJ  him, — the  cliacc  has  begun, 
And  the  arrow  sbnll  speed,  and  ihe  work  shall  be  doDe. 
TeTo-lin — Tera-lee ! 

Aa  the  minstrel  concluded  hia  ballad,  the  ap- 
plause roee  vehemently  from  the  lower  end  of 
tho  table,  but  no  aound  of  approval  came  from 
William  Le  Bontelier,  Robert  de  Gonya,  Roger 
de  Tronsvboura,  or  /Vlmeric  Talybois.  They 
Bat  in  ulence,  and  looked  at  one  another,  while 
Le  Bontelier  half  rose  from  his  chair,  and  his 
face  vroB  fluslied.  and  hia  hands  trembled.  The 
gleoman  took  a  cup  of  ale,  and  as  he  drank, 
diligently  observed  all  their  movements.  He 
Mw  enough  to  increase  bis  etispicions,  but  gave 
no  sign  of  what  he  felt.  "  You  don't  approve 
the  ballad,"  he  said,  carelessly,  "  and  yet  it 
ha«  been  a  great  favourite  always,  wherever  it 
haa  been  sung ;  Fll  mag  you  another,  if  you 
likeH." 
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"  Tell  me,""  said  Le  Bontelier,  looking  at 
him  ae  if  be  would  read  his  soul  in  his  face, 
"  didst  thou  ever  aiiuc  that  eong  before?" 

"  Aye,"  said  De  Gonys,  echoing  not  only  the 
words,  but  the  tone  in  wUch  they  were  uttered, 
"  didst  thou  ever  eing  that  Bong  before  r* 

"  Mony's  the  time  and  oft;  or  one  veiy  like 
it,"  replied  the  gleeman  unmoved;  "  did  it 
offend  you  ?" 

"  DoBt  thou  think  I  am  a  girl,  to  be 
either  pleased  or  offended  at  an  idle  ballad  V 


LOXGBEARD. 

"  I  tell  thee  thifl  for  tliy  comfort,  sir  min- 
Btrel,"  said  Lo  Bout^ier,  bending  over  the 
table,  and  whigpering  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
by  ail  those  who  «it  with  him  at  thenpper  end, 
"  I  tliink  thou  art  here  for  no  good  purpoee, 
and  I  shall  not  part  with  thee  till  I  know  some- 
thing more  about  thee.  There  is  a  gallows  in 
my  court-yard." 

"  Is  there  i"  said  the  glecraan,  looking  up 
quietly  in  his  face.  "  Well,  well,  your  speech 
is  quite  incomprehensible — I  know  not  what 
yon  moan — but  your  alo  and  your  wine  are 
strong,  I  am  afrai^  1  have  taken  somewhat 
too  much  of  them  myself,  and  John-o'-the- 
Dingie  was  never  the  man  to  be  angry  for  a 
word  said  &ft«r  supper.'' 

'*  He  knows  nothing,"  whispered  De  Gktnys, 
to  hu  lord. 

"  We  shall  see,"  replied  Le  Doutelier  impa- 
tiently; send  the  men  away,  and  let  us  be  alono." 
d2 
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At  a  giv^n  eignal  the  retainers  and  doi 
tics  retired,  and  Le  Boutelicr  and  his  tiire« 
friends  were  left  alone  vrith  thcgleoinan.  John- 
o'-tho-Dingle  chuckled — Ei^icion  in  hia  breast, 
woe  giving  place  to  certainty  ;  but  to  show  no 
eytnptoma  of  intelligence,  ho  yawned  moat  na- 
turally, ne  Boon  as  they  were  alone,  and  foldad 
his  arms  upon  liis  brcaBt  aa  if  he  ^ 
sleepy. 

"  Arouse  thee,  man,"  said  Roger  de  Tronse- 
boure,  shaking  him,  "  and  toll  mo  this;  wouldsl 
thou  like  to  be 'stuck  on  a  gibbet  for  the  c 
to  pluck  thine  eyes  out  V* 

"  None   of  your  gibes   and  jokes,"  i 
John,  yawning  again,  and  disclosing  his  p 
grinders ;  "  I  have  walked  far  to^ay,  and  w 
like  to  go  to  sleep,  if  you  would  givo  me  [ 
little  straw  to  lie  on.     I  must  be  up  ere  i 
cock  orows,  and  away  again." 

■'  Oh,  no,"  said  William  Le  Boutolier,  ' 
cannot  part  with  thco  so  suon." 
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"  As  you  will,"  said  John,  yawning  again; 
*  I  am  not  particular ;  and  aa  I  eaid  before, 
your  ale  la  excellent ;  I'll  stay  a  month,  if  you 
like." 

"  There  is  no  harm  in  this  fellow,"  said  Al- 
weric  Talybois ;  "  let  him  go  to  bed." 

"  He  shall  have  a  strong  room  to  aleep  in." 
«aid  Le  Boutelier,  "  for  I  aiD  not  satiafied ;  and 
,  by  my  knighthood,  if  he  be  a  spy  and  traitor, 
m  have  a  diro  vengeance  upon  him  !" 

No  further  oonversatjon  passed  that  night. 
ffC  Boutelier  and  his  frienda  withdrew,  and  the 
^eeman  waa  ahown  to  a  room  and  a  couch,  and 
Awo  men  were  stationed  at  the  outside  of  the 
floor  to  watob  the  whole  night,  lest  he  should 
■ttompt  to  escapQ.  Nothing  was  further  from 
JohD-o'-th<y  Dingle's  thoughts.  "  Thou  wilt 
]K>t  Boe  me  to-night  or  to-morrow,  sir  Herald 
i  Bobaolx,"  said  he  to  himself,  as  he  lay  down 
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oQ  hiB  coach  of  straw,  and  sought  repose,  "  and 
I  hope  thou  wilt  be  a  wise  and  speedy  mes- 
senger, and  carry  thy  newa  to  the  wild  woods 
without  delay,  that  the  pretty  birdies  are  in 
this  cage.  By  St.  Peter,  I'm  a  good  hound  oa 
the  chase,  and  got  the  right  scent  immediately. 
Ah,  well,  I'm  very  sleepy.  Ho !  heigh-um  !  and 
the  morrow  shall  care  for  itself.  No  doubt 
I  shall  get  a  sight  of  the  pretty  ones ;  and  if  I 
do,  may  I  live  upon  water  and  grass  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  if  I  do  not  contrive  to  comfort 
:hem :  hejgh-ho  1"  and  with  this  laat  eiacida- 
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CHAPTER  III. 

They  were  outlawed  for  venison, 

These  yeomen  every  one ; 
They  swore  them  brethren  on  a  day. — 

Percy's  Relics. 

Robert  de  Robaulx  was  most  punctual  in 
keeping  his  appointment  at  the  tree,  an 
having  waited  three  hours  beyond  the  time,  fo 
fear  of  accidents,  he  thought  that  he  might 
oafely  accept  the  non-appearanceof  the  minstrel 
as  a  signal  that  they  were  on  the  right  scent. 
Upon  second  thoughts,  however,  he  resolved  not 
to  take  his  final  departure  until  the  morning  ; 
and,  wrapping  himself  up  in  his  cloak,  he  lay 
comfortably  down  on  the  couch  of  green  sward 
that  nature  had  provided,  and  slept  as  well  as 
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if  ho  had  been  on  a  bed  of  down,  altlKMi^ 
by  the  byo  it  may  be  said,  that  in  his  dayi 
Buch  an  article  wob  a  luxuiy,  which  even  kinga 
could  not  commaad,  and  when  beds  of  straw 
and  rushes  were  used  by  tho  same  claeses  as 
now  oniploy  feathers.  The  herald,  as  we  have 
said,  glopt  well, — fur  ho  was  inured  to  the 
weather  and  the  seasons,  and  thought  a  night 
out  of  doors  no  hardship, — and  was  only 
awakened  by  tho  rays  of  the  morning  son 
streaming  into  his  face,  and  tho  matin-chaunt 
of  tlio  cock  that  erowetl  in  tho  castle  of  Willen- 
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think  I'll  just  go  boldly  to  the  gat«  of  this 
oastle,  and  nmko  some  enquires  about  thee. 
There's  no  feur  of  mc,  and  mayhap  I'll  get 
lome  breakfast  into  the  bargain.''  The  thought 
rsA  acarcely  formed  before  the  herald  began  to 
nt  it  in  execution;  and,  marching  boldly 
towards  the  gate  of  the  baronial  edifice,  he 
Uew  a  blast  upon  the  horn  that  hung  sus- 
|»ended  on  the  outride. 

The  warden  looked  from   his  window,  and 

■eetng  but  one  man,  held  this  short  parley : 

*  Who  art  thou  tliat  coraost  so  early  V  said  he, 

n^ht  or  villein  V 

Neither  !"  replied  De  Robaulx,  "  but  a  poor 

nstrel, — aweary  and  somewhat  hungrj% — and 

lo   cm    fancy   at  the   proscnt  moment   no 

ieter  good  on  earth  than  a  good  breakfast .'" 

"  Come  thy  ways  in  then."  said  the  warden, 

wetuling  from  his  turret,   and  opening  the 

M*.     "  Come  thy  ways  in  and  take  a  bite  and 
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a  sup.'"  And  he  uahered  him  into  hlB  own 
apartment,  where  bread  and  oheeee  and  ale  at 
the  lord''8  expense  were  always  ready  tor  Un 
hungry  traTellcr — "  Any  news  stiiring !" 

"  Nothing — ^lees  than  nothing,"  nid  De 
Robaulz,  "  I  wish  I  could  give  thee  some  in 
return  for  thy  good  fare — ^news  mujst  be  w^ 
oome  here — for  I  suppose  yon  don't  often  bear 
any?" 

"  0  yea  we  do,"  said  the  warden,  "  we  had 
another  minstrel  here  last  night." 


LONGBEARD. 


59 


The  warden  nodded. 

'^  Then  I  can't  stay,"  said  the  herald,  "  that 
old  fellow  allows  us  younger  men  no  chance — 
he  aingfi  a  better  song,  and  tells  a  better  jest, 
than  any  of  UB,  and  takes  all  the  applause  away 
from  us.  ToU  mo  this.  Master  Warden — don't 
you  think,  when  a  man  reaches  the  oompk-te 
old  age  of  seventy,  that  he  should  dio,  and  leave 
the  world  to  the  new  generation  i — what  b»- 
nneM  have  people  to  live  beyond  their  spun. 
And  take  up  the  room  of  those  who  were  born 
after  them  f ' 

*  Egad,  I  don't  know,"  said  the  warden, 
Kmewhat  puzzled  at  the  question ;  "  I  must 
>thJnk  about  it  before  I  can  answer." 

"  You'll  be  of  my  opinion,  if  you  do.  Is  it 
:Bot  enough  to  aggravate  a  man,  when  he  Huds 
all  his  applause  taken  from  him  by  another  who 
;ought  to  be  in  hitt  grave  i  But  I  must  go, — t<'II 
BH-  fin<t,  however,  does  this  John-o'-tho- Dingle 
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intend,  do  you  think,  to  make  a  long  stay  irith 
you  i  He  is  seldom  in  a  hurry  to  go,  when  he  ii 
comfortable." 

"  I'll  be  bound  he'll  stay  a  week,"  8»d  the 
w-arden ;  *'  he  seemed  mightily  at  his  ease,  I 
assure  you," 

"  Ah  well  tbeu,  two  suns  cannot  ehtne  in  one 
sky,  eo  I  shall  wish  yon  good  day,  master 
warden,  and  I  may  perhaps  see  you  again  soon; 
John-o'-the- Dingle  doesn''t  make  his  longest 
visits  to  houses  where  there  ore  no  fair  ladies 
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i'je  uoderstand  t  Every  man's  not  just  a  ba- 
chelor that  gives  himself  out  aa  auch  d'ye 
now  J — there  are  pretty  wenches  in  Kent,  and 
ffay  not  in  Willenden !  liut  hark  '.  not  a  word 
-the  day  nmy  oomo  and  that,  before  most  peo- 
ple would  think  it,  when  there  may  be  a  fair 
itdy  in  oar  lord's  hall, — d'ye  see,  eh !" 

Aye,  aye ;  very  natural, — some  blue-eyed 
beauty — ehl" 

Beautiful  blue  eyes  indeed,'"  said  the  warden ; 
"  and  dark  hair, — sweet  creatures," 

More  than  one,  eh  t  but  it's  no  businesB  of 
p.  I  would,  however,  that  I  could  stay  with 
pm,  but  1  have  vowed  never  to  sleep  undor  the 
una  roof  oa  old  John-o'-the-Dingle ;  we  were 
"ienda  once,  but  we're  sworn  foes  now.  So  fare 
tiloe  well,  master  warden,  and  God  koep  thee. 
"When  I  como  this  way  again,  we'll  make  better 
•oqnaintanco  together." 

With  all  my  heart!"  replied  the  warden. 
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shaking  hands  with  him  with  great  oordiality, 
and  watching  him  from  the  gate  till  he  was  oat 
of  sight.  "  A  J0II7  boy,  by  my  fiuth,  and  aii^ 
an  exoellent  song,  I  warrant  me.  I  shall  not  be 
sorry  if  he  does  oome  soon  baok  again ;  it*a  a 
weary  life,  opening  and  shutting  this  gate  from 
morning  to  night ;  and  were  it  not  for  a  song 
now  and  then,  and  a  diinking  bout,  I  should 
grow  stagnant.  Heigh — ho— me,"  and  so  with 
a  long  yawn,  tho  worthy  warden  slowly  closed 
the  gate,  and  withdrew  to  his  own  apartment. 
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woods,  and  ere  evening  twilight,  he  nae  in  the 
presence  of  Brj'an  Fitzoabert,  and  had  detailed 
his  adventure  of  the  previooe  night  and  morn- 
ing, to  an  auditory  who  listened  with  intense 
titterest  to  every  word  he  uttered. 

The  false  villain !"  said  Brran  Fitzoabert ; 
**  if  he  have  harmed  so  much  as  a  hair  of  the 
liead  of  either  of  the  pretty  ones,  I  nill  pull 
down  bia  house  about  his  ears,  and  bang  him  up 
on  one  of  hie  own  trees.  My  sweet  Marian  .'" 
he  added,  in  a  low  voice  to  himself,  quite  uneuo- 
iMOUfl  that  he  had  a  rival  present,  "  my  sweet 
Marian,  I  will  take  a  fierce  and  a  swift  ven- 
geance for  thy  wrongs." 

I'll  join  you,  heart  and  soul !"  said  the 
henXd. 

Thou'rt  a  good  fellow,"  retumeil  Bryan, 
**  and  if  thou  wilt  faithfully  and  truly  abide  the 
doci«ioD  of  the  fair  Marian,  when  we  rescue  her, 
Bnd  ronounoo  all  pretensions  to  her  if  she  do- 
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refresh  and  recruit  myself  by  a  good  sapper  and 
a  sound  sleep,  and  by  the  dawn  be  oflF  agun  OD 
my  way  to  London.  Do  you  think  for  me  wbat 
message  I  shall  bear ;  I  know  the  ezoellent  old 
tanner  well  enough,  to  be  sure  that  he  will 
return  with  me." 

"  And  I  know  William  Longbeard  weU 
enough,  to  know  that  he  will  make  a  third  io 
the  party,  and  bring  five  hundred  men  with  him 
too,  if  it  be  requisite.  By  St.  Paul,  we  shall 
have  a  jolly  fight  for  it,  if  that  false  traitor, 
WUIIatn    Le   Boutelier.  does  not  restore  the 
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■  forgotten' — thou  art  not  yet  a  freeman  of  our 
axy,  and  canst  not  be  trusted  longer  with 
i,  vr  employed  in  our  servica,  until  thou  art 
Kdnly  enrolled  amongst  the  members  of  our  an- 
ient, and  worshipful,  and  most  noblo  fraternity, 
f 'Wilt  thou  become  one  of  us  V 

'  Will  I  not!"  replied  the  herald,  "  I  desire 
^iwthing  bottor.     Is  the  ceremony  a  long  one  i" 
*  Bather,"  answered  Fitzoabert ;  "  hast  thou 
f  heart,  unwearying  patience,  and  a  dis- 
Utooguef 

"  If  I  tell  thoe  the  truth,  I  shall  blush  ;  but 
nust  tell  it ;  thereforo,  I  say,  and  I  bluah  as 
[  Bsy  it.  I  do  poaaoss  those  virtues  io  a  degree." 
'*  Const  thou  bear  pain  ami  never  Sinch  I" 
**  Try  mo." 

"  The  ordeal  is  a  hard  one." 
*•  Nercr  mind.    Host  thou  gone  through  it  V 
■id  the  herald. 
'  Ye« ;  and  every  one  of  my  men." 
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"  Then  why  should  not  I!  am  I  Dot  ai  good 

ae  any  of  them  ?' 

"  Aye, — I  like  thy  county ;  it  angim  weD ; 
and  thoa  shalt  this  night  be  enrolled  in  our 
company,  and  initiated  in  all  onr  mystmea, 
and  take  the  oatha  which  no  man  ever  yet 
broke,  and  lived  twenty-four  hours  aftei^ 
words.'"  As  the  hnnter  finished  speaking, 
he  drew  a  little  silver  whistle  from  his  boeom, 
and  applying  it  to  hie  lips,  blew  a  shrill  blaat, 
which  re-echoed  among  the  glades  of  the  forest, 
and    woB  repeated  on  every  side  of  them  by 


tiotu 


into  his  mouth,  and  he  was  rendered  completely 
powerless,  unable  to  Btrugg]«,  to  call  out,  or  to 
He  had,  it  is  true,  the  uae  of  his  lege,  but 
of  little  eenico,  except  to  bear  him 
ither  his  conductors  pleased.  He  waa  led 
forward,  the  crowd  of  huntsmen  shout- 
with  loud  merriment  in  the  rear,  till  the 
woods  rang  again  with  the  echo  of  their  voices. 
The  face  of  the  herald  was  flushed  and  hot, 
and  the  cool  night  breeze  that  played  upon  it  ns 
he  poxsed,  was  refrcehing  to  his  whole  frame. 
He  had  boaeted  somewhat  of  lus  patience,  and 
H  had  now  to  be  put  to  the  test ;  coarae  jests, 
obltrepvrouH  laughter,  and  the  loud  huzzas  of  the 
faimten,  came  at  inten-als  upon  his  ears,  and  ho 
waa  altogether  puzzled  to  imagine  the  inten- 
tiotu  of  his  assailants.  To  him  it  seemed  as  if 
ly  were  walking  for  miles  amid  the  forest, 
ling  sometimes  to  the  right  hand  and  eome- 
times  to  the  left — now  in  open  gladea,  and 
amid  thick  brushwood  that  tore  his  gar- 
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ments  and  pierced  into  his  flesh,  and  now  over 
stnunpe  and  bo^y  ground,  where  he  sank  up  to 
his  sndes.  At  last  he  heard  the  voice  of  Brj^an 
Fiteosbert  for  tht^  first  tune  that  he  had  beai 
ablo  to  dielJQguifih  it,  ginng  the  command  to 
halt.  The  noier  crew  were  eilcnt  immediatei^r. 
and  a  holt  was  made,  evidently  Btill  in  the  open 
air,  for  the  herald  could  foel  the  light  breeae 
blowing  freshly  into  hie  face,  and  heard  the 
leavee  of  the  tall  trees  rustling  as  it  passed.  Ab 
instant  aftemards  the  gag  was  removed  from 
bis  moutli  and  the  bandage  from  his  eyea,  and 
the  herald  looking  about  him  with  as  modi 
alarm  and  bewilderment  oe  curiosity,  foood 
himself  in  the  midetof  agroupof  DrownbuskiD'i 
men,  all  looking  upon  him  %tith  the  ntmost  gt»- 
vity,  while  a  deep  silence  prevailed.  The  herald 
w*6  about  to  speak,  when  Brj-an  waved  hia 
hand,  and  the  gag  was  immediately  pUcml  in 
hie  mouth  again. 

"  H<dlo,  Tom-o'-the-Yew,  come  forth  !'"  Hid 
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the  hunter,  and  one  of  the  men  stepped  for- 
ward with  a  cro88-bow  in  hia  hand  ;  "  be  tbou 
iioodwinked,"  he  added,  "  and  stand  thou 
here." 

The  man  waa  blindfolded  accordingly,  and 
^aoed  exactly  opposite  the  spot  where  the 
Braid  Btood.  At  the  aame  instant,  another 
utn  who  was  behind  tbo  herald,  repassed  tbp 
feanda^  over  his  eyc^ts,  and  he  was  once  more 
■tterly  holplcss. 

"  Tom  thou  round  to  the  east  and  to  the 

at."  said  Bryan  to  the  man  whom  he  had 
designated  as  Tom-o'-the-Yew,  "and  having 
nid  thy  proyers,  take  aim  at  this  youth  who 
Vi^os  to  be  introduced  into  our  company." 

A  deadly  paleness  overspread  the  face  of 
Ous  herald  ;  and  it  was  well,  perhaps,  fur  his 
cboraeter,  that  his  mouth  was  gagged,  and 
Us  arms  bandaged,  or  he  might  have  betrayed 
that  he  was  not  just  at  liie  ease. 
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A  loud  "  amen  "  was  uttered  gimultancously 
'  all  present,  and  Tom-o'-the-Yew  once  more 
prepared  to  discharge  his  arrow.     There  was 
Jknother  moment  of  deep  ttad  solemn  suspense, 
M  the  archer  lifted  his  bow ;  and  De  Robaulx 
Ut  lilfl  lips,  and  held  hia  breath,  as  if  he  would 
ive  compressed  his  frame  into  half  its  ordi- 
■srj  compass.     In  another  instant,  the  shaft 
bftd  sped — the  arrow  whizzed  past  the  herald's 
and  a  loud  huzza  rose  from  everj-  one  pre- 
sent— so  loud,  that  it  almost   deafened   him. 
He  was  at  first  so  confused  by  the  suddenness 
of  the  uproar,  that  he  coidd  not  tell  whether  he 
hit  or  not — but  he  thought  he  could  hear 
4liv  arrow  t^uivering  above  his  head.     To  his 
great  relief,  hia  eyes  were  immediately  anbound, 
and  looking  at  a  tree  within  four  inches  of  liim, 
lie  saw  the  arrow  firmly  embedded  in  it^  trunk, 
bnt  otiD    shaking  and  trembling  with   its  so 
teeent  discharge. 
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■'  A  true  man  ! — a  true  nwui  T  wae  the  en 
tb«t  DOW  uotti,  ami  his  u-aia  were  iiamediat«lj 
unpiakMwd,  hy  ord«r  of  BroMnbuskiu. 

"  HaiL  brother !"  eaid  the  latter,  adranrai^ 
hia  hoe  all  covered  with  smiles,  utd  Bhaktng  tbr 
still  bewildeffed  her&hl  cordially  by  the  luud : 
"hail,  brother — thou  haet  paased  the  ordeal, 
utd  ma)'  now,  if  thou  wilt,  take  the  oaths,  be 
enrolled  as  uae  of  us.  Thou  hast  stood  thu 
trial  well — and  our  band  will  be  proud  of  thee.~ 

"  By  the  holy  Virgin."  said  the  herald,  **  I 
thought  myself  a  dead  man — did  (hat  raacal 
really  take  tho  beat  aim  he  could  at  me  V 

"  To  be  sure  he  did,"  replied  Fitzotbert, 
"  and  if  thou  hadst  been  false-hearted,  a  ooward, 
or  a  churl,  the  world  would  have  been  rid  of 
thee  by  this  time.  There  is  wonder&l  virtuoa 
Tom-o'-tho- Yew's  arrows — they  never  touch  tfaa 
brave  «ud  tliu  tnuv  hearted." 

"  Is  there  no  devih^*  in  thera  T  enquired  tiw 
herftld. 
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"Pooh I  poob!  man,"  said  Bryan.  "But 
lilt  tbou  taJte  the  oaths  T 

'•  I  wilL— Adniinieter  tlieni.*' 

A  eircle  of  forty  or  fifty  mea  was  immediately 
lbrme<l,  uid  i«ch  man  drew  his  sword,  aud 
pointed  it  at  the  breast  of  the  herald,  who  did 
■ot  Sincb  or  sTcn  wink,  which  few  could  have 
aToidud  doinjr  at  the  sight  of  so  much  clear  eteel 
gUttaring  in  the  moonshine. 

Il  ifl  tueleas  to  repeat  the  formula  which 
bound  him  to  inviolable  secrecy  as  to  all  the 
proceedingH  of  the  baud,  and  implicit  obedieace, 

all  matturs  pertaining  to  its  common  welfare, 
to  the  commaada  of  its  loader.  He  was  also 
•vorn  never  to  obey  the  forest  laws  of  the 
Neenuns,  but  to  uphold  all  the  ancient  rights 
and  privileges  of  the  chase,  enjoyed  from  time 
immemorial  by  the  Saxon  population ;  to  do 
justice,  and  to  love  mercy,  and  to  obey  the  laws 
of  the  reahn  in  all  other  respects — never  to  see 
e2 
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a  poor  man  want,  if  he  could  relieve  him — nerer 
to  BuSer  a  woman  to  be  injored,  or  a  ata?c«tg 
man  to  oppress  a  weak  one,  if  he  could  prevent  it. 

De  Bobaulx  willingly  took  the  oaths — the 
swords  were  dropped,  and  every  man  of  the 
band  successively  shook  hands  with  him.  He 
was  then  led,  or  rather  carried  back  to  BrowD- 
buskin's  house,  in  the  forest,  where  a  sumptuous 
feast  was  prepared,  and  where  due  and  most 
copious  libations  were  drunk  to  the  health  and 
prosperity  of  the  new  member. 

Next  momipg.  the  herald  waa  up  before  the 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Carle — an  the  King  come — 

Carle — an  the  King  come— 
Tboo  shalt  dance  and  I  will  sing, 

Carle — an  the  King  come. 

Jacobite  Relics. 

Leayino  Bobaulx  to  proceed  on  his  journey  to 
London  (merely  remarking,  that  somehow  or 
other  he  contrived  to  take  Greenhithe  in  his 
way,  and  to  feel  very  tired  for  a  couple  of 
hours  as  he  approached  it,  and  that,  of  course, 
he  rested  in  the  house  of  his  friend  Tyke  the 
brewer,  and  exchanged  smiles  and  sighs  with 
the  pretty  Phebe),  we  shall  precede  him  thither, 
to  relate  the  events  that  had  taken  place  in  his 
absence,  and  were  destined  to  exercise  an  in- 
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fluence  npoh  the  personagos  of  our  story.  The 
most  careru!  ohserver  could  not  have  diecovered 
from  the  face,  the  speech,  or  the  octione  of  Wil- 
liam Longbeard,  how  deeply  he  was  moTud 
by  the  private  calamity  tJiat  had  befallen  him. 
His  friend  Jordan  the  tanner,  heart-smitten  at 
the  losa  of  his  children,  was  almost  incapable 
of  exertion;  but  the  energies  of  Longbeard 
had  suffered  no  diminution :  hie  emissaries  were 
at  work  in  everj'  part  of  London,  trying  to  dis- 
oover  the  retreat  of  the  maidens,  and  he  himself 
pursued  the  same  inquiries  with  tmtiring  Ke^ ; 
and  when  the  night  arrived,  and  he  found  all 
Ub  efforte  fruitless,  he  sat  him  down  to  rom- 
mune  with  his  own  heart,  and  take  counsel 
what  was  to  be  done.  The  next  day  waa  that 
appointed  for  the  interview  of  the  Sanon  dele- 
gates with  Prince  John,  and  ho  resolved  to 
make  the  wrongs  of  himself  and  Jordan  tiic 
ground  of  formal  complaint,  and  loam  from  t^ 
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mimncr  in  which  the  prince  received  it,  whether 
any  reliance  were  to  be  placed  in  his  good  in- 
tentioDR.  He  had,  however,  his  misgivings  that 
oo  justice  was  to  l>e  obtained,  und  that  he 
could  place  no  reliance  upon  any  one,  or  look 
to  say  one  for  luil,  except  to  his  own  right 
urn  aod  his  own  adherents.  If  the  noble 
Bioh«rd  were  in  bis  own  realm,  be  thought  to 
hhnself,  what  evils  might  be  spared !  Law 
would  once  more  reign  paramount,  and  justice 
and  equity  govern  the  realm.  Now,  lust,  ra- 
{rine,  insolence,  and  <^pressioD  of  all  kinds 
t  unpunished,  and  every  man  was  obliged 
to  taJcc  the  law  into  his  own  hands,  and  be- 
e  tlie  redressor  of  his  own  injuries.  An<] 
I,  be  fovesaw,  would  be  the  cose  in  the 
pment  instanoe.  But  be  resolved,  nererthe- 
to  see  what  could  bo  done^to  go  armed 
with  the  justice  of  his  cauae,  as  soon  as  he 
oould  with  certainty  discover  the  name  of  the 
betrayOT  and  robber  of  liia  heart's  dearest  trea- 
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Buro,  and  seek  for  redress.  At  all  events,  od 
tho  morrow  ho  would  present  himself,  with  the 
bereaved  father,  before  Prince  John — not  00 
the  pretender  to  hie  brother's  crown,  but  as 
one  of  the  regents  of  the  kingdom,  legally  ap- 
pointed by  him— that  he,  so  high  in  authority, 
should  know  how  the  Saxon  population  were 
trampled  on  by  men  of  birth  and  fortune. 
This,  it  wax  true,  was  falling  short  of  iaa 
original  intentions  two  days  before,  when  be 
had  determined  to  seek  the  regent  with  the 
other  delegates,  and  strike  some  grand  blow 
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don  thttt  the  nocessary  instalmeut  of  the  ran- 
aom  of  Bicimrd  had  beea  subscribed  by  the 
merchants,  or  wrung  from  the  nionlu  and  roli- 
giouB  fuundationa — for  the  tax  levied  on  the 
people  came  slowly  in — and  that  Queen  Elea- 
nor hnd  proceeded  to  Germany  for  the  deliver- 
ance of  her  son  from  captivity.  These  ru- 
mours, which  had  been  often  raised,  bad  as 
often  died  away  again,  until  men  began  to  treat 
tfaem  as  mere  i<lle  fancies,  and  pay  no  attention 
to  Uiem.  Longbeard  bad  heard  them  so  often 
he  pbiceil  no  rehance  in  them  ;  but  when 
he  beard,  for  a  certain  thing,  that  Queen  Eloa- 
Bor  bad  quilted  England,  he  began  to  hope, 
nthor  than  believe,  that  the  popular  rumour  of 
the  king's  return  might  be  true.  On  proceed- 
with  his  brother-delegates  to  Weatmineter, 
he  lesmed,  to  hia  great  surprise,  that  some 
4»y«  before,  Prince  John  liad  suddouly  taken 
his  departure  from  London,  scared  by  the  ex- 
e3 
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pectt'd  returo  nf  bis  brother,  and  conscious  of 
bis  own  want  of  mpport  and  popularity.  No 
man  seemed  to  know  whitber  the  prince  iiad 
gone ;  some  said  he  vme  hiding  iu  Rpglwid, 
and  others  that  he  bad  taken  ship  and  sailed 
to  Nomumdy.  Qaeon  Eleanor,  they  learned, 
had  left  tlic  realm,  and  the  archbishop  of  Can- 
terbury alone,  of  all  the  regents,  wbm  left  to 
govern  an  unsettled  oountrj',  Edgar,  AtfaeU 
atane,  Kunig,  and  thu  other  Suson  chiefs,  looked 
in  each  other's  facea,  uncertain  bow  to  proceed, 
or  what  to  do.  With  one  consent,  tJiey  all 
turned  ba«k  again  towards  the  dty — Longbeanl 
and  Jordan  the  tanner  leading  the  way.  As 
they  passed  the  sanctuary  near  the  venerable 
abbey  of  Westminster,  they  noticed  that  ut 
QBUAual  crowd  was  stationed  without,  aad 
thither  they  all  proceeded,  to  learn  what  ma 
the  matter.  They  ascertained  that  the  arsh- 
bishop  of  Canterbtuy,  with  the  bishops  of  Lon- 


LONOBEARD. 


83 


doD,  Winchester,  and  other  high  ecoloeiosticaJ 
dignitaries,  were  within,  and  that  the  excom- 
munieatioD  of  Prince  Jolin,  for  treason  to  his 
roy&l  brother,  and  disobedience  to  the  com- 
mandis  of  the  church,  had  just  been  solemnly 
proflouaced,  and  was  to  be  proclaimed  throtigh- 

'  out  the  realm  without  delay.  "  If  ye  make  haete 
to  Templo-bar,"  said  their  infonner,  "  you  will 
hear  the  ban  pronounced.  I  would  not  stand 
in  the  shoes  of  the  Earl  of  Moreton  for  all  the 
wealth  of  broad  England." 

Longboard  and  his  companions  hastened  into 

I  tile  city,  and  found  the  people  collected  together 
in  groups,  discussing  the  events  of  the  day.    As 
I  as  he  appeared   they  raised  a  about  of 

I  triumph,  and  formed  themselves  around  him. 
He  itoon  found  himself  at  the  head  of  a,  thoii- 
;n,  and  with  this  escort  ho  marched  to 

Ltiietr  usual  place  of  meeting  at  Paul's  Cross,  to 
knpon   the   state  of  London.     Here  ho 
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found  a  still  greater  crowd  aesembled.  There 
was  Fitzalwyno,  the  mayor  of  London,  clothed 
in  complete  steel,  and  mounted  on  a  war-horee, 
with  an  escort  of  aldermeu  in  their  scarlet  and 
furred  gowns,  and  their  gold  chains  about  their 
necka ;  with  the  alierifTs,  in  their  state  trappings, 
and  several  members  of  the  common-council. 
A  pursuivant,  onr  old  acquaintance,  de  Jointry, 
in  the  midst,  on  horseback,  stood  up  in  his 
stirrups  and  proclaimed,  with  a  loud  voice,  that 
John  Earl  of  Moreton  was  a  traitor  and  a 
heretic ;  and  warned  all  men  to  beware  of  aid- 
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hia   enemioB,     He  ended   by  calling   upon  all 

present  to  shout  long  life  to  King  Richard. 

Fitzalwyne  took  off  bis  cap  and  waved  it  in 

I   the  air,  and  ahouted,  with  a  Bt«ntonan  voice, 

I   **  Long  life  to  Richard  Cceurdc  Lion — long  life 

to  the  King  of  England." 

The  Longbeard  did  the  same,   and  all  bis 
followers,  by  one  accord,  joined  in  the  ery ;  and 
*'  long  life  to  King  Rlctiard  "  resoun<led  through 
I  the  city. 

Fitxalwyne  darted  a  look — half  contempt, 
I  Iislf  anger — at  tiie  Longbeard,  and  rode  off  to 
I  Obeapside,  attended  by  the  flhcriffs,  the  city 
I  dietaries  of  all  degrees,  and  the  pursuivant, 
I  Sgain  to  make  the  same  announcement,  and 
1  Longbeard  was  left,  with  the  Saxon  deputation, 
I- lid  the  crowd  of  hie  followers,  in  undisputed 
I  of  the  open  epaec  at  Paul's  Cross. 
)  the  mayor  ami  liis  cortege  were 
r  out  of  sight,  he  mounted  to  the  little  stone 
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roBtrum  erected  in  front  of  the  cathedral,  and 
taking  off  liis  ca>p,  waved  it  triumphantly  in  the 
air,  and  cried  with  a  loud  voice,  "'  Richard  for 
ever  !  God  save  Richard,  King  of  England." 

Jordan  the  tanner,  Nicholas  Bamme,  Wil- 
liam Brewer,  and  the  other  more  immediate 
friends  of  the  Longbeard,  took  up  the  cry 
with  enthneiaBin ;  and  the  crowd  gathering  in 
strength  and  numbers  every  minut^-s  swelled 
tho  triumphant  shout;  and  "  Richard  for  ever! 
God  save  Richard,  King  of  England,"  was  re- 
peated again  and  again,  in  the  exubenmi>e  at 
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comparative  sil^ice  waa  oblained,  but  ae  soon 
M  Uie  Longbeard  began  to  epeak,  the  silence 
became  complete,  and  every  man  iu  the  nume- 
rous usembly  composed  himself  to  listen. 

The  BpeaJier  began  in  a  low  but  clear,  dis- 
tinct v<nce,  which  gradually  rose  in  strength  as 
he  proceeded ;  the  words  falling  one  after  the 
other  Like  the  notes  in  a  complete  piece  of 
nuBM  —  without  pause,  without  hesitation, 
stammering,  or  repetition.  So  appropriate 
mre  all,  that  the  omission  of  one  would  have 
destroyed  the  harmony,  and  each  was  exactly 
the  word  that  a  finiidied  orator  would  have  em- 
ployed to  combine  force  with  elegance,  and  yet 
not  soar  above  the  comprehension  of  those  whom 
be  «nu  ttddreuing.  He  calle<l  upon  them  to  re- 
joioe  with  thankful  hearts  for  the  deliverance 
«f  thnr  king,  and  to  pray  to  tlie  great  disposer 
of  eTeotB,  th*t  good  might  result  therefrom  to 
tbe  disturbed  and  unhappy  realm  of  England  ; 
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that  the  retnra  of  a  monarch  for  whofle  Borrows 
they  had  all  sympathisod  during  hie  captivity, 
might  have  tho  effect  of  roconciliag  the  dif- 
ferences which  prevailed  between  the  Norman 
and  Saxon  ra^eg ;  and  that  under  his  firm  and 
settled  rule,  justice  might  once  more  raise  her 
head  in  the  land,  and  be  rospocted  by  all  men  i 
— tliat  the  Norman  might  no  longer  bo  over- 
bearing and  insolent,  and  the  Saxon  no  longer 
have  cause  for  repining  and  disoontent. 

"  Let  us  show  him,'"  said  the  orator,  "  thai 
he  has  faithful  hearts  among  the  men  of  Lon- 
don, and  having  proved  our  fidelity  and  our 
love — let  us  lay  our  grievances  ut  his  feet,  and 
the  soldier  of  the  Cross  will  redr«as  them  I 
Let  our  first  welcome  be  one  of  joy  and  grati- 
tude to  hi'aven ;  let  us  not  mar  the  triumph  of 
our  king's  first  entry  into  his  capital,  by  the 
voice  of  wail.  Wo  have  most  of  us  liad  our 
sorrows — we  havu  most  of  us  bad  our  wrongs. 
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I  and  nil  will  be  redressed  in  due  time.     Even  I, 

brothers  and  men  of  London — even  I,  who  hare 

3  long  occupied  with  your  woes  aa  to  for- 

Kget  my  own,  hare  been  smitten  in  the  sorest 

L  part.     Our  friend  Jordan,  the  tanner,  has  been 

bereaved  of  bis  children,  and  I,  of  the  one  that 

^^  ID  all  this  earth  wa,8  dearest  to  my  soul  I  When 

^Kve  have  given  the  king  the  &rat  triumphal  ahout 

^Bof  welcome,  and  when  his  heart  may  be  softened 

^■iligr  the  proof  of  our  loyalty  and  affection,  then 

^ffall  of  you — aye,  every  one  who  has  been  robbed 

«■  oppressed,  or  insulted,  or  beaten,  or  suffered 

any  kind  of  wrong  without  redress,  slmll  join 

kvitb  me  iu  suing  for  justice  against  those  who 

i  appointed  to  administer  it.     Shamefully 

^ey  abused  their  trust,  when  they  knew  that 

a  watchful  eye  of  the  brave  Richard  was  not 

■  them.     We  will  pload  our  cause  with  a 

1  roioes,  and  the  opprossors  may  be  re- 

Kmoved  from   their   pliioc  of  power.     We  will 
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trust  in  the  king,  but  we  will  not  trust  too 
blindly — my  care  aball  ever  wake  in  tbe  o&nae 
of  t)m  Saxon.  Wbo,  in  all  England,  bostowed 
one  thought  upon  the  poor  man,  until  I  aroae 
to  preach,  even  to  the  humblest,  tiiat  he  ww  a 
man,  and  that  he  had  feelings,  and  rig^ta,  as 
well  as  the  rich  man  {  Not  one.  I  was  the 
^KMtle  of  the  poor,  and  no  man  oared  for  them, 
till  1  arose  to  shield  and  to  plead  for  them. 
And  shall  I  forsake  them  now  i  Oh,  no  !  Ye 
will  have  no  other  friend  to  plead  your  catiae; 
and  while  the  blood  warms  my  heart — white 
there  is  power  of  speech  on  my  tongue,  and  of 
motion  in  my  right  hand,  I  nnll  nover  fonohe 
yon  I  And  you,  brothers  and  men  of  London, 
I  know  that  you  will  not  foreake  me  •  You 
know  the  number  of  enemies  !  have  gainml, 
because  I  loved  you  !  You  know  how  they  seek 
my  destruction — how  they  Iny  traps  for  dm — 
how  thpy  bring  false  accusations  agaii 
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I  bow  they  t-mploy  assaeains  to  watcli  me  in  the 

I  street,  to  meet  me  imprepared,  and  stab  me ! 

You  know  what  t)ioy  have  done  und  what  thty 

will  do,  and  bow  odious  I  &m,  because  I  have 

maintained  your  rank  as  men  and  your  rights 

aa  citizens.    For  thi§  they  have  stolen  the  chil- 

I  of  our   heart-broken   friend,  'Jonlan ; — 

h  for  this  they  have  taken  away,  and  perhaps, 

I  (my  very  heart  shudders  to  think  what  they 

I  may  have  done  to  the  betrothed  maiden  of  my 

fcioul),  and  for  this  they  will  never  rest  till  they 

Ms^  destniotion.     And  they  will  succeed, 

i  JOD  st&nd  by  me,  in  your  hundreds  and 

your  thousands,  and  your  tens  of  thousands. 

They  will  take  the  occuision  of  the  king's  re- 

Utm  to  unite  against  and  crush  ine,  unless  you 

pr«v«nt  them  by  forming  a  wall  of  manly  hearts 

■round  me.     Will  you  be  true  to  your  friend  I 

Will  you  stand  by  William  Longbeard  f 


The  speaker  paused,  and  every  b 
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vast  assembly  instantly  became  uncovered,  i 
caps  inQiimeniblo  were  waved  triomphantljr  in 
the  air,  while  the  crowd,  as  if  by  one  o 
shouted  "  Longbeard  for  ever  !  long  live  Loi^ 
beard,  the  friend  of  the  poor !"  How  intoxicat- 
ing is  the  draught  of  popular  applause!  At  that 
moment,  Longbeard  was  as  happy  as  n 

He  was  at  the  pinnacle  of  power — the  pin- 
nacle of  glory  !  For  him  were  the  faeart«  of  tlte 
people, — for  him  were  the  acclamations  of  tb« 
multitude — he  was  the  popular  idol,  and  for  him, 
deformed,  oppressed  and  poor,  and  hcart-onit- 
ten,  was  all  the  iucense  of  the  crowd ;  and  in  that 
thought  he  forgot  all  his  sorrows,  and  confcasod 
in  his  secret  soul  that  ho  had  not  lived  and 
struggled  in  vain.  Little  did  he  think,  in  the 
inebriation  of  that  triumph,  how  cvanoscent 
was  the  favour  he  had  built  upon — how  mom 
unstable  than  the  sca-aoiid,  or  the  light  * 
that  drift  before  the  summer  wind,  was  tl 
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the  people.  The  shouts  died  away ;  but  they 
ly  only  to  bo  renewed  again,  and  again, 
until  it  seemed  as  if  the  multitude 
becoming  mad  in  their  joy,  and  would 
have  snatche<l  their  idol  from  the  spot  on 
which  he  stood,  and  borne  hiiu  in  their  arms 
in  triumphal  procession. 

As  their  last  about  was  dying  away,  from  the 
BheoT  GshaustioD  of  tho&o  who  raisod  it,  a  loud 
flourish  of  trumpets  was  heard  in  the  direction 
of  the  Strand,  together  with   the   beating  of 

ims,  the  trampling  of  horses,  and  the  excla- 

ttions  of  another  multitude.  Every  eye  was 
tamed  in  this  direction.and  Longbeard,  standing 
oo  tip  too.  and  raising  himself  by  the  rail,  on- 
deaTotmHl  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the  tumult. 
His  first  thought  was,  that  his  old  foe,  Fitz- 
•Iwyna,  was  coming  with  his  men-at-arms  to 
disperse  tho  Saxona  at  Paul's  Cross ;  but  he 
fOOD   banished   this   idea,   for  the    Mayor  of 
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London  was  never  escorted  in  this  nmnwr,  >nd 
never  received  the  acclamatiom  of  euoh  a  crowd 
OS  followed  in  that  train.  A  cry  vna  raised  bj 
some  one  near  him,  that  it  was  the  king — ud 
the  bnitb  immediat«>ly  flashed  upon  hia  mind, 
that  it  could  be  no  other.  Windows  were  thtuwn 
open  on  Ludgate-hill,  and  handkerchicifa  were 
waved  as  the  cavalcade  drew  nigh,  whil«  cbr 
tumult  still  kept  inoreasing — and  the  tnimpoto 
sounded  forth  thoir  sonorous  notes  of  triumpih. 
The  crowd  around  the  Longbcard  caught  up 
the  cry — and  "  the  king — the  king  P  nesoundtd 
from  every  side.  In  an  instant  afterward,  the 
mass  of  living  men  divided  like  a  wave  clolt  tT 
the  prow  of  an  advancing  vessel,  and  s  man  io 
a  complete  suit  of  burnished  steel,  mounted 
upon  a  horso  richly  capurisonedi  and  followed 
by  a  brilliant  array   of  knights   is  glitturin^ 
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k  jolly  Open  expreBsion  of  countenance,  etrongiy 

I  Iniilt  in  limb,  of  capacious  brendth  of  sbouldera, 

u»l  of  a  stature  approaching  to  five  feet  eleven ; 

I  hair  wa«  of  a  sandy-red,  his  eyee  bright, 

[uick,  and  sparkling,  and  his  tooth  white,  well 

Ibmied  and  regular,     Longbeard  knew  him  im- 

liatety,  ae  did  in  fact  overy  one  present  in 

nhe  crowd,  and  stepping  down  from  the  cross, 

e  called  upon  the  people  to  shout,  "  God  save 

The  bray  of  the  trumpets 

ft  u  the  mtdtitude  obeyed,  and  aa  the  din 

i  tho  popuhkr  applause  was  again  raised  more 

Ibrioaa  tlian  ever  for  its    ew  idol — tho  object 

r  it  oonrtcouely  took  off  his  glittering  helm, 

Bd  bowed  bare-headed  to  the  people,  turning 

Mu>d  on  every  side   with   a    g'x>d-humoured 

mile,  OA  he  saw  the  thousand  burly,  broad  faces 

lat  were  upturned  towards  him  in  everjdirec- 

Hon.     It  was  full  five  minutes  before  the  accla- 

inatione  ceased,  the  king  bowing  nt  intervals  all 
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the  while  with  a  politeness  that  mmt  have  been 
fatiguing,  until  a  herald  at  last  advutoing,  Uew 
a  loud  blast  upon  his  bannered  tnimpet,  and 
commanded  silence.  The  king  then  luoed 
himself  in  his  stiirups,  and  his  helmet  still  id 
his  hand,  addressed  his  attentive  auditory : 

"  We  are  proud,  0  meo  of  London,  <tf  the 
warm  welcome  you  have  ^ven  as — let  this  day 
be  a  holiday !" 

There  was  another  burst  of  acolamaiion  at 
this  short  speech. 

"  We  are  pleased,*^  conUnued  the  king,  "to 
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kIo  on,  followed  by  his  gay  cavclcade,  of  noblcB 
tnd  knights,  and  moD-at-amia,  and  heralds  and 
r8uivant«,  and  a  great  multitude.  The 
liter  WM  now  increased  by  all  the  former 
iMuUtory  of  the  Longbcard,  who  swept  along 
like  a  flood,  hallooing  in  the  exuberance  of 
their  joy,  till  they  reached    the  G-uildball   of 

tmdon,  into  which  the  king  ent«red. 
It  ia  not  neceesarj-  that  wc  should  detail  the 
tne  which  followed.  The  oath  of  allegiance 
B  token  by  FitzalwjTie  the  mayor,  the  sheriffs, 
the  aldermen,  and  all  the  functionaries  and  men 
of  note  who  were  present,  including  William 
Long'beard,  who  was  received  by  the  king  with 
marked  kindness.     The  Longbeard  had  served 

tot'  his  banner  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  had 
onned  deeds  of  such  surpassing  valour,  and 
each  reckless  daring,  which  it  was  impossible  to 
brget,  and  which  wore  the  surest  means  of 
g  the  good  will  of  a  monarch,  who  thought 
TOUIl.  F 


courage  the  very  first  of  all  the  virtuea, — aod 
loved  it  tho  more,  the  more  desperate  it  v 
The  Longbeard  bore  the  honour  meeUy.  and 
merelj  looked  quietly  aaide,  to  see  what  im- 
pression it  made  upon  his  foe  Fitzalwyne. 
There  was  a  flush  upon  the  face  of  the  latter 
ae  he  turned  away  hie  head,  but  he  thought  of 
tho  immense  multitudes  without,  by  whom  the 
Longbeard  was  adored, — he  remembered  that 
this  was  not  the  time  to  urge  his  complaints,  if 
he  urged  them  at  all,  and  he  held  his  peace. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Axe  the  rogues  trusty  ? 

Well  tried — and  staunch  to  a  man  ? 

Her  Fair  Fame's  her  Dowrt. 

The  king'^B  return  to  London  waa  as  unexpect- 
ed as  it  was  gratifying  to  the  citizens,  who 
had  never  forgetten  during  his  captivity  the 
favour  he  had  shown  them  on  his  accession  to 
the  throne.  After  landing  at  Sandwich,  he 
had  marched  on  from  triumph  to  triumph,  and 
having,  shown  himself  in  his  capital,  and  re- 
imved  the  allegiance  of  its  dignitaries,  he 
prepared  on  the  morrow  to  set  out  for  Not- 
tingham ;  the  castle  of  which  still  held  out  in 
the  cause  of  his  brother  John,  who  in  that  part 
cl  the  country  had  thrown  off  the  mask  more 

oompletely  than  he  had  dared  to  do  in  London. 

f2 
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Before  his  departure,  however,  the  Longbeard 
Bought  and  obtained  an  audience  of  him — the 
oauaes  and  the  results  of  which,  we  shall  now 
lay  tiefore  the  reader.  Jordan  and  he,  Hnkeil 
together  more  firmly  than  ever,  by  ihv  common 
bereavement  whioh  they  both  deplored,  retired 
to  the  house  of  the  Longbeard  in  Watliug- 
street ;  for  the  worthy  tanner  was  so  afflicted 
at  the  sipht  of  his  own  lonely  and  deserted 
dwelling ;  he  felt  so  aoutvly  the  eilenoe  that 
reigned  in  it,  instead  of  the  former  merry  lau^h 
and  cheerful  song  of  his  beloved  Maj-ian ;  it 
seemed  so  dark  oud  desolate  without  her 
bright  face ;  it  seemed  so  chill  and  comfortlvee 
without  the  smile  of  Friedolinda,  that  he  did 
not  caro  to  sit  in  it  alone.  He  went  therefon 
with  the  Longbeard,  to  gain  comfort  from  his 
words,  for  he  knew  not  whero  else  to  look  for  it, 
and  to  form  plans  for  the  discoveiy  of  his  little 
ones.     But.  if  truth  must  be  told,  Longbf 


I 


LONOB&ARD. 

was  not  the  beat  comforter  he  coul<l  liave  had ; 
the  father  thought  only  of  his  children,  but  the 
lover  had  other  thoughts.  Tho  king's  return 
might  bo  the  crisis  of  his  fate,  and  a  great  work 
was  to  bo  accomplished.  Now  was  the  time 
big  with  the  dehveranee  of  the  Saxon  nice ; 
now  vaa  the  time  to  secure  hie  own  triumph 
and  the  freedom  of  those  who  looked  up  to 
him  aA  their  leader ;  now,  when  the  shouts  of 
mob  applause  and  the  kind  words  of  royal 
fovottr  wore  both  sounding  in  his  ears,  was  thi^ 
tnoment  when  the  die  should  be  cast,  and  the 
blow  struck,  that  was  to  orown  his  life  and 
fiilfil  the  ardent  aspirations  he  had  cherished 
mnce  a  boy.  He  quite  forgot  that  he  was  n 
lover  and  that  he  bad  lost  his  beloved  one ; 
and  he  paced  his  room,  with  a  kindling  eye 
awl  •  flashed  face,  heedless  that  any  one  wiu 
proMDt.  He  talked  at  intervals  to  himself, 
and  the  tanner,  who  looked  on  him  with  in- 
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terest,  but  without  sarpriae,  distmgniflhed  mm 
and  then  a  broken  ejactil>ti<Mi,  b;  iriiidi  he 
oonld  gnesa  what  was  paanng  in  his  mind.  He 
■aw  how  lofty  were  his  hopes ;  how  inordinate 
was  hia  ambition  ;  and  at  the  same  time,  bov 
noble  were  bis  schemes  for  the  improTsment 
and  elevation  of  his  countrymen :  and  he  nenr 
once  intermptcd  his  mnsinga.  Thns  ihtj  re- 
mained for  a  few  minntes,  when  his  glance 
accidentaUy  met  the  eye  of  the  Longbeard.— 
The  latter  started.  The  grief- worn  countenance 
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too.  Let  ua  employ  this  day  in  seeking  to 
discover  our  treasureB — the  morrow  will  be  suf- 
ficient for  the  great  cause  of  freedom.  But, 
why  should  I  separate  them  I  Is  not  the  evil 
that  has  been  doue  us  a  weapon  which  we  eun 
wield  t — Ib  not  our  private  wrong  a  public 
grievance  i  In  seeking  to  redress  the  ont:,  do 
we  nut  redress  the  other ! 

The  taaner  heav«d  a  deep  sigh,  and  folded 
his  arms  upon  his  breast ;  but  his  heart  wiis  too 
full  for  speech. 

Is  it  not  strange  that  we  can  gain  no 
tulings,*'  continued  the  Longbeord,  speaking 
to  himself  as  much  as  to  his  companion  ;  "  that 
there  is  no  truce  of  them  by  land  or  wat<.'r! 
Host  thou  sent  to  all  the  gates  of  the  city  V 

"Aye,  to  every  one,"  replied  the  tanner; 
**  bat  they  have  not  gone  that  way.  If  thoy  are 
ittot  in  London  still,  they  must  have  gone  down 
by  tliv  river.     I  will  follow.    There  is  no  use  in 
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remaining  here.  I  bavo  remained  already  too 
long.  I  will  go  aehoro  at  every  landing  plao«. 
I  will  inquire  at  eveiy  village,  hamlet,  or  hut. 
upon  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  until  1  find 
where  t^ey  put  ashore.  I  will  traverse  all  Eo^ 
land,  rather  than  tamely  give  up  the  search, 
and  resign  myself  to  my  loss.  Oh,  William 
Fitzosbert,  wert  thou  as  true  a  lover  as  ao 
beautifnl  and  so  good  a  maid  should  have,  tilou 
wouldst  help  me  more  than  thou  hast  done  [" 

The  Longbeard  made  no  answer,  but  a  me- 
lancholy smile  played  upon  his  lips, 

"  Ah!  woe  is  me  !"  continued  tho  tannvr; 
the  glory  of  my  house  is  departed — the  hope  of 
my  old  ago  is  queQche<I — and  there  is  no  mttf; 
comfort  for  me.  I  am  of  no  use  upon  the  earth. 
Who  shall  restore  to  me  my  children  f 

The  Longbeard  took  hia  friend's  Itand. 
"  What  didst  thou  say  just  now,  Jordan  ?  That 
thou  wouldst  never  tamely  give  up  the  soomh. 
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and  reaigD  ibvaelf  to  thy  \oe» !  Ha«t  thou  for- 
gotten already !  Oome,  we  will  not  deapair — 
there  is  Bro  in  thine  eyes  yet — there  is  energy 
in  thy  heart  rtill— «nd  we  will  etniggle  together 
til]  we  auooeed.  I  know  the  roady  mind  and 
the  sound  sense  of  my  sweet  Priedolinda,  and 
she  will  Snd  means  to  let  ue  know  where  ehe  is. 
She  will  aid  us,  though  un«een,  and  we,  in  the 
meantime,  will  exert  oursolTes.  The  glory  of 
thy  house  eliall  return,  and  the  hopes  of  thine 
old  age  revive  again." 

**  There  is  comfort  in  thy  words,   William 
I  2jongbecu^,  and  I   will  act ;    I  will  think  no 

re,  hot  I  will  do," 

•  Hwre  oomes  a  friend,  even  now,"  inter- 
rupted the  Longbeard,  who  stood  at  the  win- 
dow and  looked  into  the  street,  "  one  who  has 
ridden  a  long  way,  and  who,  1  am  sure,  brings 
ua  some  news  or  other." 

Thi-  tanntT  was  at  his  side  in  an  instant,  and 
Fa 
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looking  into  the  street  he  saw  the  herald  At  the 
door.  Without  giving  faim  time  to  dumotmt, 
the  father  aprang  down  the  stain  with  an  agi- 
lity whioh  he  hod  not  shown  since  the  days  of 
his  youth,  and  in  an  instant  De  Bobaulx  had 
dismounted,  and  was  led  into  the  hail  of  WU- 
liam  Longboard,  where  twenty  questiona  were 
put  to  him  before  he  had  time  to  answer  one. 
Hie  story,  however,  was  soon  told,  and  both 
Jordan  and  the  Longbeard  listened  with  eager 
attention.      It   produced    a    wonderful   e^et 


"  Thou  shalt  go  to  the  formats,  and  see  my 
brother ; — his  plan  is  good,  We  will  proceed 
this  night  together,  and  summon  this  Norman 
ravager  to  give  up  hia  innocent  prey,  and  if  he 
refuHe,  may  the  evil  that  shall  ensue  light  upon 
hia  head,  and  upon  his  only.  Thou  shalt  see, 
Jordan,  that  I  can  help  thoe,  and  that  I  am  no 
laggard  lover  of  so  true  and  beautiful  a  maid. 
The  way  will  not  be  long,  if  love  and  revenge 
lend  their  speed  to  the  limbs ;  and  I  have  some 
hundreds  of  trusty  fellows  who  will  be  glad  to 
acflompany  us,  if  need  be ;  some  twenty,  how- 
ever,' will  be  sufficient  for  our  purpose.  I  will 
not  reet  until  this  thing  be  done." 

"  Thou  art  my  best  friend — thou  art  mine 
only  Wend,  Longbeard ,"  snid  the  tanner,  giving 
his  hand  a  grasp  sufficient  to  dislocate  his 
fingers ; ."  the  world  is  not  all  dark  whilst  thou 
art  in  it." 

"  Hast  thou  any  pi-eparations  to  make,  Jor- 


dan  V    said    the    Lungbeard, 
friendly  preMiire  of  hia  palm. 

"  No,  not  any ;  I  am  ready  at  a  momenb' 
By  heaven .'"  he  continued  fervently,  "  I  feel  a> 
strong  and  as  nimble  as  if  I  were  but  twenty, 
instead  of  threeacore-ond-five." 

"  Aye,  bat  thou  con  not  ride  threescore 
miles,  I  fear  me,  nor  1  neither,  willing  as  I  am  ; 
nor  is  it  requisite.  I  have  a  good  skiff,  and  tun 
no  mean  sailor,  as  then  knowest.  The  veam.'! 
will  hold  fifty  men  comfortably,  and  our  de- 
parture will  attract  no  observation.  We  wUI 
have  her  prepared  for  this  night ; — is  tJie  wind 
fair  I" 

"  Aye,  it  blows  merrily  to  the  west,"  in 
potted  the  herald,  nith  his  mouth  half  full,  for 
he  liad  been  helping  himself  to  some  cold  beof 
and  bread  that  stood  on  the  table,  during 
colloquy ;  "  and  you  may  be  at  tho  Isle  of 
Sheppoy  before  daylight.  You  will  not  liav« 
far  to  ride  after  you  get  there," 
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"  Wilt  thou  join  us,  De  Robaulx  V  said  the 
tanner. 

"  Not  to  night,  a«  I  am  a  living  man,"  replied 
the  herald ;  "  I  have  no  notion  of  killing  my- 
self for  want  of  proper  food  and  rest.  Zounds  I 
I  have  been  on  the  tramp,  and  have  starved 
besides  for  the  last  eight  daja.  No ;  let  me 
have  a  good  sleep  and  a  good  broakfaet,  and  I 
will  do  anj  thing  you  like.  Until  that,  I  am 
the  friend  of  nobody,  and  can  aid  nobody." 

"  As  thou  wilt,  friend,"  said  the  Longboard ; 
"  thoa  hast  been  a  willing  and  a  trusty  mes- 
■enger ;  but  when  wilt  thou  come  I" 

''  Tomorrow,  depend  upon  me,"  said  the 
berald,  still  eating ;  "  my  horse  wants  rest  as 
well  w  myself;  but  ere  tomorrow  noon  I  will 
be  on  my  way  to  join  you;  there  is  a  great 
question  to  be  de<;ided  thereabouts,  to  wbioh  I 
am  s  party ;  so  that  i  should  have  gone,  even  if 
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"  thou,  too,  art  a  lover ;  but  if  thou  lorert  well 
and  truly,  I  pity  thee  from  my  aonl." 

"  Keep  your  pity,"  said  the  herald,  bltmtlj, 
"  my  lovo  is  not  of  your  puling  heart-breaking 
sort;  but  I  know  what  you  mean — Marian 
Jordan  is  a  aweet  wench— but  she  does  not 
love  mo — but  shall  I  die,  therefore  i  Not  I.** 

"  Ah,  well,"  interrupted  the  old  man,  some* 
what  impatiently,  "  we  will  speak  of  that  here- 
after ;  but  curse  me,  sirrah,  if  ever  I  support 
thy  suit  again,  as  thou  seemeat  to  aet  so  litt)« 
atore  on  my  daiighU?r,   I'faith,  thoro  a 


I 


more  bewitching  altogether.  Were  she  as  kind 
M  she  IB  fail',  I  know  the  day  when  I  would 
have  worshipped  her  oe  a  divinity,  and  kisBed 
the  ground  she  walked  upon." 

"  But  the  time  presses,"  said  the  Longbeard ; 
"leave  this  love  gossip  just  now,  for  these 
matters  can  be  diecussed  hereafter.  Follow  ua 
when  thou  wilt,  thou  sbalt  have  a  hearty  wel- 
ooine,  as  thou  hast  here.  So  eat,  drink,  and 
sleep,  and  recruit  thy  strength,  while  we  take 
measures  for  our  departure  this  night.  Jordan, 
ootne  hither.  I  have  something  for  thy  private 
ear.  Go  thou  and  find  our  friend  Nicholas 
Boniine."  he  said  in  a  half  whisper,  drawing 
him  to  the  embrasure  of  the  window.  "  He  is, 
doubtJees,  at  the  bowla  at  Holy  Well ;  tell 
him  to  coKeut  twenty  of  his  staunchest  hearts 
— twenty  of  those  who  love  the  Longbeard, 
and  who  will  serve  lum  with  moat  zeal  in  a 
matter  that  is  nio«t  precious  to   his  soul ;  and 
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to  meet  at  thy  hotue  on  the  bridge— oo,  tbj 
tanyard  on  the  water-aide  at  Bennoodmy,  at 
dusk  this  evening,  and  we  will  diBooime  foithw. 
In  the  nioantime  let  no  man  know — not  evea 
Bamme  himself — ihat  we  are  to  leare  London 
For  an  hour.  1  would  have  no  man  know  it. 
Till  evening,  then,  forewell." 

So  saying,  the  Longbeard  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, and  the  herald  baring  finished  hia  meal, 
leaned  baek  in  his  seat,  as  if  he  were  diapoaed 
to  slumbor.  The  tanner  left;  him  to  repow^ 
and  wondod  his  way  by  Gheapaide  and  PanTa 
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■*'  Bweete,  wholesome,  and  cleere,  and  much 
firequented  by  schollera  and  youth  of  the  oitit 
n  snmmer  evenings,  when  they  walked  forth  to 
teke  the  aire/*  It  wa^  to  the  first  of  tlieso  that 
the  tanner  proceeded.  A  considerable  crowd 
of  young  men  and  others  had  aasembled  around 
the  Well — some  for  exercise  and  some  for  re- 
oreation — while  in  the  fields  around  a  variety 
of  sports  were  carried  on  by  the  boys  of  the 
iiHty.  At  the  distance  of  fifty  or  sixty  yards 
from  the  well,  towards  the  banks  of  the  Thames 
—a  full  view  of  which,  and  the  fiat  but  verdant 
i  of  the  opposite  shore,  could  be  com- 
manded from  the  spot — some  ten  or  a  dozen 
K)uthe  were  gathered,  anxiously  watching  a 
ntr  of  bantams,  which  had  been  set  to  fight 
br  th*ir  amusement,  and  betting  each  upon  his 
•fcToorite  bird,  with  as  much  eagerness  as  the 
crack  sportsman  of  the  present  day  would  ex- 
hibit on  a  similar   occasion.      Further  on,  a 
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troop  of  nimble  boya  were  enjoying  t 
at  the  healthful  and  inspiriting  game  of  Uw 
ball.  Among  the  trees,  between  Holy  W^ 
and  St.  Clement's,  a  few  stray  couples  were 
promenading,  finding  more  pleajsure  in  conven- 
ing alone  in  the  shade,  that  in  joining  or  wit- 
nessing the  obstreperous  sports  that  were  going 
on  around  them.  Close  beside  the  foontaio 
were  a  company  of  artizans,  whom  the  tanner 
at  once  recognized  as  old  acquaintances,  and 
amongst  the  rest  was  Nicholas  Bamme,  Uw 
1  lie  was  in  search  of,  playing  at  bowls. 
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^^  I  know  doable  that  number  who  would  be 
happy  to  come — ^but  what^s  the  matter  I  dost 
thou  know  f 

"  Aye,**  replied  the  tanner,  "  and  I  hope  it 
will  not  cool  thee — ^my  daughters  !*" 

"  Cool  me  ?  what  d''ye  mean  T  said  Barame, 
quickly,  ^^  Zounds,  man,  I  would  do  anything  for 
your  daughters  ! — and  have  you  found  out  the 
villains  r* 

**  We  are  not  sure,^'  said  Jordan. 

"  Well,  I'm  your  man,"  replied  Banune, 
^^  111  finish  my  game,  and  set  about  the  busi- 
ness immediately.'^ 

«  Thou  wilt  not  fail  T 

"  If  I  live,  I  will  be  with  you.**' 

"  And  the  twenty  T 

"  If  there  are  twenty  live  Saxons  in  London 
at  the  appointed  time,  they  shall  be  among  thy 
foul-smelling  hides  at  Bermondsey,  ere  the 
evening  star  peeps  out.     You  might,  however. 
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have  ohoseo  &  deaner  plaoe — hn^ !— of  all 
odours,  keep  me  from  those  of  a  tan-yard." 

"  Well,  say  as  thou  likest — ^bot  if  thoa 
faileat,  after  ha^g  promised,  I  will  ton  thy 
hide  when  we  meet  again/' 

"  Ghx!  forbid  !"  said  Bamme,  "  I  had  rather 
have  my  head  stuck  on  London-bride,  tbm  be 
killed  with  foul  smells.  Have  some  Btxong  ale 
when  we  come,  to  clear  our  throats." 

"  Barrels  of  it,"  replied  the  tanner,    "  and 
now  wo  understand  each  other." 
■  Aye — give  ua  thy  hand." 


At  dusk,  the  same  ovi^ning,  a  Hltle  fost-aailing 
.  cutter  woe  moored  at  Benooiidsey,  off  tlie  tan- 
yard  of  Jordan.  Few  people  were  stirriDg  upon 
the  river ;  now  and  then  a  man  might  be  seen 
tm  the  look  out  in  one  of  the  vessols  at  anchor 
off  Thames- street,  or  Wapping.  or  the  watch- 
mail  at  the  Tower,  pacing  his  rounds  on  the 
plstfonn.     The  hustle  of  the  day  wus  over,  and 
)  traoes  remained,  to  show  how  important  a 
day  it  had  been  for  txtndon.  except  the  royal 
I  standard  of  England  proudly  floating  from  the 
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bridge-gate,  and  from  tlie  frowning  foitreM  of 
the  Tower,  hoisted  there  in  hononr  of  the  king's 
arrival. 

Longbeard  and  Jordan,  with  Nicholaa  Banum 
and  his  stalwart  Saxons,  were  all  punotnal  at 
the  place  of  meeting.  It  vtaa  difficult,  how^ 
ever,  for  ao  many  persons  to  embark  at  00  nn- 
usual  an  hour,  without  attracting  obBervBtiMi ; 
and  this  difficulty  having  been  duly  oonsidend 
by  Longbeard,  it  vaa  resolved  that  he  and 
Jordan  should  embark  alone,  and  that  I 
and  hie  men  should  proceed  along  shore 


I  vitb  the  tide  down  the  river.     A  bcautirul  full 

I  tnooD  shone  forth,   and   every  objuct  on  the 

*■  Btroam  was  almost  as  visible  aa  at  noonday ; 

not  a  Bound  broke  the  silence,  save  the  light 

ripple  of  the  waters,  as  the  prow  of  the  vessel 

out  through  them.     Longbeard  entrusted  the 

whole  care  of  the  cutter  to  the  steersman,  who 

had  served  him  faithfully  and  long,  and  the 

crew,  which  consisted  but  of  tliree  men ;  and  in 

I   [>enisive  mood  he  stood  on  the  deck  alone,  gaz- 

I  ing  at  the  waters,  but  seeing  them  not,  for  hia 

I  tfaougbtA   were   far    away.     Tho    tanner    was 

[  equaUy  reserved  and  silent ;  hts  soul  was  with 

p  daughters,  and  he  was  passing  away  the 

I  weary  time  by  recalling  t«  hia  memory  all  the 

pretty  infantine  tricks  which  years  agone  had  so 

[  delight«d  him  in  his  Marian.     But  his  fancy 

t  dwelt  upon  these  agreeable  visions  for 

^  suddenly  took  a  darker  shade,  and  con- 

3  before  his  mental  eye,  pictures  of  suffering 


3  grup 
of  their  betrayer — he  heard  their  pitt^ns  eric* 
for  help,  and  swore  in  hts  secret  toul  what  a 
dire  revenge  he  would  taku  for  the  wrongs  thej 
had  endured.  And  then  he  roae  and  paced  the 
deck  till  he  nits  wean',  when  he  sat  down  agsin 
to  brood  over  the  same  h<^ea  and  tfav  i 
fears,  and  to  think  how  slowly  passed  the  ti 
and  how  long  waa  the  distance  that  sepc 
him  from  those  whom  he  best  loved :  froa^ 
Friodolindn,  so  klad  and  gentle— Groia 
Marian,  so  merry  and  playful.  In  less  I 
an  hour  they  were  abreast  of  the  church  of  St. 
Alphege,  at  Greenwich,  and  Longbeard  gara 
directions  to  reef  the  sails  aud  drop  mon>  guntlj 
down  beyond  the  village,  and  then  ho&ve  to  till 
Bamme  and  his  company  arrived.  They  hod 
not  lung  to  wait;  Damme  and  his  moi 
sturdy  trumpers,  and  arrived  every  ti 
three   minutes    in   small    detachments. 
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Iwt  man  had  got  safely  on  board — the  anchor 
raised,  the  sails  were  unfurled,  and  the 
Uttlo  Teasel  bad  shot  out  int^i  the  mid-Btream, 
when  the  Longbeard  observed  another  veeael 
bearing  the  royal  flag,  making  all  sail  towards 
them,  at  the  dista.nce  of  scarcely  more  than  two 
llQndred  yards.  In  an  instAnt  after,  another 
became  risible,  and  then  a  third.  Jordan  and 
3anime,  and  the  rest,  looked  into  each  other's 
foiOeB,  silently  inquiring  what  this  could  mean ! 
Longbeard  stood  motionless  for  a  moment, 
Bod  his  resolution  was  taken.  In  the  disturbed 
■tate  of  the  country,  it  was  not  likely,  if  they 
rWfltired  themselves  to  be  overtaken  by  this 
iperior  force,  that  they  would  be  allowed  to 
'  proceed ;  but  would  moat  probably  be  taken 
back  to  London,  and  forced  to  explain  the 
lather  mysterious  circumstances  under  which 
tbcj  were  found.  The  sole  hope  left,  was  to 
crowd  all  sail,  and  endeavour  to  escape  them, 
VOL.  II.  a 
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and  ordesB  to  that  effect  were  immediatel)' 
given.  The  white  sails  filled  with  the  hnax 
and  flapped  merril}',  as  the  cutt«r  ploughed  her 
way  throiiph  the  waters.  Longbeard,  in  a  few 
words,  explained  to  his  friends  the  state  of 
affairs,  and  whither  they  were  bound,  and  all  Iiis 
ruasons  for  not  wisliing  to  bo  overtaken.  That 
tho  vessels  now  so  close  Upon  them  contai 
a  royal  force,  be  could  not  for  a  moment  doubt, 
and  it  would  not  be  easy  for  him  to  explain 
why  so  many  men  were  assembled  in  the  "  Frie- 
dotinda,"  aJid  wlilther  they  were  bound ;  aod  if 
he  did,  he  would  not  be  bi.'heved  at  a  tiine 
wheu  treason  was  so  rife,  and  when  every  nuw 
was  bound  to  prove  that  ho  was  not  vooovnied 
in  tJie  projects  of  the  ambitious  John  against 
the  throne  of  lus  brother.  As  it  was  abao- 
lutely  necessary  for  his  pea«e,  and  that  of  tliur 
worthy  friend  Jordan,  that  their  expedition 
should  proceed,  he  asked,  if  they  would  mpport 
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Every  maa  assented,  and  all  were  or- 
^red  to  keep  below,  while  Longbeard,  Jor- 
,  and  the  crew,  would  alone  remain  upon 
dock.  But  this  commanil  was  difficult  to  en- 
tone.  There  wa«  a  fierce  excitement  in  the 
),  and  the  eyes  of  the  men  flashed  fire — 
.■their  faces  glowed,  and  their  hearts  beat  high, 
find  one  and  all  entreated  that  they  might 
^remain  above  to  watch  the  issue. 

I  should  give  up  the  ghost  in  the  cabin," 
Bid  Bamnte,  "  if  I  did  not  see  how  bravely 
pre  ehall  oatsail  them — see  how  this  little  thing 
ftie«  along." 

*  Hurrah  !  hurrah  !"  shouted  the  men,  as 
Jiey  turned  the  point,  and  for  a  minute  lost 
■igbt  of  the  sails  of  the  pursuers.  "  Hurrah  T 
IVb  the  about  died  away,  the  first  of  them 
rounded  the  point,  and  then  another,  and  ano- 
iher,  till  all  four,  the  pursuers  and  the  pursued, 
were  fairly  iu  the  reach,  ami  scudding  gallantly 
02 
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before  the  wind.  The  Longbeard,  Jordan, 
and  Bammo,  stood  together,  inteotly  gaang; 
Bamme  now  and  then  caeting  a  look  of  admitft- 
tion  at  the  steersman,  who  taking  advantage  of 
every  current  in  the  river,  and  of  every  breath 
of  wind,  and  of  every  accident  of  the  naviga- 
tion, was  rapidly  increasing  the  distance  be- 
tween them  and  their  purBuers.  As  they  stood, 
an  arrow  discharged  from  the  foremost  veaael, 
whizzed  between  them,  and  stuck  in  the  mast, 
within  an  inch  of  Bamme's  head. 
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"  Oan't  we  return  these  greetings  t"  said 
Jordaa  to  the  Longbeard ;  but  thu  latter, 
beedleaa  of  the  question,  had  fixed  bis  eyea 
Bpou  &  toll  martial  figure,  who,  with  a  oross- 
bow  in  hifl  hand,  in  the  foremost  vessel,  had 
just  discharged  the  arrows,  and  whose  form  was 
distinctly  visible  in  the  moonlight. 

"  By  heaven !"  said  Bamme,  turning  to  his 
oompaDionB,  "  this  is  too  bad,  that  there  should 
not  be  one  crossbow  amongst  us." 

*'  There  are  some  below,"  said  Jordan,  who 
OTorheard  the  remark,  "  enough  to  arm  every 
one  of  UB." 

"  Hurra,  then  !"  replied  Bamme,  and  he  at- 
tempted to  spring  down  the  hatchway,  when 
the  arm  of  the  Longbeard  suddenly  arrested 

"  Stop !"  said  be,  "  'tis  the  king.     Reef  the 
iinj  men,  and  drop  tho anchor.    We  cannot 
oeur-de-Lion." 


The  order  was  scarcely  given  ere  it  was  ex- 
ecuted ;  the  helmsmen  swung  the  vessel  round ; 
the  sails  were  slowly  furled,  and  the  [ittle 
cutter  arrested  in  its  course.  The  first  of  the 
pursuing  vessels  was  now  abreast  of  the  "  Fri<v 
dolinda,"  and  the  other  two  were  closely  behind. 
About  a  dozen  persons  were  on  the  dock  of  tJ»e 
first,  and  among  thenn  an  elderly  lady,  in  rich 
attire.  Every  eye  on  board  the  "  FriedoUnda" 
recognized  the  king  of  England  and  hia  mo- 
ther, Queen  Eleanor  of  Guienne,  with  their 
suite  of  courtiers.  The  royal  party  were 
bound  for  the  nunnery  at  Kirkiug,  and  boraee 
were  waiting  them  on  the  river  bank  opposite 
Woolwich,  to  convey  the  queen  thither,  tha 
king  intending  to  accompany  her,  and  see  b«r 
safe  within  the  walla,  and  then  return  w 
London. 

Longboard  knelt  on  the  dock  of  his  v 
and   made  his  obeisance   to  the   kingj   whilo 
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Bamme  and  Wb  men  took  off  their  cape,  and 
wondered  sorely  at  such  a  meeting  in  9iich  a 
place. 

"How  now,  William  Fitzoebert !"  said  the 
long,  in  a  tone  of  much  anger.  "  What  does 
this  mean  i  Whither  art  thou  hound  in  such 
suspioioua  company  V 

"  My  lioge  lord,"  replied  the  Longbeord, 
•'  you  know  I  am  a  true  man ;  I  have  nothing 
iooooceal." 

"  Explain  thyself,  then,  shortly,"  said  the 
Idng.  "The  realm  is  full  of  evil;  treason 
walks  upon  the  land  and  sails  upon  the  wat^T ; 
mnd  no  man  knows  whether  his  neighbour  be 
Ikithful.     But  out  with  thy  story." 

"If  be  be  a  true  subject,"  interposed  the 
queen,  "w  I  believe,  let  him  step  on  board 
of  tfaiH  veasel,  and  explain  this  matter  to  our 
ear. 

"  Madam,"  said  Longbenrd,  with  the  utmost 
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respect  of  manner,  "  there  are  two  of  ai 
two  only — ooncerned,  and  neither  of  na  enters 
tains  a  thought  against  the  duty  we  owe  to  our 
liege  lord  and  sovereign  king  Richard,  whom 
God  save.  Shout,  my  lads — God  save  the 
King!- 

The  men  to  whom  he  liad  addressed  hii 
obeyed    the    command,    the   voice   of  Bamma 
swelling  loudly  above  the  rest. 

"Well,"  said  Richard,    "step  hither   with 
the  other  thou  apeakest  of,   and  see  if  thoa 
canst  explain  why  thou  hast  fled  before  us 
a  traitor." 

The  boat  was  lowered  at  a  signal  from  the  king', 
and  being  rowed  close  to  the  "  FriedoUnda,' 
the  LoDgbeard  and  Jordan  step[>ed  in,  Bai 
having  in  vain  asked  leave  to  join  the 
and  were  conveyed  to  the  royal  vessel, 
bore  the  name  of  the  *'  True  Man  of  LoDdoo." 
The  king  stood  on  the  deck,  hia  mother 
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liie  right  bsQiI,  and  the  lords  De  Bohun,  Dela- 
bide,  Percy,  Warrendon,  and  other  valiant  sol- 
diers around  him. 

"  Who  is  this  man  I"  said  the  king,  pointing 
to  the  burly  figure  of  Jordan,  who  twirled  hia 
OKp  ID  his  hand,  and  looked  upon  the  ground, 
not  daring  to  cast  his  oyos  to  the  majesty  of 
England,  in  whose  presence  he  had  never  stood 
before.  "  He  does  not  soem  a  bohi  traitor,  at 
,  &D  events." 

"  Speak  for  thyself,  Jordan,"  said  the  Long- 

"  if  B  good  cause  can  make  a  inan  elo- 

i,  thou  shouldst  speak  well." 

"  Thou  seemost  a  strong  burly  fellow,"  said 

I  the  king,  while  Jordan  gave  his  cap  an  add!- 

I   tionol  twirl  or  two,  before  be  looked  up — "  thou 

[  ohooldat  have  a  tongue," 

"My  liege,"  said  the  citizen,  gaining  courage 
[>  by  degrees,   "  my  name  is  Jordan,  a  tanner ; 
uul  nuuiy  a  fine  piece  of  hide,  of  my  tanning, 
L  your  Orace  has  sat  upon."  o  3 
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"  said  the  kiDg,  to  hie  mother,  "  this 
may  be  on  honest  fellow  ! — and  so  thoa  art  a 
tanner  r* 

"  Yes,  an'  please  you,  my  liege ;  And  the 
saddle  on  which  you  rode  at  the  aiego  of  Acre — 
and  I  aay  it  with  pride — was  raadp  of  leather 
firom  my  yard  at  Berraondsey," 

Ah  I  well,  well,"   said  Richard,  laughing, 
«o  thou  art  Jordan  the  tanner.     I  think 
1  have  been  told  that  thou  wort  a  discontented 
knave." 

"  I  was  never  discontented  tUl  now,  ploaae 
you,  my  liege,"  said  Jordan — all  who«e  voa- 
fidence  had  returned — ''  I  never  had  reason 
until  now  ;  anil  my  heart  is  breaking.** 

"  May  I  speak,  my  liege  f  said  Longboftrd. 

"  Aye,  spoak  on,"  said  tJie  king. 

"  This   worthy   man,    my   Uege,    bad 
daughters,  and  it  was  confessed  hy  wvery  l 
that  they  were  the  two  best  and  moat  beautifll 
maids  in  London." 
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"  I  havo  hoard  the  young  men  talk  of  them," 
said  Eleanor — "  perfect  paragons,  if  they  were 
to  bo  believed." 

"  Their  loveliness,  madam,  has  been  tlie 
CBosc  of  their  sorrow,  and  of  ours  too.  The 
eldest  was  betrothed  to  me  ;  but  injustice  and 
treason  and  tyranny  lifting  up  their  heads  in 
the  absence  of  the  king,  rode  rampant  over  the 
buid ;  and  they  have  been  among  the  many 
victims  that  have  been  crushed.  I  ask  your 
Grace  to  redress  tho  wrong  tJiey  have  euHered." 

"  But  wliat  is  their  wrong  V  said  the  king 
impatiently. 

•'  They  were  set  upon  at  their  door  in  the 
broad  daylight,  in  the  city  of  London,  my  liege, 
hy  s  party  of  armed  men,  and  carried  away ; 
and  my  heajl  bleetls  to  think  what  may  have 
befallen  them." 

'*  But  who  has  done  this  thing  i"  said  Richard. 

"  Sir  William  Lf  Uoutclier,  the  lord  of  Wil- 
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lendcii,  as  wp  have  been  pvea  to  understand," 
replied  Longbeard. 

"  The  false  hound .'"  said  the  king.  "  I  neriT 
thought  well  of  him,  or  of  any  man,  who  (^oold 
stay  in  idleni'sa  in  England,  when  the  cross 
wanted  his  arm  in  the  Holy  Land  ; — out  upon 
all  such  chamberers  and  sluggarda  !  WtJl« 
go  on." 

"  And  we  are  going,  my  liege,  if  your  Gi 
will  give  us  permisBion,  to  see  if  we  have 
rightly  informed,  and  to  devise  means  Sot 
rescue." 

"  But  why  all  this  escort  J  why  such  a  troop 
of  fellows  in  your  ship  !" — 

"  My  liege,"  replied  Ijongbeard,   '*  the  tnaa 
who  has  commlttod  this  outrage  upon 
nocent  maiilone,  would  not  hesitate  to  ooni 
mate  his  wrong,  by  sacrificing  the  lover  of 
and  the  father  of  both,  if  thoy  trusted  thi 
selves  unprotected  in  his  grasp. 
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guarded,  as  a  matter  of  caution,  my  llogo,  and 
with  no  traitorous  thoughts." 

'■  But  thia  18  not  the  way  that  the  wrong 
should  bo  redressed,"  said  the  king. 

"  My  liege,"  replied  the  Longbeard,  "  we  go 
to  convince  oureeivea  that  he  indeed,  as  we 
have  been  informed,  is  the  spoiler;  the  issue 
we  are  well  content  to  leave  in  your  hands," 

"  Oh  t  madam,  intercede  for  us,"  said  Jordan 
to  the  qneen ;  "  you  have  been  a  mother,  and 
yon  know  what  a  parent's  heart  is  nuule  of. 
They  were  the  pride  of  my  heart,  madam  ;  the 
solace  of  my  age ;  they  were  all  I  cared  for  in 
this  world,  and  I  have  lost  them  both — both 
my  Utile  ones — unless  you,  madam,  n-ill  aid  ua. 
We  seek  no  revenge;  I  only  want  justice  and 
my  children." 

"  Hoar  him,  my  liege — hear  him,"  said  Long- 
boftnl ;  "  there  is  no  falsehood  there — the  heart 
■poke,  my  liege." 


"  But  why  did  you  seek  to  escape  I"  said  ihe  I 
king,  "  why  did  you  crowd  alleail,  thus  to  avoid  I 

"  My  licgG,"  eaid  Longbeard,  "  we  knew  n 
who  might  be  our  pursuers.     Injustice  has  c 
ried  thingH  with  a  high  band  ao  long,  that  v 
thought  our  best  plan  was  to  avoid  recognition;^ 
We   could   not  huve  expected  that  the  kiDg 
himself,  the  fountain  of  justice — the  lore  of  all 
hia  people,  was  among  them.     W©  should  ttot 
have  hesitated  for  one  moment,  to  explain  onr 
cause,  our  motives,  and  our  objects,  hnd  vnM 
known  that  Cceur-do- Lion  was  to  do«ide  upon  it.'4 

"  Thafa  well  said,  William  Fitisosbert,"  sud 
the  king,  stroking  his  chin,  and  apparently  Or 
tistied  that  the  argument  was  weighty. 

"  My  liege  !"  said  the  <iuoen.   to  he 
"  whatever  your  grace  may  think  of  Willi] 
Fitzosbert,  1  am  satisfied  thero  is 
the  tanner.     1  would  answer  for  him  with  t 
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May  the  God  of  heaves  blees  and  reward 
you  !"  enid  Jordan,  fervently,  and  making  an 
effort  to  grasp  her  hand ;  "  the  prayers  of  a 
•orrow- stricken  father  shall  be  put  up  for  you 
flight  and  rooming ;  and  God,  the  father  of  us 

will  not  listen  to  them  in  vain." 

Well — well,"  said  Richard,  "  I  dare  say 
what  you  have  told  me,  is  true — ^but  I  tell  thee 
thk,  William  Fitzosbert,  no  man  ever  deceived 
me,  that  did  not  rue  it." 

My  liege,  I  am  without  guile  in  the  mnttiT. 
—I  have  lost  my  heart's  beet  treasure — next  to 
it«  honesty — and  am  but  seeking  to  recover  her. 
Dual  with  me  as  yon  will,  if  you  find  that  I 
have  deceived  you," 

60  then  on  thy  way ;  but  let  there  be  no 
violence — let  there  be  no  bloodshe<l  or  breaking 
of  the  law.  And  thou,  my  worthy  skin-dreseer, 
and  thou  shalt  tan  leather  for  another  Bad<lle 
for  me,  if  I  find  thee  true.      And  let  me  know 
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the  result.  If  William  Le  Bootelier  ham  done 
this  deed,  and  if  he  have  haimed  the  maiden, 
he  shall  marry  her." 

"  She  is  my  betrothed,  my  liege— my  hearts 
bflBt  beloved !  it  woald  be  poor  recompense  to 
her  or  to  me." 

"  Then  he  shall  many  the  other ;  time  are 
two  of  them,  didst  thou  not  say  r* 

"  Aye,  my  liege ;  but  they  would  die  rather 
than  espouse  him,"  aaid  the  Longbeard. 

"  WoU,"  replied  the  king,  "  he  shall  make 
iparation  in   some  way — 1  awear  it,  by  the 
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I  peored  to  be  a  very  unpleawint  business,  and 
I  the   artizons  gave  three  loud  cheurs  for   the 
Lking.     The  royal  voBsels  then  took  the  lead 
Ldown  the  river,  the  "  Friedolinda"  following. 
f  The  former  oame  to  an  anchor  at  the  mouth  of 
the  little  river  Eoding,  or,  as  it  is  now  termed, 
[  Barking  Creek,  where  the  king  and  qneen,  and 
I  their  suite,  disembarked,  and  their  horses  being 
'  ivody,  rode  across  the  comitry  to  Barking  Nun- 
nery.    The  "  True  Man  of  London,"  and  the 
others  in   its  convoy,  remained  to  await  the 
Mow  of  the  tide,  before  they  returned  to  Lon- 
tdon,  and   the    "  Friedolinda,"  sailed   merrily 
on  towards  the  Nore. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Mer;  it  wa£  Id  the  greue  foiest. 

Among  the  leres  grene; 
Wheteas  men  hunt  both  east  Mid  wert, 

With  bowes  aod  airowei  k«ne. 

They  broke  the  patks,  and  dew  the  deei, 
or  all  they  chose  the  best ; 
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of  the  coast,  nearly  to  the  sea-shore.  Their 
Appearance  excited  some  wonder  and  alarm  in 
.the  miserablp  village,  each  maji  having  well 
atraedhimselffrorathestore-cabinof  the''Frie- 
dolinda,"  and  the  whole  of  them  proeonting  a 
•rarliko  and  formidable  appearance.  The 
hiptain  of  the  "  Friedolinda  "  was  ordered  to  lie 
At  anchor  off  the  place  until  their  return  ;  and 
Sie  whole  party  having  recovered  from  the 
Inicasy  qualms  of  their  sea  voyage,  and  eaten 
rv<?ra  brown  loaves,  and  emptied  sundry- gallons 
of  new  milk,  tramped  fom-ard,  bending  their 
mrwi  duo  south.  They  were  soon  surrounded 
f  the  thicknesses  of  the  forest.  Longbeard 
Bid  Jordan  forgot  their  sorrows — and  their 
Wpcs  and  their  fears  together,  and  were  alive 
Inly  to  the  present,  as  they  heard  the  merry 
loghter  of  Bamme  and  the  artizans  who 
MJmponiod  him.  Their  liberation  from  the 
moky  city — tho  excitement  of  adventure — the 
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cbariDs  of  novelty — the  beautiful  sconory — and 
the  invigorating  air,  all  oombined  to  nuse  theix 
spirits ;  and  they  laughed  and  ahoutod  like 
boys  let  loose  from  school.  Some  of  then 
climbed  the  tall  trees  of  the  forest — aome  in 
reckless  jollity,  amiiaed  tbemsclvea  by  breaking 
down  large  branches  with  a  blow  of  the  oaken 
cudgels  with  which  they  hod  provided  tfacm- 
selvea — some  took  delight  in  finding  out 
obstructions,  and  jumping  over  them,  clearing 
standing  pools  at  a  bound,  and  hopping  over 
dykes,  ditohes.  and  hillocks,  or  the  Htumps  of 
old  trees,  that  had  been  cut  dowa.  Their 
oheorfulness  was  contagious,  and  Jordan  had 
never  been  so  gay  nnce  he  had  lo«t  his 
daughters.  Even  the  melanchaly  Longboud 
amilod,  and  thought  his  brother  might  be  a 
wiser  man  than  himself,  not  to  trouble  his 
brain  with  thoughts  of  the  liberty  of  the  people, 
or  the  ragoneration  of  the  world  ;  content  writh 
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freedom  for  himself,  and  a  life  of  indepondance 
Kuong  the  fresh  greenwoods,  in  daily  converse 
imith  nature  and  her  works,  gaining  health  from 
r  smile,  and  master  of  all  the  wealth  a  rea- 
lable  man  could  enjoy.  His  acts  of  occa^ 
kinal  violence — the  forced  contributions  bo 
nacted  from  the  Norman  barons,  which  bis 
nemies  called  robbery,  the  Longbeard  did  not 
ike  into  the  account,  or  looked  upon  them  as 
niial  offences. 

He  was  lost  in   this   reverie,  when  he  was 

Inddenly  aroused  by  a  loud  cry  from  Nicholas 

Bamme — "  Hallo— ho — bo — hol^said  the  stout 

idoncr,  at  the  top  of  bis  powerful  voice — 

h  hallo — ho — bo — there's   a   glorious   fellow — 

lUo — ho— ho  !" — and   as  he   epoke,   a  noble 

ag  bounded  across  their  path. 

Ha]f-a-«lnzen  arrows  wen-  diBchiirgcd  at  the 

iDintal  in  a  moment,  bitt  they  fell  harmless ; 

ind  the  nrtizune  ect  up  a  yell,  as  >f  they  bad 
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beon  80  niany  dogs,  and  bounded  off  in  pursuit 
of  the  stag,  which  still  coursed  down  the  gladv 
of  the  forest,  in  full  view.  The  bcaet,  oa  if  be 
knew  that  hJB  pursuers  were  but  raw  at  the 
business,  stopped  for  a  moment  in  his  career, 
and  gazed  at  them  with  liis  full  brig^ht  ejcs,  a» 
if  he  were  not  at  all  afraid, 

"  Look  at  the  raagniiioent  rascal,"  said 
Baoime,  to  his  companions,  "  bow  he  toseee  bit 
antlers  at  ub  in  defiance.     Hilloo — ho — hoh !" 

The  stag  turned  round,  and  was  off  again  in 
the  full  pride  of  his  lloetness,  when  an  arrow  from 
an  unseen  hand  glanced  from  behind  a  treo  ontl 
lodged  in  his  neck.  The  animal  sprang  up,  ami 
bounding  on  a  few  paces  further,  stumbled  for- 
ward upon  the  ground,  dyeing  tJie  green  sward 
with  his  blood.  A  man  immediately  came  in 
sight,  and  drawing  a  knife  from  his  leathern 
belt,  buried  it  in  the  throat  of  the  stag,  whicfa 
turned  up  its  eyes  piteously  upon  its  destroyer 
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uid  expired.  Half  a  duzen  other  men  alao 
made  their  appearance,  the  prevailing  coloure 
those  habilimenta,  were  block  and  green. 
The  Longbeard  knew  them  instantly,  and  the 
rest  soon  divined. 

The  bowman,  whose  arrow  had  proved  so 
oflectual,  having  seen  the  work  wne  done,  looked 
Vp  at  the  boisterouH  intruders  into  the  forest. 
Aooognizing  the  Longbeard  at  a  glance,  he 
Advanced  a  Tew  rteps  towards  him,  and  the 
•wxt  instant  shook  him  cordially  by  the 
hand. 

'  Ah  !  brother  Brjan,"  said  the  Longbeard. 

j**  I  thought  you  oould  not  be  far  off,  when  so 

ioufl  a  pair  of  anllerB  were  turning  their 

Ufa  to  the  clouds.     Your   shaft  was  bravely 

►ed." 

"  'Twae  a  fine  beast !"  said  Brjan.  "  Drag 
m  into  the  copse,  my  merry  men,""  he  contt- 
led,  turning  to  the  others  in  the  same  costume 
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Oil  hiinself;  "  drag  him  in  smoti^  the  trees, 
and  80  arrange  him  that  hia  hauDchos  amy 
smoku  on  our  board  to-morrow.  And  now, 
brother,  Ifit  mo  welcome  you  and  all  your  oom- 
pany  to  the  wild  woodg,  whi-re  you  hare  toco 
long  expected.  Friend  Jordan,  give  me  tlqr 
hand — forgot  that  I  won  the  love  or  thy  dsi^- 
ter  without  thy  permission,  and  wbatevgr  tfct 
result  of  that  matter  may  be,  we  have  «waB  to 
be  friends,  thou  k  newest,  Wert  thou  era-  in 
the  woods  r*  he  added,  as  the  tanner  returned 
bis  salute  ;  "  why  man.  the  smell  of  the  trtm, 
and  the  flowers,  and  the  fresh  country  air,  nuut 
bo  worth  a  mark  a  minut«,  to  one  neniy  cons 
from  a  tanyard.  Thou  shalt  see  onr  modff  of 
life  for  to-day,  and  to-morrow  we  will  to  work. 
Yo  are  weleome,  all  of  ye,"  be  continucf  I,  tun- 
ing to  Bamme  and  the  rest,  *'  stalwart  fellowi 
ye  are,  coneJdenng'ye  were  bretl  in  a  town ;  and 
ye  have  voices  that  make  the  woods  ringagiiiL 


LONOBEARD.  145 

We  will  have  a  drinking-bout  in  honour  of  your 
arrival^  and  Kent  shall  drinL  waes-hael  to 
London  !^ 

"  And  London  will  return  the  greeting,  or  I 
am  no  true  man/^  replied  Bamme. 

"  Well  said,  friend — ^what^s  thy  name  ?" 

"  Nicholas  Bamme,  armourer,  at  your  com- 
mand.'^ 

"  And  these  T 

"  These — why  some  of  them  are  armourers," 
replied  Bamme.  ^^The  strongest  and  best- 
looking  of  them  are  of  that  noble  caUing ; — 
then  there  are  two  or  three  tanners,  two  or 
three  fletchers  and  bowyers,  and  one  a  skinner 
— all  true  men,  every  jack  of  them.^ 

"Hark  ye,  fellows,'*'  said  Bryan,  who  was 
fast  becoming  popular  with  them — "can  ye 
drinkr 

Aye — aye— aye,^'  shouted  one  and  all. 
Can  ye  sing  V* 
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"  Aek  tliem  that  when  you  have  tried  them 
with  tho  first,"  said  Bamme,  whilst  the  laughter 
of  tho  men  testified  tliut  they  appro\'ed  hii 
anawor. 

"Can  ye  fight  T' 

"Hurra!  hurra!''  twenty  times  repeated, 
was  the  auswer  to  this  question,  while  u  monjr 
L'aps  wore  waved  in  the  air  in  triumph. 

"  I  t<ec  you  are  staunch,"  eaid  Bryan;  "now 
follow  mo." 

Dr}'HU,  Longbeard,  and  Jordan  took  the  lead, 
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through  his  leggins  to  his  flesh,  but  he  breathed 
not  a  word  of  complaint.  Not  so  Banune  and 
his  bowyers,  armourers,  and  skinners.  They 
made  some  remonstrances,  but  were  met  wit! 
laughter;  and  their  guides  took  a  maliciout 
pleasure  in  leading  them  through  places  where 
the  thorns  grew  as  high  as  a  man,  and  where 
there  was  considerable  danger  to  the  uninitiated, 
of  disfigured  cheeks  and  scratched  eyes. 

*'  I  tell  you  what,^  said  Bamme  to  a  stalwart 
forester,  who  was  no  other  than  our  old  friend 
Tom-o'-the-Yew,  "  I  like  the  woods  very  well 
for  a  change,  but  you  might  improve  them 
vastly  by  making  a  path  through  them.  Give 
me  London  streets,  where  a  man  may  walk 
with  a  whole  jerkin." 

"  Never  was  in  a  town  in  my  life,"  said  Tom- 
o'-the- Yew,  "  and  if  I  keep  my  senses  I  never 
will.  No— give  me  the  trees  and  the  brush- 
woody  and  the  fine  beasts  that  dwell  under 
tliem.*'  H  2 
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"  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! — well  I  never  thongfat  I 
should  Bee  a  man  who  would  own  himself  a 
l>Gn«t — ha !  ha  [""  said  Bamme,  laughing  loodlr : 
■•  wc  in  London  call  oureelvoB  free  citizens," 

"  Citizens — faugh  !'*  eaid  Tom-o'-the-Yew. 
"Call  yourselves  'froo  men!'  hut  citizens — ^what 
iloofl  that  mean !  Why,  that  ye  dwell  in  dinj^ 
liiitH — liroathe  smoke  instead  of  fresh  air — and 
livo  amid  continual  foul  smells.  At  least  I  bare 
hoard  so  ;  hut  most  sorry  should  I  be  to  oon- 
vincr  myself  hy  going  to  see.     Faugh  !  I  hate 
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and  struck  down  an  offending  branch  as  he 
spoke. 

"We  would  not  clear  a  pathway  in  the 
forests  for  the  world,'*''  said  Tom-o''-the-Yew. 
"  Do  you  think  we  are  fools,  and  that  we  have 
no  reason  for  what  we  do,  and  for  what  we  leave 
undone  f* 

"  Well,  there  may  be  a  reason  in  it,  but  ifs 
confoundedly  difficult  to  see.  However,  we  will 
talk  it  over  after  dinner.  I  suppose  you  dine 
in  the  forests  here  I  I  heard  something  just 
now  of  a  haunch  of  venison,  and  was  asked  if 
I  could  drink.  1 11  convince  you,  if  you^U  give 
me  leave,  that  we  Londoners  can  both  eat  and 
drink." 

This  conversation,  with  much  more  to  the 
same  purport,  was  taking  place  in  the  rear, 
while  Longbeard,  Jordan,  and  Bryan  Brown- 
buskin  were  discussing  more  important  matters 
in  tiie  front.     One  of  the  first  questions  of  the 
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worthy  tanner  to  BiyaD,  was  to  reqinre  iriirthtf 
anything  bad  been  heard  of  his  friend  Bobot 
Dq  Bobaulx. 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  Bryan,  with  a  ngnificant 
wink.  "  We  shallaee  him  ere  night,  mostpco- 
bably.  There  is  a  pretty  maiden  who  dvell* 
by  tlie  river's  brink,  not  iar  from  Gravesesd, 
and  I  would  wager  my  life  against  an  untanned 
hide  that  he  bus  turned  aside  thither,  and 
stayed  for  an  hour  or  two  to  gain  an  enooung- 
ing  look  from  her  bright  eyes." 

'  1  can  never  believe  it,"  said  the  tanner. 
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he  would  not  have  your  daughter  -if  she  would 
have  him.  Why  he  is  head  over  ears  in  love 
with  another.  But  we  will  arrange  all  these 
things ;  and  though  you  make  a  wry  face  at 
present,  you — even  you — shall  consent  that  this 
darling  of  yours  shall  wed  his  new  love,  but 
that  his  old  love  shall  wed  me. 

"  ril  be  hanged  if  I  do  !"  said  Jordan. 

"  We  will  discuss  that  after  we  have  restored 
her  to  her  father,'"'  said  Longbeard,  '*and  I 
know  his  heart  too  well,  to  <loubt  that  he  will 
act  as  a  father  should,  who  loves  his  child  more 
than  his  own  will.  But,  alas  !  while  we  are 
thus  giving  away  hearts,  and  deciding  who  shall 
marry  and  who  shall  not  marry,  where  are  the 
beloved  ones !'" 

"  I  have  been  myself  to  Willenden,''  replied 
Bryan,  "  since  our  laggard  friend  De  Robaulx 
0et  out  to  London,  and  have  seen  my  trusty  old 
minstrel,    John -o'- the -Dingle.       There    is    no 
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doubt  that  the  maidena  are  there,  and  an- 
harnied,  as  yet;  but  I  fear  me  nothing  will 
convinco  that  insolent  popinjay  who  hai 
n-ronged  them  to  make  reparation  by  inline 
diatcly  setting  them  free.  Our  only  method 
will  bo  a  violent  one." 

"  You  said  they  were  well  and  unharmed — 
God  be  praised,  then  !"  exclaimed  the  tanner: 
"  wc  will  have  them  out,  if  we  pull  his  houM 
down." 

"  I  have  sworn  it,"  replied  Bryan,  **and 
shall  take   the   opportunity   to   pay  off"  ft 
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as  weVFore  sailing  down  the  Thames,  knows  our 
wrong,  and  will  be  our  friend  against  Le  Bou> 
telier ;  but  he  has  commanded  us  not  to  rescue 
the  maidens  by  force  of  arms,  and  then  he  will 
aid  us.  There  are  a  thousand  reasons  why  I 
should  obey/^ 

Bryan  had  heard  rumours  of  the  king's  re- 
turn, and  that  he  had  passed  from  Sandwich 
through  Kent,  on  his  road  to  London ;  but 
this  was  the  first  confirmation  of  the  news 
which  had  reached  him.  "  Not  rescue  them 
by  force  of  arms  !'*'*  exclaimed  he  in  surprise — 
"  and  why  are  you  here  I  Why  have  1  been 
expecting  you  ?  Do  you  wish  to  see  them  the 
prey  of  this  man's  evil  passions  V* 

"  God  forbid  !"  said  Longbeard,  fervently. 
"  I  have  vowed  before  high  heaven  to  save 
them,  and  I  will. — But  why  should  we  not  use 
fair  means  first  ?  why  should  we  not — numerous 
as  we  shall  be — ask  him  to  restore  them,  and 
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see  whether  he  dare  refuse  !  I'm  aick  of  Uie 
shedding  of  blood  ;  I'm  weaiy  of  outrage, 
with  which  the  land  ia  full.  In  a  cause  like 
thi^,  the  best  justice  will  be  done,  if  wo  have 
it  douo  peaceably.  Brother  Bryan,  the  king 
longs  for  an  opportunity  of  showing  to  all  his 
people  tliat  he  can  punish  an  oSender,  howeyer 
high  his  station  ;  that  he  can  cost  down  s 
Nomiaii  ojiprcssor  for  ivronging  a  poor  Saxon ; 
and  where  could  he  liave  such  an  opportunity 
as  this  i  If  we  take  the  law  into  our  own 
hands,  anil  be  revenged  upon  this  man,  bow 
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woods  till  we  return ;  leave  the  matter  with  us, 
or  I  fear  we  shall  do  no  good  at  all. — You 
mistake  the  character  of  William  Le  Boutelier. 
What,  man !  would  you  speak  fair  and  softly 
with  a  wolf,  when  he  had  a  kid  in  his  mouth  I 
would  you  be  civil  to  a  kite  when  he  had  fixed 
his  talons  into  a  dove  V^ 

"  Brother,  you  are  rash  ;'**  replied  Long- 
beard.  "  I  have  vowed  before  high  heaven  not  to 
leave  this  place,  until  Friedolinda  and  Marian 
Jordan  are  restored  to  the  arms  of  their  fa- 
ther ;  but  having  the  right  on  my  side  so  far, 
I  will  not  place  myself  in  the  wrong  by  com- 
mencing violence.  Do  not  injure  a  good  cause 
by  haste  and  ungovernable  passion.  Let  us  try 
legal  means  first.^' 

"  First  if  you  will,''  said  Bryan,  "  but  if  they 

fail  i      Shall   we   quietly,   like   dogs   who   are 
afraid,  turn  tail,  skulk  ofi^,  and  leave  him  to 

work  his  will  ? — my  blood  boils  when  I  think  of 

it.'' 
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"  If  these  means  fail — if  he  refuse  to  gire 
them  up — then  you  shall  be  the  leader  of  the 
enterprize.  I  shall  have  done  my  best  to  avoid 
violence — and  on  the  head  of  the  guilty  shall 
lay  the  odium  of  spilling  blood — on  him  and  on 
his  house  let  it  lie  for  ever," 

"  Amen,  to  that/'  said  Bryan,  ^*  what  say 
you,  Jordan  £" 

"  The  Longbeard  ia  right — let  us  avoid 
violence  if  we  can — all  I  want  is  my  children — 
if  I  cannot  recover  them  but  by  force" — upon 
the  head  of  tho  spoiler  be  it — our  hands  arc 
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Londoni.<rs  wero  not  soiry  to  sea  Buch  a  sight, 
■uul  the  saUsfactioD  of  Bainine  was  most  dis- 
tinctly visible  in  his  eyes,  and  over  his  whole 
face.  The  skinner,  and  the  armourers,  aad 
Uie  tanners,  in  his  train,  speedily  made  the 
iquaintaoce  of  the  woodsmen,  and  a  good 
understanding  was  established  between  them. 
Tlie  repast  tinislicd — various  sports  were  insti- 
tuted under  the  joint  superintendence  of  Tom- 
o'-the-Yow,  and  Nieholas  Bamme.  and  the 
time  passed  merrily  on  until  evening.  Bryan, 
Longbeanl,  and  Jordan,  retired  to  discourse 
upon  their  plans  to  tlie  house  of  the  former — 
mere  hut  to  all  outward  appearance,  but 
moat  comfortable  and  substantial  within— like 
s  baronial  hall,  hung  round  with  impkmionts  of 
and  trophies  of  the  chaee.  Ere  nightfall, 
M  predicted  by  IJryan,  De  Robaulx  ukuIo  his 
appearance,  and  gave  but  a  faint  denial  to  the 
qu4»tioii  of  the  forester,   that   he  had    taken 
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Urocnhithe  in  hia  way,  and  exchanged  »  glance 
with  ono  Roger  Tyke,  who  hod  a  fair  daughter, 
named  Phcbe.  Longbeard  eaw  how  matten 
stood,  and  wab  assured  that  hia  brother  need 
foar  no  rival  in  that  quarter.  Tor  the  hand  of  the 
pretty  Marian.  The  father  postponed  all  en- 
quiry upon  tho  subject,  until  a  fitter  oppor^ 
tunity.  when  they  could  be  more  alone,  and 
they  were  all  in  a  short  time  in  deep  conBults- 
tion  upon  tho  measures  to  be  adopted.  What 
those  niensurcs  were,  will  bo  best  seen  in  the 
course  of  this  veritable  history. 
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CHAPTER  VIII, 

Shameful  it  is — aye,  if  the  fact  he  known — 
Hateful  it  is — there  is  no  hate  in  loving — 
I'll  beg  her  love — but  she  is  not  her  own — 
The  worst  is  but  denial  and  reproving — 

Mj  will  is  strong — past  reason's  weak  removing ; 

♦  *  • 

Then  childish  fear  a  vaunt— debating  die — 
My  heart  shall  ne\  er  countermand  mine  eye ; 
Sad  pause— and  deep  regard  beseem  the  sage. 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  stage  ; 
Desire  my  pilot  is — beauty  my  prize.*' 

Rape  of  Lccrece. 

It  IB  now  time  that  we  should  return  to  our 
fair  captives,  and  relate  the  adventures  that 
befel  them,  while  their  lovers  and  friends  were 
thoA  plotting  for  their  deliverance.  It  is  time, 
also,  that  we  should  see  how  matters  went  with 
our  old  friend,  the  gleeman,  who  had  so  unce- 
remoniously thrust  himself  into  the  jaws  of 
danger,  and  detail  by  what  means  he  procured 
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acceas  to  the  sweet  sisters,  and  poured  the  balm 
of  hope  and  comfort  to  their  souls. 

Inured  to  adventure  of  all  kinds,  and  pei^ 
fectly  hoodlcas  of  the  future,  the  tough  old 
gleemao  slept  as  well  on  the  first  night  of  hii 
atlmission  to  Willenden  Castle,  as  if  he  had  not 
excited  the  suspicions,  and  placed  hinjself  in 
the  power  of  a  jealous  and  revengeful  man. 
Nought  cored  ho  for  the  morrow ;  and  when  it 
dawne<l,  after  his  refreshing  slumbers,  it  n* 
equally  without  surprise  and  without  appre- 
hension of  any  kind,  that  he  was  ushered  into 
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"  Let  me  try  him ;"  said  Roger  de  Tronse- 
boiirs,  looking  very  fierce,  "  I'll  frighten  the 
truth  out  of  him,  Harkye,  friend  minstrel," 
he  added,  casting  a  block  scowl  upon  the  glee- 
tnan,  "  whea  I  waa  io  Holy  Laod  fighting 
figainfit  the  infideb,  a  spy  came  into  our 
camp." 

"  Very  likely."  returned  the  gleeman.  "  such 
things  generally  happen  in  va.r." 

"  Yea,  and  in  peace  too,  sometimes,"  said 
De  TronsebouTfl ;  "  and  what  dost  thon  think 
we  did  with  him  !" 

"  I'faith  I  don't  know;  put  hie  eyes  out. 
perhaps.'" 

"  Thou  host  guessed  it ;  but  that  waa  not 
all,**  added  he,  marching  up  to  the  minstrel  and 
ataring  him  full  in  the  face,  "  we  cut  his  nose 
off,  sir  gleeman — and  we  cut  his  ears  off,  sir 
gleentan  !  and — " 

"  Poor  de>il !"  said  the  minetrel,  interrupt- 
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ing,  "  but  it  BciTcd  him  right !  fair  treatinent, 
by  all  tlio  practices  of  war." 

"  Yes,  sir  minstrel ;  and  what  was  mon. 
we  had  a  gallows  forty  feet  high,  and  there  ire 
hung  hini,  for  tho  crows  and  vultures  to  petk 
at." 

'■  Quito  right,"  eaid  the  minstrel ;  "  hut  why 
do  you  open  your  mouth  so  wide,  and  so  clow 
to  my  face !  Zountb !  your  teeth  are  not » 
Imndsomo,  or  your  breath  so  fragrant,  ng  io 
muko  Huch  close  quarters  agroeable.     Faugh ! 
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"  Egad,  I  don't  know/'  said  the  minstrel ; 
*^  I  wish  I  could  spy  breakfast,  or  any  signs  of 
it — for  it  is  time  that  I  should  be  moving,  and 
away." 

"  Thou  dost  not  leave  this  roof  for  a  month 
to  come;  we  have  not  done  with  thee  yet,"*' 
said  Le  Boutelier. 

"  How  shall  I  be  grateful  enough  for  your 
kindness  ?"  inquired  the  old  man.  "  I  did  not 
like  to  ask  if  I  might  make  a  longer  stay, 
and  so  be  self-invited.  A  month,  did  you  say  ? 
I  could  remain  well  pleased  in  this  hospitable 
house  for  ever." 

"  Well,  then,''  said  Le  Boutelier,  "  thou 
ahalt  remain  at  all  events,  till  we  know  thee 
better.  We  have  open  hearts  here,  for  our 
ffiends — ^but  for  foes  or  traitors,  we  have 
deep  dungeons,  a  sharp  rack,  and  a  high  gal- 
lows. And  so  for  the  present,  sir  minstrel, 
thou  mayst  go  to  thy  breakfast." 
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'^  I  thank  you — you  are  a  worth;  host — ge- 
nerous and  high-spirited,  and  should  oppor- 
tunity ever  arise,  you  will  find  me  gistefoL 
I  too,  have  been  in  Holy  Land,"  he  added, 
turning  to  Roger  de  Tronseboun,  "■  and  I  too, 
have  not  travelled  in  vain.  There  is  learnuig 
in  the  cast,  thou  knowest — I  need  not  infonn 
theo  of  that." 

"  Oh,  no — spate  thyself  the  trouble,"  said 
Roger. 

"  I  made  the  acquaintance  of  a  great  magi 
and  a  lire  worshipper,  when  I  was  in  JerUsa- 
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"  What,  the  conjuror  T'  inquired  De  Gonys. 
'  Pifih  I"  said  the  old  man,  with  a  look  of 
eontempt,  "  he  is  no  conjuror ;  but  be  has  some 
•kill  as  a  leech,  and  can  charm  away  the  tooth- 
ache an<l  the  rheumatiem,  aud  compotuid  a  tno- 
licino  which  will  preserve  a  man  atrong  and 
vigorous  till  his  years  number  a  huadred." 
'  So  some  people  say — and  what  tbon  ?" 
'  What  then!  why,  I  taught  him  all  his 
mowledge  :  for  one  cure  that  he  can  work.  T  can 
rork  fifty — andhiselixirof  life  and  love  is  weak 
tnd  Taluelesa,  compared  to  rnino.  But  we  shall 
uve  plenty  of  time  to  talk  of  these  matters,  if 
[  stay  here  a  month  ;  and  a.  month  I  will  stay, 
for  1  like  your  company  !  Where  did  you  say 
fbe  breakfaet  was  prepared  t" 
"  Show  hini,  De  tionys,"  said  Le  B<iutelier, 
his  obliging  cousin  with  the  red  nose; 
*  show  him,  and  remain  with  him  and  do  the 
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CV  ':i:ii7^  »i!:iiiir«w  wttk  tike  oM  |;leeman,  u 
<A>tHn:<i.  i^'i  Le  i>;ii;etiier  was  left  alone  with 
TaljV'.i'*  aa-i,  LV  TrvoiMK^urB.  They  fini^ 
•i(Ni<i'^U  x'^t^r  jcdf  '£i«;ci$^<>D.  that  thej  should 
waiiii  :Jw  f'-'i'iEiiLa  narrvwlT.  but  in  the  mean- 
s-jme  ztiX-T  s><  f[iir;h-:r  -cpira  notitfe  of  the  oupi- 
t.-:'<{L«  «~ji-.-a  '2I.*  'r-iillaa  had  excited.  In  a  short 
tiiD^  ;'~>^  ^.ivti^aa  n^tuinoi  from  hU  repast,  and 
L^  B>:u:<L'lt-:T  viic^Irew  to  make  h!«  morning 
toilet,  A';utrk-  lo  lale  an  osereise  he  was  fond 
ot.  and  ^tay  n;  the  quintain  in  the  court  of  the 
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ing  the  subject,  leaving  tiut  to  his  comprmion, 
who,  he  felt  convinced,  from  certain  preliniinarj' 
\ats   that  ho   let  drop,    would   soon    plunge 
itoit. 

"  Thou  and  I  sliall  be  bt-ttur  acquainted,'' 
lid  Boger,  etrotching  his  limbs  on  a  large 
eooch  by  tht.'  side  of  the  window,  that  commanded 
41  beautiful  \'ww  over  the  wal*^r8  of  the  Mcdway 
tbe  rich  country  on  its  bonks,  while  the 
^eeman  coolly  sat  down  on  the  end  of  the  table. 
''To  have  been  in  Holy  Land  is  quite  enough 
Iw  me.  A  man  who  has  fought  there  becomes  my 
brolhcr;  thou  didet  hear  of  noe  there,  I  suppose!" 
4te  added,  looking  complacently  oa  be  spoke. 
MaJiy  's  tile  time  and  oft !"  said  the  glee- 
,  "Among  heroes  of  &  former  age,  I  hoard 
ibo  namea  of  Godfrey  de  Bouillon  and  TaDcred ; 
ag  thv  heroes  of  tlie  pre»eut  age,  CeenrHle- 
Lion  and  Do  Tronsebours." 

The  knight  looked  sorioiis,  so  ph'a»eti  was 
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he  with  the  gross  flattery.  If  he  had  muled, 
the  gleeman  would  have  judged  that  it  was  too 
gross  ;  but  Wis  seriousaess  conTinced  bun  tiiat 
it  wua  moat  agreeable,  and  believed. 

"  Tell  me,  oh  gleeman  !"  he  said,  after  an 
interval  of  thought,  "thou  host  had  some  expe- 
rience among  womankind.  What  pleases  them 
most ! — 

"  Oh  !  braverj-,  undoubtedly,"  said  the  glee- 
man. 

"  And  next  to  that  T— 
^  It'a  bard  to  aay,  whether  a  handgome  p 


LOXGBEABD.  169 

le  miostrol.     It  is  your  case  doubtless,  by  the 

lelanoholy  look  you  put  on." 

"  Hush  !"  said  Tronsebours,  "  don't  talk  so 

ud,  lest  that  confounded  braggart  and  vain 

uppy,  Almftrio  Talyboia,  aliould  overhear  us, 

ud  join  onr  party  ;  and  tell  me  in  confidence, 

whether  there  is  no  means  known  to  the  wise 

of  the  East,  whereby  a  coy  maiden  may 

le  brought  to  love  a  true  man." 

*'  What  X"  said  the  gleeman,  as  if  it  were 

thing  of  couree,  "  thou  art  in  love  with  the 

bright-eyed,  cherry-cheoked,  fair-haired  maiden 

—eh? — and  she  looks  coolly  upon  theo,  does 

ic ! — well,  there  is  a  remedy," 

Do  Tronsebours  arose — went  softly  to  the 

idoor,  and  fastened  it — shut  down  the  window — 

looked  up   the   very   ehinmey,   lest   somebody 

lihould  be  hiding  there,  and  then  walked  up  on 

tip-loe  to  the  minstrel. — "  Thou  knowcst  what 

thought    unknown,   however    thou    didst 

VOL.  n.  I 
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)!et  thr  knowledge — am' 
other  pot  mv  secret  ; — 
swml  into  thv  paunch- 
it  r" 

■■  Run  thy  sword  into 
minstrel,  rising,  and  i 
Wurs,  whose  arms  he  p 
instant,  and  held  him 
sorow  in  his  grasp — •'  w 
thn-atoa  Die.  I  would  si 
iimiiiem — get  thee  gone 
him.  -and  know  thy  I 
little  WtttT." 

•■  I  crave  thy  pardt 
I'utting  up  his  sword, 
which  wTis  sore  with  thi 
■'  Egad,  ihou'rt  strong  f 
oih-  knowii  whom  to  irui 

"  A  man  of  thy  per 
iMviT  immctliiit.'lv."  sai 
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itting  do»n  on  the  edge  of  tlie  table ;  "  but  t 
no  maluw.  And  ao  th.'  pretty  Marian 
nit«,  does  she!  aad  vill  not  look  on  theet 
hit  canst  thou  wonder  at  it '. — ^thy  mode  of 
[lip  was  none  of  the  softest,  even  eup- 
«ing  thoy  didat  not  leave  a  rival  behind  thoe, 
r  bring  one  witli  thee." 
"  RiN-als  behind,  !  do  not  fear,"  said  Tronse- 
striking  Ine  hand  forcibly  upon  the  hilt 
r  his  swovd,  witli  a  significant  look  towanU 
B  weapon — "  But  a  rival  here  in  the  devil  anti 
lation ;'" — and  so  saying,  De  Tronseboura 
pivow,  and  strutted  twice  or  thrice  across  tlie 
Bi,  aod  looked  as  fierce  as  if  he  would  have 
■onilulaUwl  hie  rival  by  a  glance,  if  at  that 
0  had  started  up  before  him. 
The  gleemao  said  nothing,  but  went  to  ihe 
,  aii<l  looked  out  admiringly  upon  the 
»lj  landscape.  After  a  minute  or  two,  Tron- 
p^Ctood  beside  him — '•  Art  thou  indeed  a 
i2 
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loaraed  leeoh,  as  well  bm  a,  miiutrd,**  md  he; 
"  tliou  didst  mention  something  jmrt  now  <J  a 
wondrous  otixir — will  money  buy  it !" 

"No,  not  alone,"  said  the  gleeman;  "the 
groat  elixir  of  life  is  not  to  be  bon^t  only- 
hut  to  be  given — and  only  to  thoae  who  an 
worthy." 

"  I  caro  not  for  your  elixirs  of  life,"  sftid  De 
Tronscbours ;  "  I  don't  believe  there  is  ai^ 
virtue  in  thorn — I  want  an  elixir  of  love  !— 
don't  tliou  understand  me  f 

the  eteeman ; 
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fe  does  not  brighten  with  the  same  fires  aa 
le  hazel.  But  it  will  cost  thee  dear,  Triend 
Ib  Tronsebours," 

"  I  care  not,  should  it  coat  me  oven  to  niy 
Mira." 

"  Uaat  thou  fifty  marks  to  begin  with  t" 

"  Fifty  what!"  said  Tronaeboure — "  fifty 
Mrks!  I  never  had  half  such  a  sum  Id  my 
fe.  Here  ia  my  fortune  !"  he  said,  drawing 
[b  sword — "  that  has  been  my  provider,  and 
as  found  money,  when  I  wanted  it — but  fifty 
larks ! — thou  mightest  aa  well  have  aeked  me 
>  pay  the  ransom  of  King  Ricliard." 

"  Hast  thou  twenty  t"  said  the  gleeman. 

"  No !  nor  ten — nor  five — ^but  I  think  I 
>uld  borrow  five." 

"  TIiou  ehalt  borrow  me  five  then,  and  owe 

le  tho  rest,"  said  tho  gleemau ;  "  and  to-night. 

the  moon  beam,  thou  and  I  shall  begin." 

'  It'a  well — we  will  speak  further  of  this — 
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-  Vb-ct  w»g  cae  Docior  A1»m  Ben  Andft- 
jn^  -n:  fwast  ke  nv  the  iritde  athb,  ud 

-  Ctc*  I^--«v*  Alw»  Ben  Acadabra !"  said 
UN  t--c^r  thJi  modi  en^hasB,  "  and  now 
itL  rj-:  ;iii — Ea.-a  an  in  mypoirer,  and  if  thoa 
^:i.-r:ii<:-s;  zzn.  I  viH ]uT«  UiM  banged,  as  tneaa 
'h:<z.  fziizli<sz  thire  a  linng  man.  Art  thon 
•C^r^  tv-  iv  ^-j-  fiiond  r* 

■■  >"  ,\~  ptjtU'i  the  minstrel ;  "  bow  can  I  be 
a  irifr-.i  :o  3  insn  who  talks  bijc,  and  bnUiesme, 
aci  {-ra;t«  aKMit  haoeiog!   Pooh  !  hang  me,  if 
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feftsed  that  the  minBtrel  was  right.  "  Well." 
aaid  he,  more  frankly,  "  and  so  tliy  ballad,  as  I 
SBspectcil,  waa  mode  upon  us  V 

■'  It  was  sung  as  a  warning,"  replied  the  min- 
•trel ;  "  do  you  thint  William  Fitzoebert  is  a 
man  to  endure  the  loss  of  ono  whom  ho  values 
more  than  hie  life  I  Do  you  think  your  neigh- 
bour, Bryan  Brownbuskin — you  know  whom  I 
mean — will  submit  to  it !  Bswaro  !  they  are  up 
and  stirring." 

*'  I  thank  thee  for  thy  caution,  but  it  was  not 
needed.  Willunden  ia  Btrong,  and  I  have  trusty 
■fellows — hundreds  of  them,  who  would  shed 
their  lost  blood  for  me." 

"  Is  the  game  worth  the  risk  i"  said  the  min- 

rei. 

"  Worth  it  i"  said  Le  Boutelier,  his  pale  fa^-e 

[bting  up  into  enthusio^n,  and  his  eyes  Ra«h- 

g  fire.  "  Worth  it  i  One  night  with  Friedo- 
Kada  Jordan,  would  be  worth  a  world !  were 
iho  but  kind,  worth  ten  thousand  !"  1 3 
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"  ^ave  you  tried  f«      . 
"Tried..        '^''^^^^^ 
teredo/  j  ^ufeliep, 

^  adore  her  ">  ^    , 

^*  '«  »*•««  for  tiee  .  " 
^'''^'•oHandean^t  '^''''^~^ 

"S^  or  torment-  '•^*  "'o /«>»,  kr, 
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iuh  you  shall  admlnistt^r. 
third  day,  if  you  can  wait  ao  long, 
inty  will  be  at  an  end.  You  shall 
irm  work — ^you  shall  see  her  eyee 
3ar  her  tongue  form  soft  Bpeeches 
ps  and  arnns  shall  learn  how  to 
tt yoQ  most  wat." 
h«ibrd  of  auch  things,"  said  Le  Bou- 
t  I  have  no  faith  in  them ;  there  is 
lem,  and  I  would  not  ovre  tho  pos- 
Frie<JolJnd»  to  the  aid  of  the  devil, 
ry  what  my  own  tongue  can  do,  and 
— why  it  fails — but  Friedolinda  shall 
a  be  mine."  Le  Boutelier  paused, 
1  eaid  too  much,  and  then  changing 
,  eaid,  "  Wilt  see  the  sports  i  The 
Bpared;  go,  I'll  follow." 
man  iliil  as  he  wiis  desired,  and  Le 
;  behind  for  a  moment,  calli^d 
e  hither,  boy,"  he  eaid,  "  thou 
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seest  yon  burly  unging  man — I  am  not  qnit« 
Batiafied  of  his  intentions  here ;  he  is  to  spfm 
free,  but  to  be  a  prisoner — dost  thon  nnder- 
etand !" 

The  boy  nodded. 

"  Watch  him  cautionnly ;  I  e&tntst  him  to 
thoe,  and  if  upon  any  pretext  whaterer  be 
should  seek  to  pass  the  threshold  of  thii 
caatlo,  let  mo  know  instantly.  Dost  uadet^ 
stand  that  T' 

"  Perfectly  well,"  aaid  the  boy. 
*  But  let  him  not  suspect  that  he  it  ob- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

We'd  raUiet  live  in  deseru, 

Beneath  ihe  grecn-wooj  iree, 
Thau  here,  bue  Vaigkt,  among  thj  grooms, 

The  sport  of  Ibem  and  thee. 

The  Bay  and  iht  Mantle. 


Fer< 


s  Rcucs. 


F&IEDOUN'DA  and  Marian,  induced  t>y  the  re- 
peated invitations  of  Le  Boutelier,  had  con- 
■ented  to  appear  on  the  leada  of  the  tower  of 
Willenden,  to  witness  the  martial  sports  of  its 
inhabitants.  Le  Boutulier  had  thrown  off  the 
[  completely ;  ho  affected  no  further  coo- 
oeahnent,  and  every  member  of  his  household 
Iiad,  for  the  first  time,  a  view  of  the  fair  maid- 
ens, whose  presence  among  them  had  exeited 
much  of  their  inttTost  and  curiositj.  All 
eyes  were  turned  towards  them  as  they  ap- 
peared, and  Le  Boutelier,  De  Qoaja,  Talybois, 
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and  Tronsebours,  having  made  their  moet  re- 
spectful obeisances,  the  sports  commeiioed. 
Lo  Boutelier  rode  a  fine  grey  ateed,  the  grace- 
ful action  of  which,  its  magnificent  accoutre- 
ments, and  the  rich  attire  of  the  rider,  he 
fondly  thought  would  win  him  a  look  of  admi- 
ration from  Friedolinda.  But  he  knew  her 
not ;  his  galhint  bearing  did  not  even  attract 
her  eye ;  she  looked  vacantly  upon  the  soen^- 
her  mind  was  not  upon  it,  but  for  away  in  ber 
own  dcecrtod  house  upon  the  bridge — at  the 
cheerleaa  heftrth  of  her  father — or  at  the  loBely 
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an4  forgot  her  sorrows  for  a  moment-— forgot 
thatshe  was  a  prisoner,  aod  that  her  captor  was 
a  violent,  passionate,  and  uikscrupulousman. 

When  the  sports  had  coccludod,  Lo  Boute- 
'Her  ascended  to  the  tower,  where  the  maidens 
still  sat.  Roger  de  Tronsebours,  who,  at  every 
interval  in  the  assaults  of  the  horsemen,  had 
1  ol)Ben'ed  to  converse  with  the  old  glee- 
i,  asoended  also,  unobserved  by  Le  Boute- 
jier,  who  thought  himself  alone.  Friedolinda 
Bnd  Marian  wore  descending  into  the  apart- 
inunt  provided  for  them,  wlieii  they  were  met 
in  the  corridor  by  the  two  knights.  Le  Bou- 
lier  frowned  as  he  caught  sight  of  De  Tron- 
•eboun,  but  the  latter  returned  Irown  for 
frown,  and  vntered  with  him  into  the  room  of 
maidens.  Friedolinda  was  not  displeased  to 
T  persecutor  was  accompanied  by 
■son,  although  she  recoguisml  that 
r  of  the  raiMi  who  hud  carried  thera 
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foroibly  from  London.  Any  companion  vu 
betl<<r  to  hor  than  the  boIq  presence  of  Sir 
William  Le  Boutclier;  but  the  colour  for- 
aook  the  cheoka  of  Marian,  and  a  film  camo 
ovnr  hur  oj'os,  as  ahe  gazed  upon  turn.  Ob 
thi>ir  woary  voj-age  from  London  down  the 
Thannw,  and  tlieir  as  weary  transit  ovroos  tiie 
country  to  Willeoden,  he  had  never  been  abetnt 
fWtm  hor  aido  a  moment ;  his  disgusting  frevdmn 
of  (ipwoh,  which  he  thought  gallantry,  had  not 
boen  «ilont  for  an  hour,  and  now  there  wa«  to 
bo  a  ivnowal  of  it.  She  shuddered,  and  cast 
>o  imploring,  so  melancholy  a  look  at  her  sister, 
that  tho  lattiir  und(«r8tood  her  in  an  insUuit, 
mul  iutt-ardly  prayed  that  they  might  both  ban 
•trvHi^h  to  l>ear  them  tlirough  their  trial 
that  tho  hour  of  dulivurancu  from  sncb  j 
might  apeodily  arriv4>. 

Lo  Bout«lier  took  De  Tronsebours  asidl 
a  moment.  "  Why  do  you  follow  me  P 
uked ;  "  I  would  bo  alone." 
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Be  alone  with  the  one,  if  you  like,"  replied 
Do  TroDsebours,  "  only  let  me  bo  alone  with 
tlie  other." 

"  I  tell  you  no,"  said  Le  Boutelier,  whisper- 
pg  between  his  teeth,  and  half  sheathing  his 
iword,  and  then  driving  it  ba«k  again  with  a 
wise  that  startled  the  distressed  and  observant 
RStera. 

"  You  cannot  frighten  me,"  rejoined  De 
JfroDseboure.  "  What !  did  I  not  bargain  for 
Mio?" 

"  Hush  I  you  hound  !"  exclaimed  Le  Bout«- 
,]icr ;  "  do  yon  speak  of  them  as  if  they  were 
»ttle !" 

The  latter  wonls  wore  uttered  in  so  low  a 
whisper,  that  not  a  syllable  was  heard  by  the 
maidens. 

"  I  will  not  be  cheated,"  replied  Do  Tronse- 
iKnus;  "the  fair  girl  is  mine  ;  and  if  you  dis- 
pat«  my  right,  thank  God  !  I  have  fought  with 
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the  SoraceoB,  and  am  not  ^vid  ctf  an;  knigtit 
in  England." 

"  Fool  and  beast !''  said  Le  Boutelier,  dn«> 
ing  him  into  a  corner,  oa  if  he  wanted  to  apetk 
to  him  on  urgent  and  secret  business ;  "  y«o 
shall  ropent  of  this.  I  tdl  you  this  ia  not 
the  time  to  ui^  your  suit." 

"  Aa  much  my  time  as  yours,'  returned  the 
other  doggedly ;  "  and  I  tell  you  I  will  speak 
with  tho  awoot  Marian  now,  if  I  hare  to  psM 
my  Bworil  through  your  body  first."" 

The   sisters    wero  clasped   in   each  other's 
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les«ly  towards  tliem,  as  if  their  dispute  had 
'Wown  over;  and  Le  Buutelier  composed  his 
^tuuidfiome  face  into  its  blaudost  cspression, 
while  the  grisly  De  Tronsebours  endeavoured  to 
took  amiable.  "  Fair  livdieB,"  eaid  the  former, 
"you  wrong  tlie  surpassing  loveliness  that 
BRTen  faa«  given  you,  by  allowing  the  aluulow 
t  grief  to  dwell  upon  your  faces.  M'^ill  ye 
not  be   comforted  r" 

'  Is  there  any  comfort  in  thraldom?"  eaid 
Friedolindu.  "Oh  !  air,  why  will  you  mock  us  i" 
"  Fairest  Friedolinda,"  replied  Le  Houtelier, 
'  thou  dost  me  wrong  :  tliou  art  the  goddess 
of  ray  »oal,  and  I  pine  to  do  theo  service  ;  ail 
that  I  have  is  at  thy  command ; — thou  sbalt 
Im  lady  of  Willenden,  and  thou  shalt  have  five 
'hundred  men  to  obey  thy  behests ;  thou  shalt 
"grace  the  court  of  a  king,   if  thou  wiit  but 

•  Henr  mr  V  »iie  replied  ;   '■  I   would  rather 
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share  the  cmst  of  the  iiiiiliilrtl  b^gir  in 
brood  Eiubnd ; — dst,  I  «xni}i1  rather  die,  than 
coment  to  look  with  bvoor  npon  bo  hue  s  min 
as  thou  art." 

"  Thr  vetT  viol^ue  gim  me  hope,"  «x- 
clalm€^l  Le  BoDtvlior,  looking  upon  her  nitii 
an  iatensity  of  admiratioa  which  she  had  never 
before  noticed  in  him ;  "  thoo  wilt  yet  he  mine, 
I  know  thon  wilt." 

'■  Never !"  eaid  Friedolinda  emphaticallf, 
turning  from  him — "  never  !" 

"  Then  by  the  heareo  that  bucs  me  I  swear 
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•  five  for  it.     1  will  sue  for  it  hour  after  liour, 

izy  after  day,  month  after  month  ;  and  surely 

thoa  wilt  have  pity  upon  me   at  last.     Thy 

■llimchback  lover  ha&  foreaken  thee,  Friedolinda, 

B'Snd  will  never  see  thee  again.     Look,  I  am 

straight." 

"  Aye,  in  your  ba<jk,"  said  Friedolinda ; 
but  in  your  heart  i" 

"  Couldst  thou  see  it,"  replied  Le  Boutelier, 
tiiou  wouldst  find  it  filled  with  all  that  is  good 
Mod  beautiful  i  it  ie  filled  with  thee.^ 

"  I  &m  proof  against  flattery  as  against  \-io- 
leooe,'"  said  Friedolinda. 

'  Thou  art  but  a  woman,"  replied  Le  Bou- 
telier ;  '*  a  little  of  either  goes  a  great  way  with 
thy  rei.  I  would  gain  thy  lovo  without  either ; 
to  flatter  perfection  like  thine  is  imposible ; 
to  uae  more  violence  than  I  have  used  already, 
would  he  unpardonable,  even  in  my  own  eyes, 
VdIm  thou  shouldst  compel  me,  by  making  me 
ir  thoee  pangB  which  do  human  virtue  oould 


?  without  a  struggle,     Bocollect  n 
all  but  weak." 

"  I  aiii  strong  enough  to  <lic,"  said  ] 
ItDila. 

"  Thou  shall  not  die,  Fricdolinda :  the  d 
cannot  spare  thy  beauty  ;  thou  §halt  liva  J 
happy,  and  make  me  happy.     I  will  c 
sup  with  thee  to-night,  if  tliou  wilt  permit  mA? 

"  I  cannot  prevent  you  ;  you  i 
your  own  houae ;  but  1  would  ua  i 
Lucifer." 

"  Fie  upon  thee  J  to  twist  thy  1 
tungue  into  the  utteronoe  of  suob  harsh  ¥ 
But  we  will  sup  together,  nevertheless;  j 
shall  bo  wine  and  danoe  and  song — mosio  t 
aofteu  thy  hard  heart,  Friodolinda — amL 
shalt  smile,  and  look  indeed  the  quM 
beauty  and  of  love,  that  thou  art." 

"  Oh.  why  will  you  mock  me  f  ^a  e 
clafiping  h(;r  hands  together,  while  thaJ 
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gathered  in  Uer  eyes;  "  why  will  you,  who  are 

00  strong,  persecute  me,  who  am  so  n'eak !    Be 
gwierous,  Sir  Williaiu   Le   Boutelier,  and  do 

t  BWik  for  a  love  which  never  can  be  yours. 
S^  master  of  yourself,  and  have  pity  upon  us." 

"  No,  Friedolinda,"  said  the  knight,  fer- 
irently,  fop  ho  thought  that  never  had  ehe 
^fpoAKtl  BO  lovely  ae  at  that  moment,  when 
tcr  wyes,  sparkling  amid  her  toars,  were  even 
Biore  filoumtnt  than  her  tongue  "  I  c«uld  not 
renounce  the  hope  of  theo,  were  the  dominion 
of  the  world  to  he  my  reward  for  it," 

Friedolinda  made  no  answer,  but  hiding  her 
&00  iu  her  hands  for  a  moment,  prayed  in- 
wardly for  help  and  consolation;  while  Le 
Boutelier  still  looked  on  ^ith  kindling  eyes  and 

I  admiration  that  increaaed  every  moment. 
He  ditl  not  notice,   neithor  did    Friedolinda. 

1  that  Boger  de  Tronsebours  had  succeeded  in 
drawing   Marian   to  a  distant  comer  of  the 
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apartment,  and  neither  of  them  heard  the  o 
IcHiay  that  took  place. 

"  Pretty   Marian,"   said   De   Tronsebt 
"  fairer  than  the  Peris  of  the  Eaet — I  love  thee 
truly — I  am  but  a  poor  knight,  but  I  hare  a 
eword  which  shall  win  thee  wealth.      Look," 
he  said,  drawing  it  an  inch  or  two  from  JBfrl 
Bcabbard,  "  and  tell  me  where  then  1 
enemy,  and  I  will  run  him  through." 

*'  Then  run  thyself  through,"  said  ] 
trith  a  pretty  pertnese  of  anger  and  t 
*'  for  thoo  art  the  greatest  enemy  1  have  got."' 

"  Would  it  plea^  thee,  if  I  did  T  asked  Df 
Tronstbours. 

''*  I  should  be  delighted,"  said  Marian,  a 
smile  twinkled  in  her  eyes,  in  spito  of  her  alann, 
OS  she  noticed  the  rueful  and  puzzled  i 
nance  of  her  twlmirer. 

"  Oh,  tljou  wicked  and  too-bewitcltiiig  i 
ture!"  replied  BeTrousebours;  "  but  ifitq 
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t»e  done,  thou  ebalt  do  it,  and  rid  tbc  world  of 
true  knight  and  thy  true  lover." 
"  Of  a  baae  knight,  and  a  disgrace  to  the  name 
of  loTcr !"  said  Marian. 

De  Tronsebours  bit  his  lip.     He  was  not  a 
in,  like  Le  IJout«lier,  who  could  admire  a 
iK>inan*8  anger,  or  take  her  sharp  words  in  good 
irt.     "  Thou  pert  minx  !"  he  thought,  within 
imself,  "  But  1  will  tame  thee  yet,  or  my  name 
not  I>e  Tronsebours,    Go,  little  charm,  work 
ell.   and  soften  this  bard  beauty!"  and  with- 
it  further  parley,  he  abruptly  ijuittt^d  her,  and 
liaed  he  Boutelier  and  Friedolinda. 
As  he  left  her,  Marian  noticed  tlmt  he  bad 
tropptnl  a  small  slip  of  pnrcbment  at  her  feet, 
was  cut  in  the  form  of  a  cross,  an<I  covered 
th  cabalistic  characters,  and  without  think- 
1^  what  she  did,  sho  stoopocl  and  picked  it  up, 
concealed  it  in  her  hand.    De  Tronsebours 
it,  though  sho  thought  herself  unobserved, 
rOL.  It.  E 
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and  a  smile  of  Batisfaction  lit  up  his  grim  and 
tlisagreoablo  countenance.  "  Ha  !  ha !  my 
proud  fair  one,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  thou  vilt 
be  caught  at  last.  The  chum  shall  work-' 
and  the  potion  shall  be  brewed — aye,  and  dnmk 
too,  and  thou  shalt  be  mine." 

"  The  fair  Friedolinda  is  not  inclined  to 
listen  to  your  speeches,  just  now,"  friend  Le 
Itoutclicr,  "  said  he,  with  a  familiar  tap  on  the 
knight's  shoulder ;  "  let  us  leave  the  eweet 
sisters  till  the  evening,  when  they  may  be  more 
happy  and  more  kind." 
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smile  upon  us  yet.  Nay,  we  can  take  no  refusal,'' 
he  added,  bowing  with  graceful  politeness,  as  he 
saw  that  Friedolinda  was  about  to  reply ;  '^  so 
farewell,  sweet  Friedolinda,  and  think  kindly 
of  me.  De  Tronsebours,  thou  canst  speak  for 
thyself." 

"  Farewell,  Marian,'^  said  he,  taking  her  hand 
and  squeezing  it  tiU  he  made  her  shriek  ;  ''  I 
am  a  rough  lover,  but  thou  shalt  find  me  a  true 
one.'' 

"  Thou  art  a  beast,"  said  Marian  ;  '*  but  I 
tell  thee  this — if  thou  darest  to  touch  me  again, 
IwiU— 

"  What  f  inquired  De  Tronsebours,  seeing 
that  she  paused. 

*•  Oh,  I  know  not — I  know  not — ^but  if  thou 
dost  me  harm,  there  is  a  man  in  the  forests  of 
Kent  who  knows  how  to  take  revenge." 

"  Pooh !  I  scorn  his  revenge,  fair  Marian ; 
thoQ  art  mine,  and  mine  only.     But  fare  thee 
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well.  We  will  discourse  more  togeflier  ere  night: 
and  tho  god  of  love  make  thee  kinder.  As  fiv 
thy  loYor  in  the  forests  of  Kent,  I  will  tii^toi 
Ilia  soul  out  with  the  glitter  of  my  sword.* 

TIic  pretty  lip  of  Marian  curled  in  inefiable 
scorn,  and  De  Tronaebours,  venturing  no  fur- 
ther observations,  turned  on  his  heel  and  left 
the  room. 

Le  Boutdicr  lingered  behind,  "  Wonldst 
thou  be  relieved,  sweet  Marian,"  said  he, 
"from  tho  importunity  of  that  bear!     I  will 
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ye  both  come  ? — and  be  kind,  as  ye  ought  to 
be,  and  smile  l" 

"  We  cannot  refuse  to  come,"  said  Friedo- 
linda,  taking  her  sister's  hand — "  we  are,  alas  ! 
your  prisoners.  But  if  you  can  force  our  pre- 
sence, you  cannot  force  us  to  rejoice  with  you. 
Be  generous,  and  leave  us  alone  to  our  sorrow.'' 

''  I  shall  expect  you,''  said  Le  Boutelier ; 
"  I  shall  not  be  unkind  to  you,  if  you  are  un- 
kind to  yourselves.  Farewell,"  and  with  a 
graceful  and  respectful  obeisance,  Le  Boutelier 
withdrew,  and  left  his  prisoners  to  themselves. 

Marian  relieved  her  heart  by  a  flood  of  tears, 
which  she  wept  on  her  sister'^s  bosom;  and 
those  of  Friedolinda,  too  long  restrained, 
mingled  with  hers. 

"  I  fear  me,  Marian,"  said  the  elder,  "  that 
this  night  will  be  the  last  I  shall  live.  I  am 
in  the  power  of  this  man,  and  there  is  no  safety 
for  me  but  in  death.     Thou  knowest  I  will  die 
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rather  than  bo  the  victim  of  his  eril  j 
And  thou,  too,  my  pretty  child — my  own  Mi- 
rian — whom  I  have  fondled  on  my  knee  u  if 
thou  hadst  been  mine  infant,  ioatead  of  n^ 
eieter — my  heart  bleeds  when  I  think  of  thee ! 
0  that  the  Ood  of  the  innocent  would  hear  my 
prayers,  and  send  qb  help  in  onr  great  extre- 
mity !  I  saw  from  the  looks  of  both  these  men 
that  they  meditated  evil. 

"  Wo  must  trust  in  Providence,  my  mster," 
replied  Marian,  "and  deceive  them.  Let  u* 
lui-Q  them  with  fake  hopes,  and  appear  kind, 
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**  They  say  'tis  a  woman's  fault,"  said  Frie- 
dolinda.  '^  We  have  been  too  sincere ;  but  we 
will  try  other  weapons,  and  conquer  them  by 
our  guile.'** 

"  See  what  that  hateful  braggart  De  Tron- 
aebours  dropped  at  my  feet,"  said  Marian, 
showing  her  sister  the  little  piece  of  parchment 
which  she  had  picked  up;  ^' there  is  writing 
on  it." 

Friedolinda  read,  among  a  profusion  of  caba- 
listic characters,  of  which  she  could  make  no 
meaning,  the  following  words : — "  Courage,  pa- 
tience,   PRUDENCE.      A   RESCUE    WILL   ARRIVE. 

De  Tronsebours  is  a  knave  and  afool^  and  knows 
not  that  he  is  the  messenger  of  a  friend.  Beware 
of  him^  and  wait  and  watch^ 

^'  I  cannot  understand  whence  this  can 
come,"  said  Friedolinda,  after  she  had  read 
it  over  several  times ;  "  but  the  advice  is  good, 
come   whence  it  will;    and  the  hope  is    wel- 
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oomo.  t>r«n  though  it  should  deceive  us.  We 
nil)  join  the  euppor  of  these  knights,  and  our 
wonvin's  nit  shall  more  than  match  theirman'a 
Imitnlity.     What  dost  thou  say,  my  sisterf 

'•  Thov  say  women  can  deceive  if  they  trj,'" 
rv'jilittl  Marian,  "and  we  wilt  try.  We  will  be 
tnii?  to  ourselves,  let  fate  do  ita  worst." 

"  Tlion^  spoke  my  good  Marion.  We  will 
not  lot  our  anger  lead  us  into  danger;  and 
tlio  Virtrin  Mothor  will  intercede  for  the  tDno> 
oi<nt."  Ami  tho  two  sisters  were  again  clasped 
JM  t^Ach  other's  arms,  and  comforted. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  feiist  was  spread  in  the  baron's  hall, 

And  loud  was  the  roerry  sound. 
As  minstrels  played  at  ladj's  call. 

And  the  cup  went  sparkling  round. 

For  gentle  dames  sat  there  I  trow, 
By  men  of  mickle  might : — 

Joanna  Baillie. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  feast  was  ordered  to  be  laid  out 
that  night  in  the  great  hall  of  Willenden 
Castle.  The  choicest  viands  and  the  richest 
wines  were  brought  forth.  Le  Boutelier  was 
arrayed  in  all  the  splendour  of  his  gala  cos- 
tume, and  impatient  for  the  hour  that  was 
again  to  bring  him  into  the  presence  of  Frie- 
dolinda.  It  wanted  but  few  minutes  to  the  ap- 
pointed time,  when  John-o''-the-Dingle  beckoned 
J)e  Tronsebours  to  a  place  where  he  thought 
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timy  would  be  uoobeerved.  De  Troiueboan 
WU8  also  arrayed  in  a  trim  which  he  thought 
gallant ;  the  most  glaring  coloura  mingled  in 
bis  attire,  and  ho  wore  a  sword  of  more  fonm- 
dablc  dimensions  than  he  could  wield,  while  hii 
rough  red  nose  glowed  with  the  unusual  aUo- 
tions  bestowed  upon  it  in  common  with  the 
rest  of  his  face,  and  his  small  grey  eye«  twinkled 
with  the  same  oxpression  of  satisfaction,  as  may 
bo  noticed  in  a  pig's,  when  the  animal  is  moat 
busily  engaged  at  a  full  trough  *'  Thou  wib 
take  care  that  I  am  invited  to  make  munc, 


"  Oh,  'twill  not  fail,"  said  the  gleemao,  shak- 
ing liJB  head  knowingly;  and  then  giving  De 
Tronsobours  a  nudge  in  the  ribs  which  made 
tht!  latter  start  again,  he  added,  with  a  rogueieh 
leer,  "  how  can  it  fail,  when  thou  wilt  aid  it 
with  that  gallant  sword  and  that  smart  doublet ! 
Is  there  a  feoiale  creature  in  the  world,  who 
uld  look  upoD  thuo  in  that  trim,  and  not  ad- 
Btheer 
De  TroDseboura  looked  very  grave,  as  he 
tpliod,  "  WeU,  but  what  oeoessity  wa*  thert- 
r  ffnxig  me  such  a  poke  in  the  side !  thou 

iriy  taken  my  breath  away," 
"  Well,  thou  shalt  prosper,  frienii  De  Tron- 
Rebvurs ;  a  threw  minutes'  gaze  at  the  maidon 
5  for  nio,  and  she  shall  ho  happy." 
"  I  wish  thou  couldst  make  her  happy,"  re- 
plied Do  Tronsebours ;  "  it  spoils  the  pleasure 
r  love-niakiug,  to  be  met  with  oontinunl  teare 
ind  groaning.     Zounds !  did  I  not  know  too 
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well  to  the  contrary,  this  wenoh'fl  teon  would 
have  persuaded  me  that  I  was  frightfiil." 

"  I  shall  dry  her  tears,  nflver  fear  me ;  bat 
here  comes  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier — how  gal- 
lant he  looks — almost  as  gallant  as  thoa  art; 
bent  upon  conquest,  and  upon  makmg  all  hearts 
his  own." 

"  Hush,  not  a  word  of  the  elixir,"  said  De 
TronBebours,  with  hie  finger  to  his  noee,  as  the 
knight  approached. 

The  glccman  nodded.  Le  Boutelier  did  not 
appear  to  observe  them,  and  passed  on.     "  He 
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"  That  the  god  of  love  has  shot  his  dart  at 
him,"  replied  the  gleeman ;  "  poor  man !  it 
must  be  a  terrible  thing  to  be  in  love.^^ 

*'  Didst  thou  never  try  it,  then  V  inquired 
De  Tronsebours. 

^^  Yes,  with  smoking  venison  and  fat  ale ;  but 
with  woman,  never — and  I  never  shall." 

"  Thou  old  heathen  !  I  can't  believe  it ; — ^but 
hush,  here  is  Le  Boutelier  again,"*^  and  as  he 
spoke  the  knight  once  more  entered  the  room, 
and  walked  straight  towards  them. 

"  I  shall  want  thee  to-night,  sir  minstrel," 
said  he,  standing  right  in  front  of  the  old  man, 
and  looking  him  fixedly  in  the  face,  "  to  put 
thine  art  to  the  trial.  It  can,  it  is  said,  excite 
men  to  deeds  of  warfare ;  can  it  melt  women 
into  tenderness !" 

^^  My  harp  has  lost  its  spirit,  and  my  hand 
its  cunning,  to  awake  its  strings,  if  it  fail  to  do 
either  the  one  or  the  other,"  replied  the  min- 
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stK-l.  "  In  the  knight's  hall,  or  the  Udj'i 
boHcr,  or  under  the  forester's  eaaapj  of  oaken 
leaves,  its  skill  has  been  recognized  mai^  a 
year,  and  it  would  be  hard,  indeed,  if  the  ^ 
had  departed  from  me  since  yesterday." 

■'  And  hark  you,  then,  sir  minstrel,^  said  Le 
Boutelier,  "  if  you  wish  yoor  neck  to  rranun 
without  a  rope  around  it,  you  will  not  repeat 
tlie  foolish  ballad  you  sang  yesternight." 

"  About  the  Paynim's  daughter  f"  said  the 
old  man,  with  apparent  unconcern. 

"  Curse  the  Paynim's  daughter ! — No,"  re- 
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Beware  then  !"  said  Le  Boutelier,  and  with 
these  signiBcaat  words  they  parted, — De  Tron- 
■ebours  iltid  the  gt(?eiiinii  to  resume  their  dis- 
oourse,  SDiI  tJie  Lord  of  Willonden  to  give  the 
finiahing  touch  to  his  glossy  hair,  and  tho  final 
wtjudtment  t«  the  gallant  attire  which  he 
thought  wtM  to  make  that  night  a  favourable 
impression  on  the  hitherto  hard  heart  of  Frie- 
dolinda  Jordan. 

And  not  for  himself  alone  were  the  trea- 
•ttrcB  of  hiii  wardrobe.  The  old  coatle  had 
been  rniistivkcd  of  its  jewels,  and  its  velvets  and 
rioth  of  gold,  which  had  formerly  adorned,  per- 

loe,  thv  departed  ladies  of  Willcnden,  and 
taken,  by  Le  Doutelier'a  directions,  to  the 
chamber  of  his  captives,  that  they  might  mako 
ehoioo  of  whatever  euiti.'d  them.  They  were 
but  Hcaiitily  provided  with  raunent,  and  jewels 
they  htul  never  worn,  and  Friedolinda,  when 
the  coi^tJy  articles  were  spread  out  hefore  hor. 
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was  tempted  to  reject  them,  and  aend  them 
back,  ^vith  her  formal  thanks,  to  the  giver. 
But  Marion  thought  otherwise  ;  the  sparkle  of 
the  gema  delighted  her  eyes — and  heart  too— 
and  had  the  giver  been  ten  times  more  odioiu 
to  her  than  William  Le  Boutelipr,  she  wotdd 
have  found  it  a  hard  matter  to  resist  the  temp- 
tation of  wearing  thorn,  or,  at  least,  of  tnii^ 
them  on,  to  see  how  she  would  look  in  them. 

"  What  a  lovely  necklace  ?'  she  cxcUimed. 
with  admiration.  "  Fncdolinda,  this  shall  be 
thine — there — thou   lookcst   like   a   queen   of 
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wa*  coiiipGllod  to  own  that  ahe  lookoil  very 
beautiful  in  them. 

"  Solemn  eister  mine,  1  huvo  a  plan  in  my 
jad,"  said  she  ;  "  we  will  load  ouraelves  with 
the  jewels  of  thia  falao-hcartcd  knight,  and  tr}' 

0  escape  with  them.     What  a  jest  it  would  bu 

1  tho  wild  woods,  if  we  could  rob  the  robber 
Rod  spoil  tiie  spoiler — would  it  not,  Friedo- 
Knda*" 

"  It  would  be  no  jest  to  me,  Marian — but 
2iy  light  heart,  and  thy  ready  wit,  will,  1  think, 
tee  all,  do  us  more  service  than  my  sorrow 
ul  anger,  We  niuat  amuse  these  men  for  a 
Die,  though  my  heart  loathc-s  the  dec-cption — 
a  must  keep  them  in  goi>d  hmnourwith  them- 
Ires  while  we  can,  and  pi-rchauce  the  day  of 
ir  deliverance  may  come." 
*' Never  fear,"  replied  Marian,  kissing  her 
feotioDat«ly;  "tho  foolish  girl  shall  lead  the 
Lfie  girl  for  once — aud  if  my  folly  should  turn 
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to  bad  account,  I  will  be  as  solemn  and  u 
demure  aa  a  monk  all  the  daya  of  my  life.  Doat 
thou  think  thy  William  Longbeard  likely  to 
give  up  the  search  for  thee !" 

"  Never !  while  he  haa  life,**  replied  Friediv 
linda,  fervently. 

"  Nor  Bryaa  Fitzoabert :  even  if  he  were 
dead,"  said  Marian,  "liia  Tery  ghost  would 
walk  to  discover  mo,  and  be  revenged  upon 
this  pert  coxcomb,  who  boa  wronged  both  thee 
and  me. — But  look  I"  she  added,  as  she  took  s 
handsome  bracelet  from  a  coaket — "  here  ii 
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iomont.1,  the  casket  was  rifled  of  its  treosuree, 
Dd  the  sisters  shone  with  all  the  ndditioual 
tbanns  which  wealth  can  bestow  upon  beauty. 
[t  is  all  very  well  for  paetoml  poets  to  sing  of  un- 
idomed  loveliness — of  fair  formH  enswathed  in 
•arse  russet. — but  those  who  sing  or  write  of 
lauty  in  this  guise,  would  much  rather  see  it 
1  fine  silks  and  velvets,  and  diamonds.  That 
lay.  the  toilet  of  Uie  sisters  occupied  more  time 
tan  over  it  had  occupied  before ;  and  when 
ley  descended  into  the  hall,  where  the  repast 
raited  them,  n  buzz  of  a<limration  arose  from 
e  Boutelicr,  Ue  Oonye,  Talybois,  De  Tronse- 
mn,  the  old  glocman,  and  the  score  of  8<|uiroe 
od  retainers  who  were  permitted  to  bo  present 
i  Uio  lower  tublo.  Lu  Itoutelior,  whose  eyes 
nrkled  with  delight,  and  who  eould  scarcely 
lelieve  the  evidence  of  hia  senses,  gazed  upon 
ViedoliDda  with  a  powiionate  ailmi ration, 
rhicti  was  eX[>ressod  upon  every  feature  of  his 
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face,  while  Talrbou  and  De  Troiueboiira  Htrore 
who  should  first  GAtch  the  gtanoe  of  the  bewi- 
tifiil  ^larian — more  beautiful  to  their  eye*  thw 
ever.  But  Marian  did  oot  even  look  at  thent— 
she  had  caught  eight  of  another  faoc  fixed  upon 
her,  with  a  look  ao  full  of  meaning — eo  eo^ 
rowful,  and  yet  so  hopeful — that  thoua^  the 
calm  forsook  her  own  cheeks  at  the  recognitioa 
— though  she  trembled  in  all  her  limbs,  and 
could  scarcely  walk  to  her  seat,  she  felt  oomfort 
in  her  soul,  and  knew  that  a  friend  was  netf 
her.     It  was  the  old  gleeman,  whoae  foatores 
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I  making  Bome  merry  remark  to  her  siBter, 
Ivrbispcretl  in  her  cur  to  take  courage,  for  that  a 
nend  was  in  the  room,  Friedolinda  blushed — 
"  Don't  look  up,"  said  her  sister,  "  at  least  not 
BOW ; — hut  thou  knowest  the  minetrel  J" 

It  woe  some  minutes  ere  Friedolinda  found 

n  opportunity  to  convince  herself  by  a  glance, 

lat   it  was   indeed  he;    but    when  she   did 

Fco,  her  heart  beat  so  violently,  and  such  a  glow 

suffused  her  cheeks  and  neck,  that   Le  Bou- 

:      teller,  who,  at  that  moment  was  making  her  a 

Htaomplimcnt  that  she  did  not  hear,    ima^hed 

^nhat  she  was  flattered  by  it — and  gazed  upon 

her  with  such  fervour  of  admiration,  as  put  her 

I      Again  to  tlie  blush,  and  caused  hor  to  cast  down 

^■har  eyes  in  sweet  confusion.     Alas,  for  Fricdo- 

^Rfaida,  that  she   was   so   lovely  I  alas,  for   Le 

Boutelier,  that  his  passions  woro  so  ungovcm- 

sblol 

■  repast  concluded,  De  Tronsolxmrs  ex- 
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changed  a  knowing  glance  with  tlie  miulz^ 
"  Now  shall  I  melt  this  hard  beauty,"  said  th> 
one  to  himBelf ; — "  Now  shalt  thou  prove  thvadf 
an  ass,"  thought  the  other,  De  TronBebtran, 
unobsen'ed  by  aoy  one,  drew  a  little  packet 
containing  a  white  powder  from  his  pocket 
and  held  it  concealed  in  hie  hand  awaiting  •» 
opportunity  to  infuse  it  into  the  cup  of  Muiaa. 
who  suspected  no  evil.  All  rascals  are  not 
confiding,  but  De  Tronseboura  was ;  and  Ute 
harmless  powder — no  more  than  a  mixturs  of 
flour  and  salt,  which  the  old  minstrel  had  ut- 
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kDd  thus  will  I  cheat  these  falsi;  thieves,  and 
I  the  sweet  maidens  yet,   until  my  trusty 
Brownbustdu  comes  to  the  rescue  ;   and  then — 
whoop  in  the  lordly  halle  of  Willenden  ! — 
Uaybap  blood  will  flow  instead  of  wino,  and 
Ihe  groans  of  the  dying  succeed  the  music  of 
B  harp." 

"  The  lord  of  Willenden  drinks  to  his  fair 
piesta.  Will  ye  pledge  me,  ladies  V  said  Le 
loutolier  to  the  sisters,  bending  gracefully 
wards  Friedolinda,  his  face  radiant  with 
nilea,  and  his  soft  voice  quivering  with  love 
md  tenderness. 
Friedolinda  raised  the  cup  to  her  lips,  and 
9  Boutelier,  as  his  oyo  met  hera,  thought  she 
loked  kindly  upon  him  as  she  drank.  Marian 
dedged  him  so  frankly  and  cordially,  that  for 
I  instant  he  thought  she  was  more  lovely 
tn  her  sister.  The  impression,  however,  was 
mt  transient ;   and  another  glance  at  tlie  dark 
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hair  and  soirowful  blue  eyes  of  Friedolinda, 
connncMl  him  that  she  indeed  was  the  queen 
of  loveliness,  and  that  her  penflive  and  placid 
beautr  vraa  the  most  bewitching  or  the  twa 
He  took  hor  by  the  hand,  and  she  did  not 
withdraw  it ;  it  was  warm,  and  the  pulse  heat 
high  !  and  on  the  brow  of  Lo  Boutelior — cd- 
trancod  in  passion — the  reins  oroide — the  blood 
flowod  more  rapidly  through  his  rrame,  and  lui 
eyes  sparkled  ;  whilo  in  low  and  musical  tones 
he   told   his   lo^-e-tale   to  her  ear.     She  mt 
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ratand  that  they  were  playing  a  part,  and 
ftt  they  had  new  hopes  from  his  presence. 
De  Tronsebours,  with  a  grim  look,  which  he 
tended  ehould  be  one  of  indifference  and 
ae,  filled  two  cupa  which  stood  before  him, 
lariy  to  the  brim  with  wine,  into  the  one  of 
Uch  he  had  previously,  unseen  by  every  one 
■joept  the  minstrel,  eprinkled  the  marvellous 
bite  powder,  that  he  had  built  so  many  hopes 
|>on.  "  Will  the  lovely  Marian  pledge  her 
ivoted  slave  i"  said  he  with  a  smile,  or  rather 
s  langh,  which  opened  his  mouth  so  wide,  that 
tho>  long,  uneven,  yellow  tcoth  were  too  con- 
licuoualy  apparent,      "  Will   the   faireat  of 

in  pledge  the  most  gallant  of  men  T 
Marian  could  not  refrain  from  laughter;  for, 
loh  u  she  detested  the  sight  of  Do  Tronso- 
therc  was  something  bo  ladiorous  in  this 
ipliment  to  himself,  and  the  tone  in  which 
paid  it,  that  it  quito  overcame  her.  Ilor 
VOL.  U.  L 
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laugh  was  conUgigiis,  and  was  taken  up 
old  glt^-mau  and  Almerio  Talyboiis,  who  «t 
iiutntHluitely  opposite  to  her.  The  eound  vT 
the  merrimeDt  of  tho  latt«r  wae  peouliarl}'  ob> 
noxious  to  De  Trouseboure,  and,  for  thu  insust 
forgetting  Marian  altogether,  he  turned  to 
Talybois  with  a  tierce  look,  and  a^ked  him  viiih 
au  oath  whut  he  luuant  by  insulting  him ! 

"  Pooh  I  pooh  !  man,  pooh !"  said  Ahnehc, 
"  keep  thy  wrath  warni  till  to-morrow ;  but  an 
thou  must  know  why  I  laughed,  I  will  tell  thm 
— ha  .'  ha !  ha !  The  most  gallant  <A 
drinks  to  the  fairest  of  women — ha  !  ha 
Wiio  would  not  laugh  at  a  swine  if  it 
admire   an   angel,  and  to  think  itaelf 

A  glow  of  crimson  suffused  the  face  I 
TrouHuboui's  as  hii  saw  that  the  bright  ejet  Or 
Muriun  twinkli-d  with  merriment  at  this  s] 
and  he  bent  down   tu  AhiiL-ric   TalyhoiaJ 
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rwore  by  the  God  who  made  him  that  he  would 
ftke  a  bloody  revenge  for  the  insult.  "  I  have 
lome  thy  gibes  too  long,  but  this  ie  the  last  of 
nn,"  said  he,  with  a  bitter  emphasis.  "  I 
J  be  thy  jest  no  longer." 
"  KenouDce  the  fair  Marian,'^  said  Almeric 
a  whisper,  "and  I  will  never  make  a  jest  of 
lee,  or  call  thee  a  fool  again.  Renounce  her 
r  ever,  and  show  thy  wisdom.  Thou  hast 
>  chance  against  me.^ 

"  Wouldst  thou  dare,"  replied  De  Tronse- 
liours,  "  to  contend  with  nie  !" 
'*  Aye,  and  win  the  prize  too,  as  thou  ehalt 
'  rejoined  Almeric,  stroking  his  chin  coni- 
sntly.  "  So  sit  thee  down  quietly,  and  do 
Dot  make  a  bigger  fool  of  thyself  than  thou  art 
pbeody." 

"  By  the  Holy  Virgin !"  swore  De  Tron- 
■ebooTB  again,  rising  in  ungovernable  fuiy, 
^  this  is  not  to  be  borne.  There,  liar!  slave! 
l2 
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villian  r  ho  addod,  to  tho  con«t«mation  of  iho 
fair  sisterB,  and  of  all  the  company — "  take 
that — and  that !  I  spit  upon  and  defy  thee!" 
and  as  he  spoke,  he  struck  bis  quondam  fneod 
a  violent  blow  on  the  face,  which  was  as  n- 
pidly  succeeded  by  another. 

In  an  instant  the  sword  of  Alinerio  Talvboii 
sprang  irom  ita  scabbard  and  gleamed  in  ihe 
light,  and  in  another  would  have  been  buried 
in  the  bosom  of  Hoger  De  Tronsebours,  had  not 
Sir  Robert  De  Gonys,  Le  Boutelier's  couein. 
seized  him  by  the  arm,  and  placed  himself  be- 
tween the  conibatAQts. 

"  For  shame  !  gentlemen — for  shame  !"  taxi 
he,  "that  yo  could  not  keep  from  brait^iBg^ 
even  in  the  preseuco  of  the  ladies," 

"  Shame  on  you— shame  on  you  !' 
Bouteliur. 

"  I  will  have  hla  blood  !"  said  De  ' 
hours  fitrotily. 
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'  Not  here,"  interposed  Almoric  Talybois, 
reoovering  his  self-posaession,  and  fiitting  down 
B  quietly  as  if  nothing  had  happened  ;  "  thou 
'•halt  not  brawl  with  me  in  the  eight  of  the 
beautifu]  Marian,  of  whom  I  beg  pardon  with 
bU  my  heart  and  soul,  for  having  been  stung  for 
i  moment,  and  for  having  forgotten  myeeW 
rhen  ehe  viaa  ao  near  me.  We  will  settle  this 
msiness  another  Umo." 

"  Well  spoken,  Almeric,"  said  the  master  of 
Ibe  feaflt ;  "  and  I  myself  will  see  that  thou 
t  justice  for  the  wrong  he  has  done  thee. 
Boger  De  Tronseboura.  if  thou  wilt  not  have 
wo  battles  to  Rght,  instead  of  one,  thou  must 
eavc  tho  room  instjintly." 

"  I  will  not,"  replied  De  Tronsobours  i!og- 
^fiUj.    *'  Am  I  a  slave  f 

"  Thou  ahalt,"  answered  Le  Boutelier  vorj- 
"and  if  thou  wilt  not  walk  away, 
t  be  carried ;  so  make  thy  choice." 
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•'  1  will  do  neither,"  said  De  Tronseboure,  Bit- 
ting down  again,  "  and  he  who  dares  to  touch 
me  ehall  be  a  doad  man  tbo  next  momeDtr 
whether  he  be  knipht  or  villuin.  Here  I  will 
remain," 

Le  lioutelier  had  never  seen  hie  friend  exhi- 
bit so  much  determination,  and  he  waa  loth 
that  further  violence  should  take  place  heforu 
the  eyea  of  Friudolinda ;  but  his  word  ht4 
gone  forth,  and  bo  waa  in  some  perplexity  how 
to  act.  In  this  emergency,  Marian,  though 
she  waa  not  aware  of  the  service  she  waa  doing 
him,  came  opportunely  to  bis  aid-  \Vben  the 
unaeemly  uproar  first  broke  out,  she  bad  clung 
in  terror  to  the  arm  of  ber  sister,  but  bad  gt»- 
dually  recovered  ber  preseneo  of  mind. 

*'  Let  mo  intercede  for  bim,"  said  she,  ftO 
blushing  aa  ehe  spoke ;  "  but  only  upon  oaoili- 
tion  that  he  beg  pardon  of  us  all,  and  of  the 
worthy  Almeric  De  Talybois  in  partioulnr." 
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At  the  requeat  of  the  lovely  Marian  I  will 
do  anything,"  replied  De  Tronsebours,  rather 
mapptahty,   "except  beg  the  pardon  of   that 

low  Talybois.     I  would  rather  die  first, " 

'  Oh,  but  thou  niui?t,"  said  Marian,  surpriaed 
at  her  own  boldneee,  "  or  you  are  a  faW 
knight." 

■'  Nay,  lady,  be  not  bo  hard  upon  me." 
lefdied  De  Tronaehoura.  "  This  much  I  will 
do.  I  will  eit  at  the  other  end  of  the  tables 
and  will  not  so  much  as  look  at  him,  or  spt^nk 
one  word  to  recall  what  has  passed.  There  ia 
lime  enough  to-morrow  for  myvcngtMince." 

'  That  will  do,"  said  Le  Bouteiier ;  "  and 
owe  warm  thanks  to  tho  sweet  Marian  for 
•flting  the  peace-maker.  So  take  thy  place, 
Tronsebours,  and  remain  quiet." 

"  But  I  tuid  pledged  the  fair  pooce-maker," 
IstCTposed  Tronsoboure.  "  and  she  must  drink 
to  tn£  or  I  agree  to  nothing." 
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"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Marian,  and  De 
Tronseboura  pushed  the  goblet  towards  her 
GontaioiRg  his  raarrellous  elixir,  aa  he  thought 
it.  and  she  drank  waes-hael  to  him, 

"  I  shall  conquer  them  all  yet,"  thought  Do 
Tronaebours  to  himself,  as  hia  eyes  met  thoee 
of  the  gleeman.  "  I  shall  prosper  in  my  love, 
and  in  my  revenge  too,  perhaps,"  and  he 
withdrew  to  the  other  end  of  the  table,  and 
spoke  not  another  word  till  the  fbofit  was  orcr. 

The  old  gleeman  was  now  called  upon  for  s 
song,  to  restore  the  harmony  of  the  nig^t, 
which  this  diaagreeable  eqiuibbk*  had  inter- 
rupted. He  shook  back  from  bis  smooth, 
capacious  brow  the  venerable  hairs  that  over- 
shaded  it,  and  taking  his  instrument,  awopt  tfao 
strings  n-ith  the  firm,  free  band  that  showed 
he  v>es  master  of  it;  and  after  preludinjf  for 
awhile  began  the  following  to  a  soft  plaiotiw 
air,  that  went  to  the  heart  of  both  the  a 


LONGBEARD. 

but  produced   tho  profoundeat  impresBiou  i 
Vriedolinda. — 

"  Wliat  U  lore  nilbotit  esteem, 
Ijtdj-e,  kdye? 
Vaiu  and  fleetiDg  as  a  diieam. 

My  sweet  ladye. 
Though  it  Bpaikle  fdr  to-ni^t, 
It  diall  Ctde  by  iitonimg''s  light, 

M;  aweel  kdye. 
What  an  gold  and  pearl  and  gem, 

Ladje,  ladye? 
Love  can  live,  though  wtmtiDg  then). 

My  sweet  ladye. 
Vain  the  thought,  that  wealth  can  buy. 

My  sweet  ladje. 
Tis  not  pow't,  or  nealtli,  or  (kce, 

ladyo,  ladye. 
That  can  recuneile  disgrocc, 

My  sweet  ladye. 
FaithAil  hearts,  and  fond  liLc  thine. 
Spurn  the  briW,  howe'er  it  ibine. 

My  sweet  bdye. 
Tbni  away  wilh  geiut  and  gold, 

Ladye,  ladye. 
And  this  hope  for  erer  hold, — 

My  sweet  ladye ; 
That  the  sun  shines  after  rain, 
And  the  lost  are  found  agwn. 

My  sweet  ladye. 
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The  air  was  familiar  to  Friedolinda,  and  the 
song  was  so  applicable  to  her  own  eitnation, 
that  her  eyes  filled  with  tears  as  it  proceeded. 
On  Le  Boutelier  it  produced  a  very  different 
impression;  and  though  not  knowing  exactly 
whether  the  allueioos  in  it  were  intentional  or 
accidental,  he  was  anj-thing  but  pleased  nith 
it.  *'  I  am  afraid,"  said  ho  to  the  minstrel, 
but  still  politely — *'  that  thou  host  lost  the 
spirit  and  the  ctmoing  of  thine  art.  Tl^ 
song  is  enough  to  send  one  to  sleep.  Hast 
nothing  merry  in  thy  budget !  Sing  to  lU  of 
the  delights,  not  of  the  pains  of  lore  :  or 
anything  but  sucli  a  puling  ditty  as  the 
la«t." 

"  I  am  sorry  the  song  does  not  please  you," 
said  the  gleeman,  carelessly,  "  but  I  hat'e  mtfrv 
if  you  like  to  hoar  them ;"  and  he  preluded 
again  on  his  instrument,  to  a  bolder  stnun ; 
for  \\v  saw,  by  the  eyes  of  the  sisters,  llmt  hi* 
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bad  tionveyod  a  hope  to  them ;  and  he  was 
willing  to  plea«e  Le  Boutelier  in  the  next,  if  lie 
oould,  and  lull  hie  awakeDe<l  sueplcione. — "Shall 
It  be  of  war,  or  of  the  chuce  i" 

"  Of  neither — aeither,"  xaid   Le  Boutclior, 

let  thy  song  be  of  paHsionat4<  love  and  trutli — 

ich  a  song  as  shall  melt  the  oold  hoart   nf 

beauty  into  tenderness,  and  thou  shall  have  a 

guenloa  of  gold  from  me,  and  thanks  from  thp 

reyea  of  Friedolinda." 

For  t^  la«t  reward,"  said  the  gleenian. 
with  a  gracions  smile  to  the  sisters — "  who 
would  not  be  inspired  to  do  his  best!  Would 
-  my  harp  were  mora  worthy  of  it«  fair 
UM^nerBi"  and  again  he  struck  tlie  chonls, 
preparatory  to  another  song, — when  he  wim 
mddonly  int«rrupte<i,  by  an  incident,  which 
pat  a  total  <iU>\i  to  the  fcNtivitii-A  of  thi- 
Bvoning. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Away  he  steals,  with  open  luletung  ear. 
Full  of  foul  hope — 

WiiluD  his  thought  her  heavenlj  image  nU. 

SlIflURSAKE. 

It  was  a  retainer  of  the  house  of  Willenden, 
clad  in  complete  steel,  whose  sudden  entiy 
interrupted  the  eong.     He  announced  that  a 
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"  What  sort  of  a  man  is  he !"  inquired  Le 
Boutelier. 

"  A  fair  young  man,   with  a  merry  counte- 

"  TeU  him  we  are  not  at  leisure  jurt  now ; 
we  are  better  ongagL-d." 

"  So  I  did,"  replied  the  retainer ;  "  but  he 
■aid  it  wa«  a  matter  of  life  and  death,  not  to 
one,  but  to  many ;  and  he  would  not  be 
denied.*" 

"  Fair  hwlica,  by  your  leave,"  said  Lg  Bou- 
telier, rising,  and  bending  witli  a  gentle  cour- 
tesy to  hia  guestJi,  "  I  will  see  who  thie  awful 
messenger  ia,  and  hear  what  he  haa  to  say,  De 
Tronaeboure,  ronie  thou  with  me ;  thou  dost 
not  appear  verj-  well  satisiiod  where  thou  art, 
and  when  we  have  ilispatohed  this  nameless 
personage,  wv  will  return  again." 

Do  Tronseboura  cast  one  grim  look  txiwarda 
Almcric   Talyboia,   who,    however,   either  did 
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not  or  would  not,  see  it,  and  foUowetl  La  Bou- 
teller  from  the  hall  to  the  antichamber,  whttbif 
the  stranger  had  been  conducted.  There  they 
found  a  fair-haired,  muacular,  good-hnmonred' 
looking  man,  awaiting  them,  clad  in  a  balf  «uit 
of  armour,  but  with  no  other  arms  than  i 
sword. 

•'  My  name,"  said  the  rtranger,  "  i*  Koberl 
de  Robaulx,  and  I  am  sent  here  to  deliwra 
nipseage,  which  may  be  peace  or  war, 
ehoose  to  interpret  it." 

Le  Boutelier  looked   at   him  with  a   well- 
bred   stare.     He  said   nothing,   however,  1 
waited  quietly  till  the  speaker  expIiiiniKl 
self  more  clearly. 

"  I  am  charged  by  William   Fitwwbert, 
the  Longbeard,  lord  of  the  Haxona  of  London, 
and  by  Bryan  Fitzoabert,  or  the  Brownliuakin, 
lord  of  the  wild   woods  of   Kent,  whom   ;<fl>'-J 
have  plundcrctl  of  treasures  dearer  thaaJ 
to  demand  their  reatitution." 


a   weB- 
»ver,  bj^l 
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■  Well,  by  the  rood,"  said  Le  Boutelier, 
laughing  outright,  "  they  mifjht  have  chosen 
ire  intelligible  messenger !  What  do  the 
Imavea  want  f 

"  They  are  not  knavee,  but  true  men,"  re- 
plied De  Bobaulx,  undauntedly,  "  and  1  wish  I 
oould  say  as  much  lor  you.  But  they  demand, 
and  /  demand,  that  you  immediatoly  set  tree 
Priedolinda  and  Marian  Jordan." 

"  The  young  women  are  free  gueeta,"  re- 
plied Le  Boutelii^r,  "  and  are  happy  in  remain- 
here  ;  so  you  may  tell  your  friends  from  me. 
t  they  are  false  hounds,  and  I  defy  them  !" 
Have  a  care."  said  Do  Robaulx ;  "  it  is 
dangerous  to  exasperate  desperate  men.  Give 
Up  the  young  women  and  it  will  be  better  for 
JPDU,  and  all  your  house.     Friedolinda  Jordan 

the  betrothed  wife  of  William  Longboard."" 

^'  What  matters  that  t  She  has  found  a  new 
Inver,  and  cares  nothing  for  the  old  one.  Tell 
the  Longhoard  that." 


"  The  other,"  continued  De  Bobaulx,  I 
less  of  the  interruption,  "  was  destined  hy  1 
father  to  become  my  bride,  and  I  will  aw 
her." 

"  Thy  bride  !"  said  De  Tronsebours,  br€ 
ing  silence  for  the  firet  time,  and  walking  up  to 
the  herald,  and  surveying  him  leisurely  from 
top  to  toe,  "  well,  that  is  a  good  joke.  Thy 
bride  I  ha  !  ha !  Why,  man,  dost  thou  think 
thou  hast  any  chance  againet  me,  or  that  the 
promise  of  a  beggarly  tanner  is  worth  a  straw. 
Get  thee  gone,  eirrah,  and  learn  this  for  thy 
comfort,  that  the  fair  Marian  loves  a  hair  of 
my  head  better  than  thy  whole  body." 

"  Thou  liest !"  said  De  RobauU,  with  a 
steady  look  and  an  unhesitating  voice,  and 
clapping  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  woapoa, 
"  thou  liest !  again  and  again  !" 

"  Is  this  to  be  endured  *"  said  De  Tronse- 
bours, appealing  to  Le  IloutcUer,  "  will  you  not 


have  thia  fellow  wliipped  and  gagged,  and  put 
iato  a  dungeon  V 

"  Not  I,  i'faith,"   anawered   Le  Doutelier ; 
'*  the  lie  was  fairly  given,  and  if  you  c 
resent  it,  you  need  not  ask  me  to  help  you.     I 
rather  admire  the  young  man's  eourage.     So 
take  your  own  part,  Do  Tronsebours." 

But  the  braggart  was  awed  by  the  imposing 
appearance,  the  woll-knit  limbs,  the  muscular 
tarn,  tho  daring  eye,  and  the  bold  tone  of  the 
herald.  "  I  would  not  draw  my  sword  and 
Bully  its  bindo  by  the  dirty  blood  of  such  a 
tow-bora  vassal  Saxon  as  he  ie,'"  said  be,  half 
dratnng  the  weapon,  and  then  pushing  it  down 
forcibly  into  its  sheath,  till  it  clattered  again. 
Besides,  I  will  make  allowances  for  him ;  'tis  a 
hard  thing,  even  for  a  base  ohurl,  to  be  jilted 
by  a  fair  maid — so  let  him  rail ;  tho  lovo  of 
Marian  will  make  me  amends.*' 

"  Liar  I  and  fool  aa  well .'"  said  the  herald. 
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«  if  I  thought  for  an  InKtaot  you  spoke  tmth, 
jou  should  never  speak  again ;  but  1  will  wute 
no  more  words  on  you.  Once  more,  Sir  Wil- 
liam Le  Boutelier,  will  you  deliver  op  tho 
young  women  and  spare  bloodshed  T" 

"  I  will  not,"  said  Le  Boutelier.  "  I  conid 
not  do  it,  even  if  I  wished.  They  are  happy  m 
this  house,  and  do  not  desire  to  leave  it.  S« 
you  have  your  answer,  and  it  is  only 
I  think  you  are  a  brave  man  yoursuli^ 
condescend  to  parley  with  you. 

"  Hear  me  again,"  said  the  herald, 
stiff  bow.    "  1  am  sent  by  those  who 
believe  this  tale,  and  who  will  take  no 
Perhaps  you  would  like  to  hoar,  beforv  yoii 
answer  Snally,  what  means  they  have, 
they  resort  to  force,  as  I  fear  they  must  di 

"  I  have  answered  finally  ; — ^but  what  iM^b» 
great  force  you  speak  of  T' 

"  Within  bow-shot,"  said  the  herald, 


beewi      | 


LOKOBEARD. 


235 


i^  more  th&a  a  hundred  staunch,  valiant,  and 
desperate  men,  ooDimanded  by  a  beroaved 
ibtbor  and  the  insulted  loTera." 

"  WeiJ,  well,"  said  Le  Bout«Uer ;  "  the 
flOBtle  of  Willenden  can  bear  the  assaults  of  a 
•  taimer,  had  be  five  times  as  many  men.  So  you 
Itave  your  answer  once  more,  and  may  depart 
nth  it,  as  soon  aa  you  like." 

"  You  would  not  be  such  a  ftwl  as  to  let  this 
IbUow  go  f  said  De  TronaebourB. 

"  As  for  that  matter,"  said  the  herald,  in  a 
tone  of  great  indifTerenca,  "  he  may  do  as  he 
H»;  but  if  I  am  not  back  again  to  those 
ifriio  sent  mu,  by  sunrise  to-morrow  morning, 
the  havoc  will  begin," 

'  Believe  me,"  said  Le  Boutelier,  "  when  I 
^^ell  you  sincerely,  tliat  I  would  not  harm  you  on 
iny  account,  and  that  it  did  not  require  a  threat 
to  induce  me  tfl  let  you  go.  But  you  may  tell 
William  Longbeard  this,  if  be  do  not  depart 
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within  twenty-four  hours,  I  will  have  a  thoo- 
Band  men  here  for  his  hnndred.  Tell  him, 
moreover,  that  if  he  thinks  I  have  wronged 
him,  the  law  is  open  to  him.  There  ia  justioe 
in  England." 

"  Aye,  for  the  rich  man,"  said  the  herald. 
"  And  is  this  your  answerf 

"  I  have  said  it," 

"  Then  God  protect  the  innocent,  and  let  the 
penalty  of  blood  foU  upon  the  heads  of  thoae 
whose  ill  deeds  cause  it  to  be  shed.  Fan- 
well !' 
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bours,  "  I  could  scarcely  keep  njy  sword  out  of 
hia  ribs." 

Pooh — pooh !    you   showed    wisdom,    for 
I  in  your  life,  by  keeping  it  in  ite  scabbard ; 
would  have  bad  the  worst  of  it,  or  I  cannot 
tell  valoDT,  when  I  see  it." 

Very  likely  you  cannot ;  you  have  not  muoh 
of  it   yourself,"    muttered    Do    Tronseboura, 
**  But  may  there  not  he  some  truth  in  this  fel- 
ff'a  words  V  he  added,  aloud ;  "  and  would 
111  not  do  well  to  take  eome  measures  for  de- 
riding the  place,  should  we  be  attacked,  aa  it 
ems  very  likely  we  sliall  be.     What  a  double 
fool  you  were  to  let  him  go.     We  cannot  mus- 
a  hundred  men ;  and  wo  may  be  set  upon 
la  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  burned  in  our 
beds,      I  know  this  Brownbuskin  of  old,  and 
would  sooner  have  tho  devil  for  my  enemy,  than 

'  The  devil's  a  friend  of  yours,"   said   Le 
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Boutelier  with  a  smile.  "But  you  are  right 
Devertbeleee,  and  we  must  be  prepared.  First 
o{  all,  we  must  put  au  end  to  tlie  feasting  for 
to-night ; — there  will  be  time  enough  to-mor- 
row." And  Le  Boutelier,  with  more  serioue- 
ness  than  he  hud  yet  ahown,  proceeded  back  t« 
the  banqueting  hall,  followed  by  De  Tron- 
sebours,  whose  face  was  paler  than  its  wont. 
and  whose  long  red  nose  shone  all  the  mora 
redly  from  the  unusual  contrast. 

Fnedolinda  and  Marian  had  already  t 
the  opportunity  to  withdraw ; — a  circumstanee. 
which  relieved  Le  Boutelier  from  the  embar- 
rassment of  suddenly  intemiptiug  his  festival  in 
their  presence.  He  announced  in  a  few  words 
to  luB  friends  and  retainers  that  it  was  pn^ 
bable  an  attack  of  some  kind  might  be  made 
upon  them  by  the  followers  of  BronTibuskin, 
aided  by  some  adventurers  from  London,  and 
that   it   was   therefore   necessary  they  should 
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remain  all  nigbt  upon  the  watch.  De  Gonys 
and  Almeric  Talybois  had  oa^h  a  station  as- 
ttigaed  to  him,  and  every  man  was  furnished  with 
additional  arms.  Oroes-bows,  halberds,  pikes, 
and  swords,  were  taken  from  their  places  on 
tiui  wall,  where  they  hung  in  glittering  array, 
and  were  distributed  among  all  the  vassals  and 
retainers  of  the  lord  of  VVillenden  :  and  in 
loss  than  half  an  hour  every  man  was  at  his 
post,  and  on  the  alert.  Le  Boutelier.  (no 
longer  the  conceited,  eSeminate  uoxcomb  that 
lie  usually  appeared  to  be  when  no  danger 
menaced  him,  or  no  great  occaaion  called  his 
aoergies  into  play ;  but  an  active,  clear-sighted, 
hardy  and  resolute  man), — visited  every  hole 
and  oomer  of  his  abode, — bad  his  drawbridge 
and  portcullises  all  set  io  order, — his  bolts 
ftutcnt-d,  and  his  men-at-arms  postc<l  at  every 
loop-hole  to  ward  off  a  foe.  Hi-  spoke  but  few 
words — no  more   than  were  Ktriotly  necessary 
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to  make  his  orders  intelligible ;  and  had  be 
been  eoen  at  that  instant  by  Do  Robaulx,  would 
have  been  ooneidt^ced  a  more  dangerous  op- 
ponent than  the  herald  was  williog  to  allow 
after  the  epecimen  he  had  had  of  him.  The 
old  gleeman,  upon  whom  he  looked  with  di»- 
tnigt,  was  not  forgotten,  but  conragned  U>  the 
watchful  guardianship  of  De  Tronsebours,  with 
orders  on  no  occoimt  to  suffer  him  out  of  his 
presence.  He  could  not  have  been  consigned 
to  worse  hands  for  Le  Boulelier's  porposo ; 
but  this  he  did  not  discover  till  it  was  too  lat«. 
These  two  were  left  in  the  banqueting  hall, 
with  three  men-at-anns  posted  in  the  embra- 
sures of  the  windows,  De  Tronwbours,  to 
drown  his  vexation  at  his  quarrel  with  his 
friend  Almeric  Talybois,  had  drunk  ratlicr  too 
copiously  of  the  wines  of  Willonden ;  and  the 
gleeman,  who  saw  his  state,  plied  him  with 
another  bumper,  to  make  him  conununM| 
ae  soon  as  Lo  Iloutelier  had  left  them. 
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"  Success  to  thy  wooing,"  said  the  old  man. 
taking  a  deep  draught,  "  and  health  to  the 
pretty  Marian  ; — thou  wilt  drink  tkatf^ 

"  Am  I  a  man  T'  said  De  Tronsebours,  "  that 
thou  canst  doubt  it  for  a  moment !  Long  life 
to  her,  say  I,  and  a  soft  heart  speedily  !"  and 
he  drained  a  bimiper  as  ho  spoke. — "  But  what 
liaat  thou  done  to  offend  Sir  William  Le  Bou- 
telier!     He  has  made  thee  my  prisoner." 

Well,  ray  jolly  gaoler,"  returned  the  glee- 
, "  better  thine  than  any  other  person's.  But 
mine  me  if  I  can  understand  what  all  this 
pother  is  about.     What's  the  matter  f 

De  Tronsebours  put  his  finger  to  his  nose 
And  spoke  in  a  whisper.  "  They  are  going  to 
sue  the  young  women,"  said  he. 
'Rescuer"  returned  the  gleeman,  opening 
eyes  wide,  and  speaking  as  if  he  doubted  it. 
can't  believe  it.  Who  would  dare — " 
'  The  girls  have  lovers."  said  De  Tronse- 
TOL.  u,  H 
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bouts,  Btill  in  a  whisper,  "and  they  are  h<!TO- 
abouUi  eomewhere,  with  a  hundred  men  at 
their  heels  to  bam  the  house  down." 

"  Wh — w — he — ewi"  said  the  gleeman 
is  a  sort  of  whistle ;  "  it  te  well,  then,  if 
thou  lovest  the  pretty  Marian,  that  we  gave 
her  the  elixir  to-night.  Who  knows  wliat  nia; 
happen  by  to-morrow !" 

"Will  it  work  to-night,  Ihinkeet  thouf 
said  De  Tronseboure,  ood  his  dull  eye  spArUed, 
and  his  polo  cheek  grew  for  an  instant  as  red  a« 
hie  nose — "  Aye,  it  must,  and  it  shall." 

"  There  are  certain  things  to  be  done  fint," 
replied  the  gleetnan,  still  in  a  whisper,  and 
looking  suspiciously  towards  the  archers,  who 
were  stationod  in  the  (>tnbrasure — "  Not  ti 
fear  any  rescue — ^not  I — but  I  know  that! 
is  impatient,  though  I  never  exp< 
myself— but  you  know  what  I  moanT 

"  I  can't  eay  that  I  do,"  said  De   Tn 
hours,  rubbing  his  forehead. 
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"  Yoo  have  drunk  too  much,  friend,  and  your 
int  is  clouded." 

"  No,  on  the  honour  of  a  soldier — I  am  quite 
aober — go  on." 

'*  Are  you  bo  dull  then,  as  to  think  that  you 
can  be  beloved  only  by  means  of  aa  elixir  I — 
do  you  think  there  is  nothing  else  to  be  done  V 

"  Ah — ah — I  flee,"  said  De  Tronsebours,  "  I 
must  ehow  myself — I  must  make  myself  agree- 
able, and  show  forth  all  my  gallantry. — Tfaith,  I 
vhall  not  be  long  in  doing  that." 

"  She  would  spit  at  thee,  man,  wert  thou  to 
present  thyself  bufore  her  with  so  much  wine  in 
thy  paunch  ; — wait  a  little — I'm  thy  friend, 
thou  knoweet." 

"  Aye — aye — but  what  then  f 

"Thou  must  get  me  out  of  this  room,  and 

•oiuluct  me  alone  to  the  apartment  of  the  girl. 

There  is  an  incantation  to  be  made  ere   the 

potion  will  work — there  are  ceremonies  to  be 

h2 


lU 


LONOBEARD. 


performed,  which  none  must  witnesn — not  even 
thou — but  thou  mayest  remain  at  the  door, 
however,  and  keep  watch,  lest  we  be  inter- 
rupted— doat  undoretand  V 

"  I  don't  like  these  damned  ceremonies/'  said 
De  TroneebourB,  "  I'll  have  none  of  them." 

"Then  good  night,"  said  the  gleeman;  "I 
have  done  with  thee — I'll  take  no  more  trouble 
about  thee — I  shall  go  to  bed,  and  aa  thoa  art 
my  gaoler,  thou  mayest  keep  watch  over 
till  the  cock  crows.     Good  night  l" 

"  Do  these  cen>moniee  you  speak    of,  last 
long ! — and  may  I  not  come  and  witness  them !" 

"  Thou  mayest  come  to  the  door,  and  look 
through  the  key-hole,  if  thou  likeet,  but  oo 
further.  However,  I  should  be  just  aa  well 
pleased  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  nith  thee^ 
or  thy  love  affairs,  I  have  taken  too 
trouble  for  thee  already." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  De  Tronseboure ;  " 
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thy  work ;  I  would  havo  that  ass  of  a,  felloiv, 
Ahneric  Tnlyboia,  know,  that  in  love  I  can  tri- 
umph over  him,  if  I  cannot  in  war.     But  wc 
.  most  go  Bortly  and  gently." 

"  Huah — are  those  fellows  looking  f '  said  the 
gleeman,  with  a  scarcely  perceptible  nod  to- 
wards the  windows. 

"  Never  fear  them,"  replied  De  Tronsebours ; 
*'  they  are  afraid  of  me,  and  havo  received  no 
orders  to  keep  a  watch  upon  you.  But  how  we 
are  to  get  into  the  girl's  room,  I  know  not ;  she 
keepu  it  fast  locked,  I  can  tell  you." 
"  Didst  thou  try  it,  then  V 
"  Aye — once,  twice,  thrice ;  but  I  was  afraid 
of  making  a  noise." 

"  Thou  sly  dog  !"  said  the  gleeman,  giving 
bim  a  poke  in  the  ribs  which  nuule  him  start 
Again,  "  but  that  does  not  matter.  I  can  re- 
cite my  incantations  through  the  key-hole,  and 
they  will  bo  just  as  effective  as  if  we  got  inside. 
We'll  find  the  door  open  soon  enough.'' 
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"  Oome  along,  then,"  said  De  TronBebourB. 

"  Take  a  drink  of  this  to  clear  your  bead 
first,"  replied  the  gleeman,  handing  him  a  goV 
let,  "  and  let  us  walk  warily." 

De  Troneebours  drank,  ae  he  was  de* 
and  giving  orders  to  the  raen-at^arraa  to  keep  a 
sharp  look-out,  he  left  the  hall  with  the  gle«?- 
man,  and  they  proceedod  together,  unobserved 
by  any  one,  through  several  dark  paseage«, 
well  known  to  the  former,  until  they  n>ached 
the  remote  turret  where  the  sisters  slept.  Hero 
they  found  themselves  in  total  darkness,  but 
De  Tronsebours  nevertheless  easily  found  the 
door,  and  the  two  stopped  beside  it.  They 
heard  a  whispering  inside,  and  the  gleeman  rr 
cognized  the  voice  nf  Marian. 

"  Sit  down  there,*'  ho  said,  to  bis  compi 
*'  we  shall  have  to  wait  half  an  hour  or  so,  And 
take  oaro  not  to  speak  a  word,  what«ver  you 
hear  or  whatever  you  see,"  and  ho  led  I 
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few  yardfl  down  the  corridor,  and  forced  him  to 
sit  on  the  ground  with  his  back  to  the  wall. 
The  gleeman  stood  beside  him  for  a  minute, 
and  by  that  time  the  audible  snoring  of  De 
Tronsebours  showed  that  he  was  in  a  deep 
sleep. 

^*  Ha !  ha  P  said  the  gleeman,  with  a  chuckle 
of  satisfaction,  *^  thy  potion  works,  at  any  rate. 
An  earthquake  itself  would  not  waken  thee 
now,  or  for  twelve  hours  to  come.  So  take 
that,  and  that,"  he  added,  giving  him  a  couple 
of  kicks,  which,  had  he  been  awake,  would 
have  made  him  roar  again — and  proceeded  to 
the  chamber  door  of  the  sisters. 
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Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber  dooi. 

That  shuts  him  fiom  the  heaven  of  his  tbou^ — 

With  more  than  admiration,  he  admired 

Her  aiure  veins,  her  alabaster  skin. 

Her  coral  lips,  her  snow-white  dimpled  chin. 

Sbjikspeirb — Rape  of  iMCrtci. 

"  And  now,"  thought  the  gleeman,  to  himself, 
"  I'm  in  a  pretty  predicament.  Should  I  not 
make  the  wenches  hear  me,  and  be  caught  bj 
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nmkos,"  he  addod,  aa  the  deep  hoarae  snoring 
of  De  Tronseboors  smoto  upon  his  ears,  "  he  is 
enough  to  alarm  the  watch — I  must  silence  him 
3  I  can  do  any  thing,"  and  he  groped  his  way 
towards  him,  and  bestowed  a  few  more  hearty 
kicks  upon  him.  They  hud  the  anticipated 
>effevt;  they  partially  aroused  the  sleeppr,  who 
turned  a  little,  and  slumbered  more  quietly 
Jhan  before. 

Again  groping  cautiously  along  the  dark 
|>orrii]or,  the  gleeman  reach od  the  chamber 
door,  and  knocked  softly  several  tiinos.  He 
vceived  no  answer,  and  all  was  so  quiet  within. 
le  thought  the  sisters  must  be  asleep.  He 
iatencd  again  for  awhile,  and  thought  he  heard 
1  step.  Once  more  he  knocked  louder  than  be- 
fore, but  still  there  was  no  answer,  and  he  was 
afraid  to  make  much  noise,  lest  he  should  alarm 
•orao  of  the  guards,  whom  he  knew  to  be  sta- 
tioned in  various  parts  of  the  building.     He 
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put  bifl  mouth  to  the  key-hole,  and  called  both 
of  the  eifltera  hy  name,  but  all  waa  silent.  He 
tried  agaiD,  after  the  lapse  of  a  ininuto,  but 
with  the  same  reault,  or  rather  no  result  at  all. 
"  That  brutal  fellow,  TronsebourB,"  thought 
he,  "  has  led  me  to  the  wrong  door ;  he  was 
too  drunk  to  know  what  he  waa  doing,  and 
I  could  find  it  in  my  heart  to  go  back  and 
tweak  his  nose  for  him.  Hark  .'" — He  heard  a 
step,  but  it  sounded  in  the  corridor,  very  softly 
and  gently,  and  the  next  instant  he  imagined 
that  be  could  perceive  a  dim  ray  of  light  at  the 
further  end  of  it,  which  seemed  to  be  approach- 
ing nearer.  Like  ai)  the  houses  of  that,  and 
of  much  lator  periods,  the  place  was  full  of 
nooks  and  angles,  and  intricate  windings.  By 
dint  of  groping  and  stumbling,  be  at  last  woo- 
ceeded  in  esconcing  himecif  behind  D 
tion.  where,  if  light  permitted,  he  m 
able  to   see   every   one   thfit  passcK), 
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boing  himself  seen.  We  will  leave  him  for 
awhile  in  this  hiding  pta«o.  and  follow  the 
tooteterpa  of  the  new  comer. 

1  was  the  Lord  of  Willenden  himself,  who, 
with  Bte»Uhy  pace,  like  a  robber,  thus  walked 
his  own  castle  at  the  midnight.  He  carried  a 
luithorn  in  one  hand,  tho  light  of  which  he 
oarefully  shaded  with  the  other,  and  came  along 
tip-toe,  to  make  aa  little  noise  as  possible. 
The  gleeman,  aa  he  approached,  watched  all 
his  motions  with  much  curiosity,  and  as  he 
earoe  near  the  spot  where  Tronsebours  still  lay 
insensible,  he  dreaded  that  he  would  stumbli' 
OTer  him,  and  that  all  would  be  discovered. 
The  manner  in  whieli  he  shaded  his  lanthorn, 
prevented  him  from  seeing  a  foot  before  hini, 
and  suddenly  he  kicked  against  the  form  of  the 
■leepcT,  and  fell  over  hira.  uttering  a  curse 
which  he  could  not  restrain.  The  tanthom  at 
llie  same  time  slipped  from  his  hand,    but  it 
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was  not,  however,  extinguiBbed.  The  ^eonu 
crammed  the  ekirt  of  his  garment  into  hii 
mouth,  to  preyent  an  exjdosion  of  lan^t«r,  u 
Le  Boutelier,  with  a  very  rueful  countenance, 
again  seized  the  light  and  held  it  to  the  ooon- 
tenanoe  of  the  sleeper.  He  seemed  at  first  to 
think  that  the  man  v/aa  dead ;  but  when  he 
heard  how  loudly  and  how  regularly  he  breath- 
ed, he  seized  hold  of  him  by  the  ear,  and  pulled 
it  with  all  his  strength.  Tronaebours  made 
wry  faces  in  abundance,  and  groaned  aadibly, 
but  he  was  too  much  overpowered  hy  the  drag 
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ha  had  been  compared,  Troneebours  only  re- 
plied to  thia  speech  by  a.a  audible  snore,  which 
woa  as  muob  like  a  grunt  as  any  buman  sound 
oould  be.  Le  Boutelier  lifted  his  foot,  as  if  he 
would  have  bestowed  a  parting  kick  upon  him, 
but  he  restrained  himself,  and  baring  dragged 
him  nearer  to  the  wall,  turned  him  ou  bis  side, 
and  looking  cautioujjly  around  him,  passed  on. 
He  stopped  almost  immediately  opposite  to  the 
place  where  tlie  gleeman  was  concealed,  and 
pressing  hid  hand  against  a  panel  in  the  wall, 
opened  a  secret  door,  through  which  he  passed, 
and  shut  it  noiselessly  after  him.  The  glee- 
man,  who  had  been  an  attentive  observer,  no- 
ticed the  spring  that  he  had  touched,  and 
almost  without  taking  time  to  reflect  upon 
what  he  was  doing,  or  the  hazard  he  might  bo 
running,  stepped  from  his  hiding-place,  deter- 
mined to  follow  him.  With  some  difficulty, 
owing  to  the  thick  darkness,  ho  succeeded  in 


touching  the  panel  on  the  right 
yielded  to  liis  preasure,  and  the  door  opened, 
tte  now  found  himself  tn  a  narrow  paesage. 
along  which  he  groped  his  way  for  two  or  thrte 
yards,  whon  he  found  that  it  Huddenly  branched 
off,  both  to  the  right  and  to  the  loft.  He 
sitated  a  moment  as  to  which  he  should  fo! 
or  whether  he  should  proceed  at  all.  "  Let 
chance  decide,"  thought  he ;  "  and  may  the 
saints  protect  me  !  If  it  were  not  that  I  nerer 
turn  back  when  I  have  once  begun,  I  should  be 
very  glad  to  be  in  the  banquet! ng-ha  11  a^in. 
The  devil  take  the  place,  and  the  knave  who 
built  it  !*"  said  he,  as  he  knocked  hia  head 
against  the  coping ;  "  that  blow  would  have 
stunned  a  weaker  man.  But  fair  and  softly, 
and  stoop  low,  John -o'- the- Dingle,  it's  iiti  ad- 
vantage to  be  tall  or  strong,  or  fat  either; 
this  rat-hoic.  What  have  we  hero !  Ha  ! 
ther  door."     He  put  his  hand  against  it. 
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like  the  former  it  yielded  to  the  pressure,  and 
he  fotmd  himself  behind  an  arras.  He  heard 
the  gentle  breathing  of  one  asleep,  and  saw  a 
ray  of  light  thut  pierced  the  thin  texture  of  the 
hangings,  and  after  endeavouring  in  vain  for 
some  minutes  to  discover  an  opening,  he  took  a 
hunting-knife  from  his  girdle,  and  cut  through 
the  arras  gently,  till  he  had  made  an  incision 
Bofficient  to  admit  him.  It  was  the  sleeping 
apartment  of  Marian  Jordan,  and  so  gently  had 
he  proceeded,  that  he  stopped  up  to  her  bed- 
side without  awakeninp  her.  At  that  instant, 
he  was  startled  by  a  noise  at  the  door,  as  if  a 
bolt  were  being  drawn,  or  midran-n,  and  grasp- 
ing his  weapon  he  stood  ready  to  defend  him- 
self. The  noise  was  not  repeated,  and  walking 
on  tip-toe  to  the  door,  apparently  one  of  com- 
raonication  with  another  chamber,  he  discovered 
that  the  bolt  had  been  shot.  He  took  a  similar 
precaution  on  his  side,  and  gently  turned  the 


koy.  He  then  stole  cautiously  back  to  i 
bod-side,  and  gazed  for  awhile  with  adijiir; 
upon  the  lovely  form  that  wa«  extended  up< 
Marian  slept  in  her  clothes — ^the  goms  and  gold 
of  Willenden  Ca^le  still  glittered  upon 
white  nock  and  arms,  and  the  glet 
as  ho  looked  upon  her,  that  he  were  a  } 
man  for  her  sake,  and  had  the  felicity  of  bein^ 
loved  by  so  beautiful  a  creature.  "  Poor 
thing  !"  said  he,  to  himself,  "  how  she  sleeps  in 
the  jawa  of  danger.  My  blood  rune  cold,  to 
think  of  80  much  mnocenoe  and  beauty  ^ 
rounded  by  such  viUany  and  ugliness,  t 
are  here.  Marian !"  ho  said,  taking  her  bja 
hand,  and  shaking  her,  "  Marian — awako  V 

Marian  started  up  in  affright,  and  utte 
faint  shriek  and  an  ejaculation  of  "  Mercy  B 

"  Do  not  fear  thy  friend,  my  pretty  mudl 
said  the  glc^man  in  a  whisper,  "  but  am 
and  listen  to  me.     There  is  danger  abroad,! 
I  am  come  to  save  tbee." 
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Marian  ehaded  back  the  long  fair  hair  from 
I  tier  forehead,  and  looked  more  calmly  upon  the 
I  'intruder ;  and  when  she  aaw  who  it  was,  ahe 
I  clung  to  him,  for  the  sudden  shock  had  taken 
I  «way  hor  strength,  and  she  would  have  fallen 
mAo  the  ground  had  ho  not  supported  her. 

"How  did  you  get  in  here,  John-o'-the- 
Dingler'  were  her  first  words — "and  what 
Fliopea  have  you  brought  us ! — shall  we  be  de- 
^  livered  from  this  place  f 

"  Thy  questions  arc  too  many  to  bo  answered 
«I1  at  onoo,  little  girl,"  said  he,  "  and  I  have 
Ao  time  to  answer  them,  for  I  fear  fold  play  is 
^ing  on.  I  aaw  Sir  William  Lo  Boutclier 
■tealing  along  even  now,  on  evil  thoughts  in- 
tent— or  else  I  cannot  read  men's  faces  as  I 
1  to  do ;  and  I  tracked  him,  and  thought  I 
should  find  him  here.  Where  ia  thy  aieter  t" 
"God  help  us  !"  said  Marian,  turning  as  pale 
■0  marble,  and  trembling  in  all  her  limbs,  "  She 
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was  here  just  now — before  I  fell  asleep.  Let 
us  se«k  her.  In  a  corridor  leading  from  the 
antechamber,  there,"  sbo  added,  pointiag  to 
the  door,  that  somebody  on  the  other  aide  had 
juat  looked,  "  there  ie  a  window  at  which  she 
loves  to  flit  and  gaze  upon  the  sunrise  and  the 
suusetting.  She  often  rises  at  night,  when  she 
cannot  sleep,  and  goes  there  to  look  oal 
the  moon  and  stars.     Let  us  go." 

"  We  cannot  get  that  way,"  said  the  gl»- 
man ;  "  I  heard  the  door  locked  on  the  other 
side  as  I  entered  here,  and  not  knowing  what 
to  cmderstand  by  it,  I  looked  it  as  gently  on 
this.  See,"  he  added,  going  towards  the  door, 
followed  by  Marian  all  anxious  and  trembling, 
'■  it  ia  bolted." 

"  Friedolinda  never  did  it — she  would  j 
shut  me  from  her,"  said  Marian, 
merciful  to  me  ! — what  is  it  you  snspeotll 

"  It  is  beyond  suspicion,  I  fear,"  reptil 
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^eemuD,  shaking  his  bead ;  "  but  wo  must  not 
■tand  talking  and  shivering  here,  my  girl ;  we 
must  help — at  least  /  must — but  how  the  devil 

do  it  I  can't  tell." 

"  Hark !"  said  Marian,   "  do  you  not  hear 

icesi" 

The  gleeman  put  his  ear  against  the  door : 
**  Yes,"  he  added  after  a  minute,  during 
'irfaich  Marian  stood  in  mute  suspense,  and 
cfaaped  her  hands  fervently  together  ;  "  I  hear 
Toioes  of  Le  Boutelier  and  thy  sister. 
OiHild   I  but  undo   that    bolt,  I  should  be 

mptcd  to  put  an  end  to  his  love  and  hie 
hatred  together.  The  unmanly  villain  !  Stay 
Ibere,  Marian,  and  lend  me  thy  light." 

"0  let  me  go  with  you,"  said  Marian, 
ffinging  to  him.    "  I  will  fear  nothing." 

"  Come  along,   then,"  replied  the  gleeman, 

iding  the  way  through  the  arraa  by  which  he 

d  entered,  followed  by  the  pak'  and  trembling 
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girl,  filled  with  thoughts  uf  danger  and  i 
ing,  she  knew  not  what,  but  implicitly  trusting 
the  man  whom  she  knew  to  be  tJi«  gtaoQch 
friend  of  Bryan  Fitzosbert,  "  Stoop  here," 
he  said,  as  thoy  came  to  the  entrance  of  the 
low  narrow  passage,  against  the  coping  of 
which  he  had  given  his  head  so  furious  a  knock 
a  few  minutes  previously,  "  and  make  oa  little 
Doiee  OB  thou  canBt,  Marian,  We  are  in  the 
right  track,  1  think,  but  we  must  make  haste. 
Yes,  we  are  right !"  ho  added,  as  he  came  to  Uie 
spot  where  the  passage  branchod  off  to  the  other 
side.  "  As  Le  Boutelier  did  not  go  by  thu 
way  wo  came,  he  must  have  taken  the  other ; 
there  are  but  two  of  them.  Follow,  and  keep 
fast  bold  of  me — this  way — stoop  again  f  By 
St.  Peter !  this  little  taper  of  thine  is  worth 
gold,  Marian.  There — mind  the  step — now 
thou  art  down — softly ;  now  there  are  two 
stepa    up    I'gaui — gently,    gently — huaht> 
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right — step  thore — here  is  an  arraa  simi- 
Isr  to  thine ;  now  etop  and  listen  a  minute." 
Manan  held  her  breath,  but  her  heart  beat 
0  loud  she  was  afraid  its  pulsation  might  be- 
ny  them.  The  gleeman  grasped  her  hand, 
ind  though  he  uttered  not  a  word,  his  looks 
(BSMDred  her. 

"  Let  me  kneel  to  thee  and  worship  thefi, 
my  own,  ray  adorable  Friedolinda,"  said  the 
T(Hce  of  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier ;  "  grant  me 
bat  one  embrace;  do  not  deny  one  to  so  true 
And  so  passionate  a  lover." 

"Oh,  do  not  mock  me.  Sir  William  Le  Bou- 
elier,"  replied  Friedolinda;  "  let  your  better 
Uture  gain  the  maatery  over  you.  What  a 
poor  triumph  it  would  be  to  use  the  advantage 
of  your  strength  to  the  injury  of  a  weak 
#omaD." 

"  Oh  thou  art  strong  in  beauty,  Friedo- 
finda ;  thine    eyes   have    conquered   my  aoul. 
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and  madu  a  elavo  of  it.  Do  not  msl 
desperate,  but  yield  thyaclf  lovingly,  and  thou 
shalt  be  the  richest  lady  in  England — tbou 
shalt  have  gold  and  jowels,  more  thaa  | 
oaoBt  number." 

"  You  could  not  tempt  me,  were  you  king  <rf 
England,"  replied  Friedolinda,  in  a  firm  roice. 
"  Keep  off  your  hands,  sir,"  alie  added,  still 
more  firmly.  "  Step  not  one  pace  nearer 
towards  me,  or  I  will  alarm  the  castle." 

"  Mobody  would  hear ;  and  if  anybody  did, 
they  would  not  assist  thee,"  said  Le  Boutelier, 
while  behind  the  arrae  the  gleeman  gave  a  sig- 
oifioant  look  to  his  alaimed  and  almost  fainting 
oompanion.  "  Nearer  1  must  and  will  oome. 
How  beautiful  thou  art  in  thine  anger' — bow 
heavenly  thou  must  look  in  thy  kiodneM, 
Friedolinda !  Once  more  I  will  ask  thee 
humbly  and  devotedly  as  a  lover  should,  will 
thou  be  mine  J" 
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"  Such  oa  you,  when  you  talk  of  love,  blaa- 
phcmc  the  name,  and  I  scorn  and  tlespiae  you  !" 
•mid  Friedoiinda. 

"  Despite   me,    thou  ahalt   not !"    aaid   Le 

lutelier,  "  for  thou  ahalt  see  that  I  am  strong 

id  resolute.     I  fear,  my  pretty  tyrant,  I  have 

patient   with   thee   too  long,   and   have 

humoured  thy  whims  and  caprices  till  I  have 

made  thee  proud.     But  the  hour  has   come, 

Friedoiinda,  when  thy  pride  fihall  be  bumbled 

land  thy  beauties  mine.   Once  more,  think  upon 

vhat  1  offer  thee,  and  then  emile  upon  me,  ae  a 

voman  should  upon  the  man  who  not  only  gives 

heart,  bis  deareat  treasure,  but  wealth  and 

rer  to  boot." 

Your  heart  is  vile,  and  your  wealth  would 
vile  in  all  true  eyeii  were  it  ever  mine. — You 
ive  my  answer." 

Thou  lookest  eo  beautiful  in  th^  scorn," 
id   LfO  Boutelier,    "  that   I    begin    to   doubt 
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whether  ItindoeBa  would  more   become  thee. 
Tfaon  Beest  this  taper  X" 

There  waa  no  reply. 

"  There  !  it  is  extingoished,  and  my  patienoe 
with  it,"  said  Le  Boutelier:  "not  even  that 
light  ehall  see  thy  blushes  and  my  triumph.'' 

"  Villain  '. — oh,  \-illain  I"  snjd  Marian,  be- 
hind the  arras,  as  ehe  heard  a  violent  scufBe  tn 
the  room,  Bucceeded  by  the  shrieks  of  Fried»- 
Imdo,  that  pierced  sadly  through  the  I 
rooms  of  the  castle.     "  Help  !  help  !" 

Neither  Le  Boutelier  nor  Friedolinda  heui 
her  voice  nor  the  commotion  that  immediately 
ensued ;  and  when  the  glepmon  mit  tbrongh 
the  arras  and  threw  a  light  upon  the  room,  ht 
saw  the  Norman  bearing  Friedolinda  shriek- 
ing in  his  arms  along  the  corridor ;  hia  F»c« 
flushed,  his  veins  distended,  and  his  eyes  flash- 
ing  fire.  In  an  inetant  the  gleeman  was  upon 
him,  and  be  fastened  his  hands  upon  the  1 
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n's  tliroat  so  tightly,  that  he  grow  black  in 
B  face  and  gaaped  lor  breath.  "Villain, — un- 
■  worthy  of  knighthood  !"  eaid  he,  "  relea^o  the 
girl  immediately,  or  1  will  strangle  thee  V 
Friedolinda  fell  from  the  arms  of  the  \or- 
i  upon  the  floor,  where  ehe  lay  for  a  few 
Doments  ioBensible  ;  and  Marian  bent  over 
ler  and  covered  her  face  with  her  tears  and 
huaoe.  The  gleoman  dragged  Le  Boutelier 
om  thera,  and  llirew  him  violently  to  the 
round.  The  Norman  aroee,  smftrting  with 
the  pain  of  his  fall,  and  ubaolutely  shaking 
with  rage,  ae  violently  as  if  be  had  been  in  a  lit 
of  the  ague.  His  cheeks  were  pale  as  doath,  and 
a  blanched  lips  quivered  like  aapen  leaves,  ae 
with  furious  gesticulations  be  drew  bis  sword 
mnd  mslieil  at  the  gloeman.  The  latter  was 
I  calm,  and  parried  tho  tbmst  with  his 
InmUng  knife.  The  taper  shed  a  dim  light 
ID  tho  oomlwt,  and  Lo  i3otitelier,  blinded  by 
VOL.  lU  If 


L0KG3EARD. 

bis  rage,  gave  his  opponent  all  tho  advanti 
The  gleemaa  closed  with  him,  wrenched  his 
aword  from  hia  grasp,  and  thromng  hira  sgoiu 
to  the  floor,  held  the  point  of  the  weapon  to 
his  breast,  and  swore  to  pitmgo  it  into  him  to 
the  haft  if  he  moved. 

"  Now  sue  for  thy  life,"  said  the  gle^man, 
"  or  thou  hast  not  b,  moment  to  live  !" 

"  I  defy  thee,  thou  hoary  traitor !"  replied 
Le  Boutelier  in  a  faint  voico — *■  kill  me  if  thoa 
darest; — and  ero  the  dawn  thy  carca«e  will 
hang  on  a  gibbet  in  my  courtryard  !" 

"  I'll  run  the  risk  of  that,"  said  the  gleeman. 

"  Spare  him  I  spare  him  !"  said  Friodolindo, 
reviving  and  clasping  her  hands  to  intercede  for 
him  ; — "  let  ub  only  get  away  from  this  place ; 
—let  us  fly,  ero  hcs  companions  aro  alarmod. 
I  do  not  want  his  life ;  let  me  only  linvo  my 
liberty  1" 

"  Upon  second  thoughts,"  said  the  glM 


[  don't  tbink  I  shall  kill  tlio  raBcal.  I  will 
make  better  use  of  him.  If  you  attempt  to 
riae,"  he  added,  turning  to  Le  Boutelier,  and 

I  still  pointing  the  sword  at  his  bosom — "you 

I  are  a  dead  man ;"  and  as  lie  spoke,  he  put  his 
hand  into  a  leathern  pouch  that  hung  from  his 
girdle,  and  drew  forth  an  instrument  which  the 
neters  knew  not  the  use  of,  or  bad  even  seen 
before,  but  which  Le  Boutelier  knew  too  well. 
It  was  a  gag,  and  in  an  instant  it  was  firmly 

I  fixed  io  the  mouth  of  the  prostrate  Norman. 
The  gleeman  then  unbuckled  his  leathern  belt, 
»nd  bouud  the  hands  of  the  Norman  go  oHec- 
tually  together,  as  to  render  him  quite  helpless. 
Seeing  himself  in  thie  state,  he  began  to  kick 
upon  the  floor  with  great  violence,  to  raise  the 
alarm. 

'  We  will  soon  silence  that  noise,"  said  the 

I  gleeman,  taking  the  sword-belt  from  the  Nor- 
s  waist  am 
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that  ho  could  not  move  them,  '*  Now  lie  there. 
— pray  for  thy  raiadeeds,  and  recommend  thy 
sou!  to  heaven." 

The  flistora  looked  on  in  wonder.  "  Now, 
girls,**  said  the  old  man,  "  we  have  a  diffiooJt 
task  to  play — ^more  difScult  than  yon  have  any 
idea  of.  But  we  mast  get  through  it,  and  that 
speedily;  for  by  cock-crowing  all  the  knayea 
in  this  coAtle  will  bo  on  tho  look  out  for  tbetr 
master.  It  is  lucky  for  us  that  he  placed  yoti 
in  this  remote  comer,  or  tby  Bhrieks.  my  little 
rescued  bird,  would  have  brought  a  whole  pa<-k 
of  vagabonds  upon  us.  Wo  must  keep  op  cor 
spirits,  and  put  a  bold  face  upon  the  matter. 
or  we  shall  be  undone  yet." 

"  Oh  !  never  fear  ua,"  said  both  of  ibe 
flieters ;  "  tell  us  what  we  shall  do ;— wc  have  no 
help — no  hope — but  in  you." 

"I  know  it,  girla — and  will  do  my  beet,  i 
little  thought,  that  at  my  years  1  should  hp  so 
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Qsefiil  to  the  ladies.  But  you  must  obey  me — 
and  above  all,  keep  your  tongues  quiet — if  that 
be  possible.  If  you  speak  a,  word,  but  ae  I 
direct  you,  we  ahall  be  lost.  But  great  as  the 
danger  is,  I  can't  help  laughing,"  contiuued  the 
gleetnan. — "  Thou  seest  the  condition  of  thy 
lover,  Friedolinda — see  bow  savagely  he  looks 
at  us — but  hia  looks  will  do  no  Iiarm.  Let  me 
show  thee  now  the  condition  of  Marian's.  "Coma 
hither;"  and  taking  up  the  lamp,  he  undid  the 
fastenings  of  the  chamber-door,  and  stepped 
out  into  the  corridor,  followed  by  the  trembling, 
wondering,  and  bewildered  sisters.  After  pro- 
ceeding for  a  few  paces,  he  point€d  to  some- 
thing coiled  up  in  a  oomer,  and  rolling  it  over, 
exposed  to  view  the  prostrate  form  of  Roger 
Tronscbours,  still  so  fast  asleep,  as  to  be  quite 
unconscious  of  the  violence  that  was  done  him. 
The  glecman's  laugh  was  louder  than  he  him- 
self approved  of;  Marian  bit  her  lips,  to  pre- 
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vent  her  frotii  following  liiu  L-sarnple ;  and  the 
contagion  of  the  merriment  spread  even  to 
Friedolinda,  in  spite  of  her  recent  agitation, 
and  still  prceeut  alarm.  When  the  gieeman 
bad  explained  how  ho  came  into  that  state,  and 
how  he  had  made  a  dupe  of  liim,  contempt  and 
mirth  strove  for  awhile  for  mastery  on  the 
fair  face  of  Marian,  until  mirth  finallv  gained 
the  victory.  The  gieeman  stooped  tlown, 
stripped  the  emhroidered  mantle  from  the 
uliouldei^  of  the  sleeper,  pulled  off  hie  sparred 
boots,  took  his  sword  from  his  side,  and  his  cap 
from  hie  head,  and  entered*  the  chamber,  in- 
viting the  sisters  to  follow. 


"  Now  Marian,"  aaid  1 


'  thou  shalt  d 


the  attire  of  thy  admirer,  and  put  thy  dai 
feet  into  his  jack-boots — I  hope  to  God  thou 
I  able  to  walk   in   Uiom.     There, 

t  mind  me — this  I 


wilt  I 


them  on  quickly,  and  i 

not  the  time  for  maiden  BqueamiahnoM — and' 
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am  too  old,  and  too  cold,  and  too  honourable,  to 
fall  in  love  with  tliy  pretty  foot  and  ancle,  though 
thou  dost  expose  them.  There — that  ia  well 
done — now  for  the  cap — put  book  those  flowing 
looke,  my  girl,  or  they  will  spoil  all.  Let  me 
help  thoe — nay,  never  blush — thou  canst  do 
that  to-morrow,  when  all  is  over.  Now  the  oloak 
— and  wrap  it  well  round  thee — now  walk  with 
a  swaggor.  That  will  do — bravely,  bravely '." 
— he  added,  aa  Marian  etruttfid  aoro6S  the 
room,  and  imitated  the  gait  of  her  quondam 
lover  to  admiration.  "  Egail,  thy  little  snub- 
noBe  will  apoii  all — it  ia  not  a  quarter  big 
enough,  and  lacks  rednesfl.  However,  as  we 
aiia.il  not  show  oureelvea  in  a  very  strong  light, 
it  will  not  eo  much  matter.  Canst  thou  not 
pull  it  a  little  thyself,  and  bring  some  colour 
into  it  r 

**  You  must  excuse  that  part  of  the  cere- 
mony—inili.-cil    yim    must."    replied     Marian  ; 
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"  but  for  the  eako  of  pity,  never  tetl  anybody 
what  a  fool  I  baye  m&de  of  myself — I  ehall  be 
the  laughing-stock  of  London." 

"Pooh — pooh  !"  said  the  gleeman,"  let  tboae 
laugh  who  win.  Now,  Friedolinda,  it  is  thy 
turn.  Thy  admirer,  I  muet  Bay,  is  not  a  bad 
looking  fcltow,  and  the  disguise,  io  thy  ease, 
will  not  be  quite  so  dtt&cult.  Stay  ye  both 
here,  while  I  despoil  liim," 

The  gleeman  passed  intfl  the  other  room, 
where  Lo  Boutelier  still  lay,  brooding  deep 
vengeanco,  but  quite  unable  to  help  himself. 
In  a  few  minutes,  the  gleeman,  heedless  of  the 
angni'  glancos  which  he  darted  at  him,  and  th« 
sniothored  groana  of  rage  and  epito  which  came 
from  his  mouth,  took  up  his  jaimty  cap, 
which  had  fallen  to  the  floor  ia  the  recent 
struggle,  stripped  off  his  gay  mantJo.  imd  hi« 
vest,  and  even  his  breaat-plate  of  mail.  His 
boots  and  spurs  came  next,  and,  half  naked, 
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the  gleemon  left  hjm  to  the  companionship  of 
his  rage  and  guilt — the  worst  company  that 
even  I<e  Boutelier  liad  ever  found  hinieclf  in. 

"  Don  thou  these,  Prtodolinda,"  said  the 
minstrel,  "  thy  lover  has  a  small  foot — a  very 
delicate  foot  for  so  bold  a  baron — and  thou 
mayst  walk  comfortably  io  hia  boots  and  spurs. 
Thou  const  bear  the  weight  of  a  little  armour, 
M  let  me  adjust  it.  I  know  something  of  such 
gear,  and  shall  be  no  bad  substitute  for  a 
tire  woman.  Thoro!  now  thou  lookcst  a  knight 
indeed;  and,  by  my  faith,  if  thinu  eyes  were 
but  grey,  instead  of  blue,  and  had  a  little  less 
fire  and  modesty  in  them,  thou  wouldst  not  be 
very  unlike  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier. — Now 
the  sword — and  carelessly — and  as  if  it  were 
not  quite  a  novelty  to  thee.  That  will  do ! 
Now  foUow  me,  and  k-t  mu  bo  tlie  spokesman, 
aa  I  am  the  leader  of  this  enterprise ;  and 
remomljCT  lliis — a   want   of  courage,   or   st'lf- 
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posseaBioii,  may  play  the  very  devil  with  as; 
and  throw  thee,  Friedolinda,  into  tho  arma  of 
Lc  Boutelier,  without  hope  of  succour ; — thee, 
Muriau,  into  tho  drunken  embrace  of  that  hog. 
Tronseboui-a,  and  another  besides,  perhaps — 
and  me  into  a  dungeon,  where,  if  ever  I  saw 
daylight  again,  it  would  be  to  be  hanged ; — 
Now,  are  you  ready !"' 

The  Bisters  assented  in  silence,  and  the  glee- 
mnn  carrying  the  light,  and  ehading  it  a  little 
with  his  hand,  so  that  the  rays  fell  chiefly  upon 
the  ground  and  their  feet,  walked  down  the 
way  he  had  been  previously'  led  by  Tronse- 
bours,  and  of  which  he  had  noted,  and  wHl 
remembered  every  step.  It  was  necessary  to 
pass  through  the  banquet-hall,  where  he  knew 
that  three  men-at-arms  wore  stationed ;  bat  M 
there  wa^  no  possibility  of  avotiling,  he  wont 
boldly  through  it.  Tho  men  turned  roond  as 
the  three  cutered,  but  seeing  Le  Bouteltor,  a> 
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they  thought,  they  took  no  further  notice,  and 
remained  at  their  post.  Just  as  they  arrived 
at  the  door,  they  were  suddenly  met  by  Almerio 
Talybois,  who  ran  up  against  the  gleeman,  be- 
fore either  was  aware  that  another  woe  coming. 

"  How  now !"  said  Almeric,  drawing  his 
Bword,  and  placing  himaelf,  so  as  to  prevent 
the  gleeman's  exit — "  whither  art  thou  bound !" 

"  H — u — sh  !"  replied  the  gleeman,  with  a 
long  drawTi  sound,  and  putting  up  his  finger,  as 
if  to  crave  that  he  would  be  eautious — "see yon 
to  your  post,  lest  danger  menace  it.  Sir  Wil- 
liam Le  Boutelier  follows  me,  and  Tronseboura 
with  him — ^you  will  learn  more  anon — make 
ba«t6  to  your  post,  for  I  can  tell  you,  you  will 
be  wanted — we  will  be  with  you  there  speedily." 
Almeric  Talybois  stepped  aside;  and  as  they 
shot  rapidly  past  him,  Frie<loUnda's  heart  beat 
high,  and  Marian's  whole  face,  not  excepting 
her  nose,  was  aa  rod  as  the  gleeman  had  wished 
it,  a  few  minutes  before. 
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"  What's  in  the  mnd  now  f  thonght  All 
ric,  as  he  watched  them  rcctiding  amid  t 
darknese ;  "  bat  I  must  not  wait  here.  Tbei 
danger  soniowhere,  that's  clear,"  and  ho  pasaad 
tbrougii  the  banquetiiig-hall  to  an  upper  tower, 
where  the  bowinen  nnder  hia  orders  were  t 
tioned. 

The  gleeman  and  liis  fair  companions  i 
on  OS  before,  parsing  the  various  gnards  « 
out  interruption,  and  arrived  in  safety  at  | 
wardon's   tower,    whcra  that  functionary  ' 
found  alone,  the  drawbridge  fa«ten(.-d  i 
himself  comfortably  reclining  in  his  easy-e 

"  Arouse  thee,   thou   la^   dog !"   said  i 
gleeman,  pulling  him  off  the  chair.     "  ByM 
Peter!  and  thou  wilt  be  dismissed  i 
service  to-morrow,  for  daring  to  fall  aslei 
this  time  of  danger — get  up  and  stir  tliyaeU! 

"  I  was  not  asleep — I   swear  it  by  all  1 
saints  !'^   said  the  frorden,    "  and   I  1 
honoured  lord  will  believe  me,"  h«  added,  I 


'  to  Friedolinda   with   tbe  moBt  respectful 
a  and  majiner. 
"  No,  no!  "  said  Friedolinda,   imitating  the 
I  of  Le  Boutelier,  "  but  stir  tliyaelf 
lore — and  do  not  speak — but  act." 
'  Let  down  the  bridge,"  «aid  tbe  gleeman, 
1^  and  Bee  thou  keep  a  watchful  look  out  until 
■e  return — we  shall  not  be  long." 

Friedolinda  and   Muriua   Hhraok   into    the 
'■bade  as  much  as  the;  could,  without  exciting 
suBplcioo,  as  tbe  wiu-den,  without  further  hesi- 
tation, arose  and  let  down  the  hrid{^.  It  mode 
a  urcaking  sound,    which   Htnote   to  the   ver}' 
hearU  of  the  sisters,  and  uia<le  the  colour  for- 
•ake  their  chuvks.     Even  thu  sw&rtli;  weuther- 
beatenface  of  tbe  gleeman  grewpoleat  the  sound. 
'  Nay,  go  thou  first,  my  worthy  lord,"  said 
I  be  to  Friedolinda ;  "  it  ia  for  you  to  loud  ub,  and 
I  TruiisvbdurH  and  I  will  follow,"  and  so  saying,  he 
■took  hold  of  Marian's  arm,  and  followed  Friodo- 
unda,  as  with  Snu  step  she  inarobud  across  the 
rawbridgo.     At  every  instant  the  stst^^rs  fun- 
voi..  rr.  o 
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oiod  that  they  heard  the  voice  of  Le  Boat 
in  the  rear — the  moonlight  that  played  upoQ 
the  waters  of  the  moat  they  imagined  to  be 
the  glimincr  of  the  lamps  in  the  hands  of  the 
arousod  inhabitants  of  the  castle ;  anU  eveij 
breath  of  wind  tliat  stirred  the  leaves  of  the 
trees,  sounded  to  their  ears  like  the  whispers 
of  men  communicating  their  suspieions  to 
other. 

"The  bolder  we  are  the  better,"  said  tbs 
gleeman  to  Marian  in  an  under  tone,  as  bo 
stopped  on  the  Very  middle  of  the  bridge,  and 
of  course  within  full  view  of  the  n-arden,  and 
pointed  with  his  Bnger,  as  if  directing  the  at- 
tention of  his  companion  to  some  object  float- 
ing in  the  moat.  "  Stay  there  a  Uttle  and 
busy  thyself,"  he  added,  "  until  I  com<!  bark — 
I  shall  scarcely  bo  a  minute ;"  and  Friedolinda 
and  Marian  drew  closer  together,  and  appeared 
as  if  engaged  in  earnest  consultation,  while  the 
gleonmn,  with  importance  in  all  his  steps,  and 
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an  easy  confidence  in  bia  eyes,  walked  back 
again  to  the  spot  where  the  warden  etill  re- 
tnained  to  draw  tbe  bridge  up  again. 

"  My  lord  charges  tbee  to  keep  a  stricter 
watch,"  said  he.  "  What  is  that  floating  in 
the  moat  yonder — tbou  hast  better  eyes  than 
mine — is  it  a  man's  head !" 

The  warden  looked  as  directed.  "  'Tia  but 
a  log  of  wood,"  said  he,  "tbat  has  been  floating 
there  these  throe  days." 

"  Art  thou  sure  !  For  myself,  I  fear  there 
are  traitors  abroad,"  said  the  gleeman,  in  a 
oonfidential  whisper;  "and  it  behoves  every 
one  in  this  castle,  from  the  highest  to  the 
lowest,  to  be  on  the  look  oat.  If  thou  shuttost 
one  of  thy  lazy  eyes  until  we  return,  it  is  likely 
that  by  to-morrow  morning  thou  wilt  have  none 
to  shut.  I  brought  that  message  from  thy  lord ; 
— BO  take  care  of  thyself."  And  bo  saying,  the 
gleemaa  turned  back  and  rejoined  the  aistorB, 
who  were  trembling  with  dread  at  his  delay. 

"  Walk  on,"  said  ho,  '■  warily — warily — but 


LONQBEARO. 


boldlj — and  oooe  we  are  over  this  bridge,  the 
devil  take  WiUenden  and  all  ita  inhabitaDts  V 

Their  hearts  were  lightened  of  a  load  of 
f^prehension  aa  they  set  foot  upon  the  green 
sward  on  the  other  side,  and  heard  the  noise 
made  bj  the  warden  in  drawing  up  the  bridge, 
and  the  rattle  of  the  chains  aa  he  fastened  it. 

"  Now'«  the  time  to  show  your  speed,™  said  - 
the  gleeman.     "  Imagine  yourselves  to  be  a 
couple  of  does  pursued  by  the  hounds,   and 
run  accordingly.     They  will  be  on  the   scent 
ere  long,   unless  we  are  nimble.     Onoe  under 
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A   ROMANCE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


By  my  good  faythe,  say'd  the  noble  Percy, 

Now  haste  thou  rede  full  ryght, 
Yet  will  I  never  yelde  me  to  thee, 

Whyle  I  may  stonde  and  fyght 

They  swapped  together,  whyle  that  they  swette, 
Wyth  swordys  sharpe  and  long ; — 

Battle  of  Otterbournb. 

Sir  William  Le  Boutelier,  although  so  alim 
and  slightly  built,  to  all  outward  appearance, 
was  a  man  of  great  personal  strength.  Stung 
to  the  quick  by  the  treatment  he  received  from 
the  gleeman— exasperated  almost  to  frenzy  by 
the  loss  of  Friedolinda  at  the  very  moment 


VOL.  m. 


B 


LONOBBABD. 


when  he  thought  to  have  made  her  hia  own — 
the  fury  of  his  mind  gave  inoreased  vigour  to 
hie  frame,  and  he  struggled  so  violently  in  the 
bonds  with  which  the  gleeman  had  bound  him, 
that  after  the  lapse  of  a  few  minutes  he  suc- 
ceeded, though  with  some  difficulty,  in  releasing 
his  bands.  To  tear  the  gag  from  hia  mouth 
woA  his  next  effort;  which  done,  he  called  as 
loudly  aa  he  was  able  for  assistance.  None, 
however,  was  within  hearing;  but  this  was  a 
matter  of  no  consequence  when  his  limbs  were 
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had  their  weapons  ready  for  the  death- struggle 
with  the  foe.  Great  vt&s  thtjir  surprise  to  find 
that  the  noise  proceeded  from  the  lord  of  Wil- 
lenden  atone ;  and  Alnieric  looked  first  at  him, 
bootleHB,  caplesa,  cloaklees,  and  awordless,  and 
then  at  Tronseboura,  extended  at  full  length 
upon  the  floor,  with  an  astooJBhment  which  was 
at  first  too  great  for  words. 

"  Give  mo  a  sword  one  of  you,"  said  Le 
Boutelier  furiously,  "  and  a  fleet  horse,  and 
mount  all  and  follow  me." 

"  Why,  what's  this  T  aaid  Talybois,  as  soon 
as  he  could  speak.  "  Did  I  not  see  you  and 
Bogcr  Tronseboura  and  the  old  gleemaa  pass 
out  through  the  hall  a  minute  ago  V 

"  Dolts  aod  oeses  !  all  of  you  I"  exclaimed 
Le  Doutelier,  driving  tho  point  of  a  sword  in 
desperation  into  the  floor.  "  Are  we  so  like 
wtHnen,  either  of  lu,  that  you  could  not  dt»- 
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cover  the  cheat,  when  you  saw  two  foolish  girls 
dressed  out  in  our  clothes!  Oh,  it  makes  my 
hlood  boil  when  I  think  of  it !  Let  somebody 
take  that  beast  there,"  he  added,  pointing  to 
Tronsebours,  "  and  pump  dirty  water  over  him 
till  he  awakes ;  and  the  rest  of  you  mount  and 
follow  me.  Give  me  the  light !"  and  he 
snatched  it  from  the  hands  of  Almeric  Taly- 
bois  OS  he  spoke,  and  rushed  post  them  to  his 
dressing-chamber. 

"  Two  clever  wenches,   on   my  soul  !"  said 
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calm,  as  bo  generally  appeared ;  he  minoed  hie 
wnrdx,  and  spoko  slowly  and  softly,  but  he 
walked  hastily,  and  mounted  liis  steed  with  the 
quiokaese  of  a  man  upon  whoee  motions  life  or 
death  depended. 

It  was  their  halloo,  and  the  clatter  of  their 
horses'  hoofs,  that  broke  upon  the  ears  of  the 
fugitives,  and  filled  them  with  alarm.  It  was 
a  beautifully  dear  niglit ;  the  moon  shone  with 
auch  brilliancy  that  every  object  was  almost  aa 
distinct  as  at  noon-day.  What  to  do  thoy 
knew  not.  Could  they  but  reach  the  borden 
of  the  fomst  that  extended  to  within  about 
a  mile  of  the  castle  of  Willenden,  thoy  might 
be  safe,  and  thoy  had  already  traversed  more 
than  half  the  distance.  Terror  lent  speed  to 
their  foot,  although  Fiiedolinda  and  Marian 
were  sadly  clogged  by  the  heavy  boots  of  the 
cavaliers.  They  dared  not  to  look  behind, 
and  every  instant  the  shouta  of  their  pursuers 
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sounded  louder  and  louder.  Friedolinda  and 
Marian  gasped  for  breath,  and  simuItaaeoasW 
declared  they  could  go  no  further. 

"  Then,  by  heaven !  I  most  carry  you  1" 
said  the  gleeman.  "  If  you  like  to  be  oanght 
and  taken  back  again,  I  do  not.  The  kiseca  of 
Lo  Boutelier  and  Almeric  Talybois  would  not 
do  you  quite  so  much  barm  as  their  swcmla 
would  me ;  and  as  I  cannot  leave  you  behind, 
I  must  e'en  carry  you." 

The  stout  old  man  oauglit  Marian  in  his 
arms,  and  bore  her  along  with  as  much  eaw  oe 
if  she  had  been  a  child ;  and  Friedolinda, 
stronger  than  her  sister,  and  inspired  liy  a 
deeper  droad.  set  forth  again  with  renovated 
energies.  The  horsemen,  however,  rapidly  ad- 
vanced upon  them,  but  still  they  kept  on  their 
way,  panting,  terror-stricken,  and  loung  ground 
at  every  step.  Thoy  at  last  gained  the  oorort 
of  the  trees,  and  the  gleeman,  followed  by  Fri©- 
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(iDlindo,  struck  into  the  midst  of  a  thick  ud- 
derwood,  where  the  horees  could  not  follow 
them.  The  voice  of  Le  Boutetiur  was  now 
heard,  as  they  came  to  a  stand  still,  ordering 
the  archers  to  disoharg'o  their  arrows  at  the 
fugitives,  if  they  did  cot  immE<diately  stop. 
To  this  threat,  however,  they  paid  no  atten- 
tion, and  Le  Boutelier  and  Almerio  Talybois 
diomoimted  and  jumped  into  the  brushwood 
after  them,  followed  by  all  the  mea-at^arros, 
except  one,  who  was  left  behind  to  take  earn 
of  the  horsea. 

The  gleeman  took  a  whistle  from  his  bosom, 
and  blew  a  ihnll  blast  Uiat  echoed  and  echo«d 
again  amid  the  silent  recesses  of  the  wood. 

'*  Our  friends  must  be  near,"  he  aud  in  an 
encouraging  tone ;  "  I  know  they  must,  or 
they  oould  not  have  sent  their  messenger  last 
night  into  the  castle.  We  can  keep  theise  fel- 
lows at  bay  for  a  little  while.     Here,  get  be- 
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hind  these  trees,  ^rls,  and  use  yonr  Bwords  aa 
well  as  you  can.  Ill  be  a  niatch  for  that  flinuy 
knight  and  Almerio  Talybois  combined.  Do 
you  manage  the  rest  between  you." 

"  Oh,  merciful  God,  protect  us  !"  stud  Frie- 
dolinda.  "  See,  my  poor  sister  has  fainted  away 
— save  yourself,  and  leave  us  to  our  fate,  for 
there  is  no  help  !" 

The  gleeman  blew  his  whistle  again,  and 
immediately  it  was  answered  by  a  nmilar 
sound  at  but  a,  few  yards  distance.  The  old 
man  almost  leaped  a  foot  into  the  air  with  joy 
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crouched  behind  a  tree,  when  suddenly  more 
than  two  score  of  men  came  running  up  on 
every  side  of  them,  in  green  suits  and  buskins 
of  brown,  and  armed  with  bows  and  arrows. 

"  How  now,  John-o'-tbe-Dingle  !  what  have 
we  heref  said  one  of  them,  a  hard-featured 
fierce-looking  man,  with  but  one  eye,  and  who 
carried  a  cross-bow  of  unusual  magnitude. 
"  Ha !  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier  I"  he  ex- 
claimed, as  that  one  savage  eye  caught  sight  of 
the  countenance  of  the  Norman,  *'  then  the 
day  of  my  revenge  is  come  I     On  lads— to  the 


The  new  corner  was  the  redoubtable  Tora-o'- 
the-Yew,  the  best  marksman  and  the  strongest 
man  in  the  forests  of  Kent,  and  who  nourished 
tJio  bitterest  hatn^id  against  William  Lo  Bou- 
telier.  Many  a  buck  liad  he  slain,  which  the 
Lord  of  Willendea  claimed  as  his  own;  and 
more  than  once  had  he  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
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that  chief,  and  suffered  puQiahment  for  trans- 
groaaing  the  forest  lffcw«.  The  &nt  time,  he 
had  been  dismiseed  with  the  logs  of  his  ears, 
and  the  second  time,  his  eye  hod  been  bored 
out  with  a  red-hot  ^mlet.  This  barbaroiu 
punislimoQt  bad  well-nigh  brought  the  strong 
man  to  the  grave,  but  he  recovered,  and  vowod 
in  his  secret  soul  to  take  a  bloody  vengeonoe, 
should  he  ever  have  the  opportunity.  He  be- 
came the  terror  of  that  part  of  the  couDtrj- — 
slew  more  of  the  king's  and  William  Le  Bou> 
teller's  deer,  than  any  twenty  Saxons  beside*, 
and  never  once  forgot,  during  the  five  years 
that  elapsed,  the  vow  he  had  sworn.  And  this 
was  the  first  time  that  he  and  Le  Boutelit>r 
had  mot  since  his  cruol  mutilation,  and  bis  re- 
maining eye  sparkled  with  a  furious  satiefuo- 
tion  when  he  beheld  his  onemy. 

Le  Boutelier,  on  bis  part,  knew  his  man,  luitl 
as  Tom-o'-the-Yew  sprang  towards  him  witli  • 


savage  yell,  be  drew  his  aword  to  defend  his  IHe 
from  one  who,  he  vaa  sure,  would  prove  no 
comtnon  opponent.  In  leas  than  a  minute,  the 
conflict  became  general.  John-o'-the-Din^e 
engaged  Alraeric  Talybois,  and  the  men-atj 
arms  of  Willenden  were  at  the  same  time 
attacked  by  double  th^ir  numbers  of  the 
foresters. 

The  sisters,  in  their  masculine  attire,  peeped 
from  behind  a  tree  upon  the  struggle  with  the 
most  intense  and  painful  curiosity,  without 
power  to  move  from  the  spot.  So  absorbed 
WPT"  they  in  contemplation  of  the  scene,  that 
they  di<t  not  hear  the  slirill  whistling  that  again 
roMounded,  us  if  from  every  side  of  the  foreet, 
nor  tieur  the  sound  of  men  advancing. 

''  Hold !"  suddenly  exclaimed  a  loud  clear 
voice,  that  rose  above  the  tumult  of  the  battle ; 
and  the  next  moment  Bryan  Urownbuskin  hint- 
•elf  stepped  into  the  midst  of  the  fray.     The 


12 


LONGBEARD. 


foresters  dropped  their  weapons — John-o'-Uift- 
Dingle  let  go  his  hold  of  Almerio  Talybois, 
whose  sword  he  had  wrested  from  his  gntsp, 
and  all  paused,  uncertain  what  to  do,  except 
Tom-o'-the-Yew  and  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier. 
Tom-o'-the-Yew  looked  for  an  instant  to  see 
who  caused  the  interruption,  and  then  conti- 
nued, nithout  further  observation  of  aught 
around  him — but  the  one  sole  object — to  aim 
hio  thnista  at  the  heart  of  his  opponent.  Le 
Boutolier  lost  breath — he  fought  with  the 
cntTgj-  of  desperation — and  light  and  agile 
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atill  continued,  wbun  he  Tor  the  first  tiros 
caught  sight  of  the  beloved  (aae  of  Marian 
Jordan.  She  had  utteKnl  a  faint  shriek  as  ebe 
heard  his  voice,  and  stepping  fVom  her  hiding- 
place,  she  tore  off  the  disguising  cap  and  mantle^ 
of  Roger  de  Tronsebours,  and  shone  forth  a 

ion  of  beauty  upon  the  wondering  eyea  of  the 
In  an  instant  she  was  clasped  in  the 
8  arms; — the  next,  Friedolinda  received 
a  similar  embrace  from  William  Longbeard, 
who  arrived  on  the  scene  of  strife,  followed 
by  Jordan  tho  tanner,  Robert  de  Bobaulx, 
Nicholas  Barame,  and  the  Londoners.  In 
much  leH  time  than  it  would  take  to  narrate 
them,  qucstiouH  were  asked  and  answered — 
warm  ombraces  given  and  received,  and  the 
whole  of  the  circumstancos  explained  to  the 
r  ears  of  the  father  and  the  lovers.     Jor- 

ithe  tanner  wept  for  joy. — He  clasped  one 
of  his  iLiuglitvrs  to  hitf  busoni  with  each  arm, 
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and  kissed  them  altamatdy,  over  and  over 
^ain,  until  he  observed  that  Bamme  was  look- 
ing at  him ;  when  he  let  them  go,  uid  dashed 
the  tears  from  bis  eyes,  and  tried  to  look  com- 
posed and  dignified.  But  it  would  not  do — the 
effort  was  vain,  and  the  old  man  was  fiuri;  con- 
quered by  his  ^notions,  and  sobbed  alood. 

But  while  this  scene  took  place,  Le  BonteUer 
still  fought  for  his  life.  Unobserved,  the  com- 
batants bod  gradually  chased  each  other  to  a 
more  remote  part  of  the  forest,  where  none 
heeded,  or  could  see  them.  Le  Boutelier,  almost 
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direotly  at  his  heart,  and  the  sword  of  Tom-o'- 
the-Yew  struck  violeotly  agaiost  the  tree,  and 
vfoa  BbiTered  to  piecea.  Le  Boutelier  bad  now 
the  advantage — the  moon  shone  upon  his  back, 
and  full  in  the  face  of  his  foe,  and  while  Tom- 
o'-tho-Yew  yet  staggered  from  the  force  of  his 
own  throat  against  the  tree,  and  before  he  hod 
time  to  recover  his  perfect  equilibriuni,  the 
■word  of  Le  Boutelier  passed  through  his  side. 
The  rage  of  the  forester  allowed  him  to  feel  no 
pain,  and  he  rushed  at  Le  Boutelior,  collecting 
all  his  strength  for  tlie  death-blow.  He  closed 
with  him  in  an  instant,  and  seizing  his  arm, 
Btrove  with  all  bis  might  to  wrench  the  weapon 
from  bis  hand.  The  snmll  delicate  wrist  of  Le 
Bout«lier  vim  well-nigh  crushed  beneath  the 
ponderous  grasp  that  held  it  like  a  vice,  as  tbcy 
wrestleil  for  an  instant  tugether. 

"  Yield,   Sir  William  Le  Boutdier !"  said 
Ti>m-o'-th»-Yew,  as  the  blood  Howcd  from  hia 


16 


LON'GBEXRD. 


wounded  eide,  and  aa  he  gazed  with  savage 
energy  in  the  face  of  his  foe ;  "  thou  haat  been 
a  tougher  morsel  than  I  thought  to  find  thee — 
but  thou  must  yield  !" 

"  Never — to  a  false  thief  like  thee !"  replied 
Le  Boutelicr,  again  struggling  with  his  oppo- 
nent. 

"  Die  then !"  said  the  forester,  suddenly 
letting  go  his  hold  of  the  sword,  and  pinning  a 
dagger  to  the  hilt  in  the  bosom  of  the  Norman, 
"  die— my  revenge  is  satisfied — and  I  follow 
thee !" 
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groan  upon  the  body  of  his  foe.  Le  Boutelier 
moved  not — ^breathed  not — ^he  had  gone  to  his 
final  account,  and  the  blood  of  both  mingled 
together  on  the  sward  beneath.  In  this  state 
they  were  found  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  by  a 
party  of  the  foresters,  whom  Bryan  Fitzosbert, 
suddenly  perceiving  that  they  had  disappeared, 
had  dispatched  in  search  of  them.  Tom-o'- 
the- Yew  still  breathed ;  he  was  conscious,  too, 
when  his  companions  bent  over  and  lifted  his 
head  in  their  arms. 

*'  Is  he  dead  V  were  the  only  words  that  he 
uttered;  and  they  were  spoken  in  so  faint  a 
voice  as  to  be  scarcely  audible. 

**  Quite  dead  !"  said  the  forester  who  was 
nearest  to  him ;  and  a  grim  smile  again  lit  up 
the  sunken  and  fading  eye  of  Tom-o**-the-Yew, 
as  he  heard  the  answer. 

"  And  you — how  do  you  feel  f"  said  the 
forester,  endeavouring  to  staunch  the  blood 
that  still  poured  from  his  wound. 
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"  I  am  going,"  replied  he;  "  pray  for  in»— 
bat  I  die  eatiafied." 

"  Thou  shall  not  die  this  time,  T<Mn,"  said 
the  forester. 

There  waa  no  w<»d — not  even  a  look,  in 
rej^,  and  Ui«  man  bent  down  and  pot  his 
hand  over  the  mouth,  and  fomid  that  the 
asaurance  had  been  uttered  too  late.  Tba 
breath  had  fled  from  the  body,  and  the  spirit 
had  returned  to  Him  who  gave  it,  with  a  mur- 
der to  answer  for— and  that  murder,  not  tmly 
unrepentcd  of,  but  exulted  in. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Under  the  greenwood-txee, 
Who  lores  to  lie  with  me, 
And  tune  his  meny  note, 
Unto  the  sweet  bird's  throat; — 
Come  hither — come  hither — come  hither! 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather. 

Shakspbarb. 

The  intelHgenco  of  the  death  of  Sir  William 
Le  Boutelier  affected  differently  every  member 
of  the  group.  Bryan  Fitzoebert  was  sorry — 
but  he  was  much  more  sorry  for  the  loss  of 
Tom-o'*-the-Ycw.  Longbeard  was  grieved  and 
shocked — and  even  Jordan  the  tanner,  although 
he  had  never  seen  him,  felt  a  gloom  upon  his 
spirits.  Marian,  though  she  despised  the  man, 
could  have  wept  for  his  untimely  fate — ^but  Frie- 
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dolinda  felt  more  deeply  tluui  them  all.  She  ooold 
weep  for  him — she  uttered  no  word  of  sorrov ; 
but  there  came  a  weight  upon  her  heart,  as  she 
reflected  upon  the  suddemieaa  of  the  blow — and 
remembered  how  full  of  life  and  youth,  and 
passion,  was  the  man,  a  few  short  minutes  ago, 
who  now  lay  cold  and  stiff  upon  the  sward — 

"  Uoanouited,  unancul'd. 

No  TCchoniiifr  made,  but  sent  to  his  account 
With  all  his  imperfections  on  his  head." 

Sho  reproached  herself  too,  with  being,  in 
some  manner,  the  cause  of   his  death; — ^but 


LONQBEARD. 


21 


I 


I 


liini  as  one,  who,  but  perhaps  for  loving  lier, 
certainly  nuither  well  nor  wisely,  might  Iiave 
run  a  happier  career,  and  distinguished  biDisolf 
a*  much  by  his  virtueB,  as  he  had  done  by  hia 
vicea.  But  he  was  gone— bis  chance  was  cut 
off — he  hud  perialitid  in  liis  bloom,  and  in  his 
foUy,  and  men  would  look  upon  bis  face  no 
more.  The  Longbeard  scarcely  felt  loes — it 
was  his  wish  to  have  escaped  all  violence — to 
have  obeyed  the  king's  behest  in  this  respect, 
and  to  have  made  Le  Boutellcr  an  example  and 
a  warning  to  his  fellows,  that  the  law  could  not 
be  outraged  with  impunity,  while  there  was  a 
wise  king  to  administer  it.  But  this  hope  was 
destcuyod ;  the  violent  man  had  come  to  a 
violent  end ;  and  the  insulted  majesty  of  tho 
law  WB«  not  to  be  vindicated  by  his  1 
punishmont.  Bryan  Fitzosbert  sliarcd  none  of 
these  thoughts;  and  while  they  were  rapidly 
passing  over  the  mind  of  his  brother,  ho  watt 
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giving  such  directions  as  the  emergeaey  »w- 
qnired.  Uo  had  cHxlered  Atmeric  TKlybma. 
and  his  men-at-arms,  to  be  set  at  libertj,  and 
left  tiie  corpM  of  their  friend  and  loader  at 
tiieir  dispostJ.  A  party  of  the  foresters,  with 
the  glfemaa  at  their  bead,  removed  the  body 
of  Tom-o'-the  Yew,  that  they  might  burr  it 
on  the  morrow,  after  the  htmter  fashion. 

Almeric  Talyboia  and  hie  men  diaappeoreil 
with  as  much  celerity  as  possible,  witliout  ex- 
changing a  word  with  any  of  the  party  of  ihp 
foresters,  afraid  that,  if  they  delayed,  the  formi- 
dable Brownbuskin  might  change  his  mind,  aod 
order  them  to  be  detained.  They  coverod  tbv 
corpse  of  Lo  Boutelier  with  a  cloak,  an<!  placing 
it  on  his  horse,  galloped  back  to  the  coetk-  of 
WiUenden,  iagloom  andinaiienoe.  Thcwanli-n 
wrung  his  hands,  as  the  extent  of  the  calamity 
was  made  known  to  him  ;  tho  ratainera  of  the 
oMtle  gathered  about  the  corpse,  and  ^ab&rt 
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de  GonjB,  now  lord  of  WUIenden,  vowed,  in 
the  presence  of  them  all,  to  have  justice  for  the 
murder  of  his  relative.  But  there  woe  no  sor- 
row among  th^m  all — no,  not  even  a  shade  of 
it ;  and  the  man  who  affooted  the  most,  felt  the 
leaet,  and  that  woa  the  new  lord.  A  glorious 
prospect  had  suddenly  opened  out  before  bim. 
Ho^the  flatterer — the  toady  and  the  lick- 
spittle, was  now  to  become  the  god  of  inferior 
nten^s  idolatry',  and  to  receive  the  same  incense 
be  had  formerly  offered  up  at  the  shrine  of 
another.  He  could  scarcely  believe  that  ono 
short  hour  had  made  such  a  change  in  his  pros- 
pects— he  had  never  darod  to  hopu  such  a  con- 
BumtnatioD ;  for  his  lato  relative  woe  young,  and 
fiill  of  life,  and  well  inclined  to  marry  and  perpe- 
tuato  his  race.  But  now,  Re  was  lord — the  little 
man  had  bfcomo  great — the  wititer  upon  for- 
tune had  Ixjcome  master  of  her  gifts — the  man 
who  cringed   and   crept,    stood   upright — the 
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slave  was  lord  in  his  own  right,  and  a  tyranny, 
as  fierce  as  his  former  slaver;  was  abject,  en- 
tered into  his  soul. 

After  the  first  shock  caused  by  the  deed  of 
bloodshed  was  over,  happily  passed  the  hours  of 
Friedolinda  and  Mama.  They  were  restored 
to  those  they  loved  best — they  had  escaped 
from  a  thraldom  too  horrible  to  be  borne,  and 
the  world  once  more  seemed  beautiful  to  their 
eyes,  and  the  future  all  smiling  before  tbem. 
Longbeard,  too,  was  happier  than  ever  he  had 
been  in  his  life,  and  gazed  upon  the  face  of  hia 
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would  be  of  no  use  to  talk  to  her  any  more  of 
Robert  de  Robaulx  for  a  husband.  By  sunrise 
on  the  following  morning,  they  were  all  on  their 
route  towanls  Blean  wooda,  the  uaual  abode  of 
firownbiukin,  and  where  ho  had  accommodation 
fit  to  receive  them.  At  his  earnest  request,  the 
whole  party,  including  Nicholas  Bamme  and  his 
tanners  and  armourers  of  London,  were  induced 
to  spend  a  few  days  with  him.  and  eee  how  they 
lived  in  the  wild  woods,  and  in  the  meantime 
matters  might  be  arranged  with  Jordan  relative 
to  the  future  disposal  of  his  daughter  Marian. 
The  father,  when  the  first  transports  of  hiB 
joy  for  the  recovery  of  his  children  had  sub- 
sided, and  when  he  had  over  and  over  again 
expressed,  in  rough  but  eloquent  language,  hia 
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with  him  io  private,  and  formally  renounce  all 
claim  to  the  hand  of  Marian,  "  for  the  best  of 
all  reasons,"  said  he,  "  that  neither  of  them 
had  a  heart  to  beatow  upon  the  other.^ 

"  I  tell  thee  frankly,  friend  De  Bobaulx,"  re- 
plied the  tanner,  "  I  am  very  sorry — not  that  1 
fear  that  she  will  not  get  as  good,  or  evm 
a  better  husband  than  thou  wouldat  be,  but  that 
her  new  lover  is  too  ardent  and  impatient  for 
me,  and  will  want  to  marry  her  immudiately. 
If  ahe  had  consented  to  take  thee,  I  cotild  have 
made  her  wait  for  a  year  or  two,  for  she  ia  bnt 
a  child  yet ;  but  this  Brj'an  Brownbnakin  is 
one  of  your  men  who  will  not  brook  delay,  and 
he  has  actually  asked  my  consent  to  marry  bar 
to-morrow.  '  No — no,"  said  I,  '  Master  Brown- 
buskin  ;  we  city  folks  are  not  in  each  a  tremen* 
doua  hurry  in  theee  matters,  and  I  e&oH  part 
with  her  just  yet.'  The  other,  too,  wQI  soott  be 
leaving  mc,  and  what  shall  I  do !  I  might  as  waU 
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die  at  once,  aa  be  left  to  go  down  to  the  grare 
alone  in  this  manner.  I  succeeded  in  pnttjng 
him  off  for  a  time,  but  I  know  ho  will  be  at  me 
agun,"  continued  the  tttnnor,  "  and  I  ah^ 
have  no  peace  till  they  rob  me  of  both  my  cbil- 
dren.  Thou,  De  Bobaulx,  wouldst  not  bavo 
been  Bo  preasing," 

"  Zounds !  but  1  would  though,"  eaid  the 
herald,  "  had  Marian  been  as  kind  oe  she  was 
beantiful.  But  let  people  say  what  they  will, 
the  love  that  is  ail  on  one  nde,  soon  OOOI0. 
There's  no  fire  in  a  flint,  if  the  stoel  will  not 
strike  it." 

"  Ah  well  r  said  the  tanner,  "  I  have  made 
up  my  mind ;  I  will  not  consent  for  a  twelve 
month,  and  shall  return  with  both  Friedolinds 
and  Marian  to  London,  ae  soon  as  possible.  I 
am  tired  of  the  wild  woods  that  [>cople  talk  of 
BO  mnob — I  see  no  pleasure  in  wandering  about 
over  the  wot  grasa,  and  tearing  one's  clothea 
c2 
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and  one'e  flosb  too  by  tliose  cursed  bramblea. 
And  ae  for  huotiDg,  I  take  no  delight  ia  it ; 
aiid  I  am  surprised,  De  Robaulx,  that  a  man  of 
your  scnee,  should  give  up  your  city  office  and 
follow  sucli  a  vagabond  life.  Is  it  not  better  to 
go  with  your  money  in  your  pocket,  peaccaUjr 
and  comfortably  to  the  butcher's,  and  buy  your 
vGDisoQ,  than  to  run  after  the  live  animal  at 
the  risk  of  your  neck !  The  town  for  mo — 
London-bridge  is  a  finer  sight  tlum  I  huve 
clappod  eyes  on  since  I  left  it," 

"  Marian  does  not  think  so,''  replied  the 
herald,  as  the  worthy  tanner,  with  a  rueful 
countenance,  tlms  detailed  bis  woes  to  his  pa- 
tient listener ;  "  she  talks  all  day  of  the  beau- 
ties and  delighta  of  the  wild  wood." 

"  The  more's  the  pity,"  said  the  tanner,  with 
a  groan ;  "  the  wild  wood  is  for  wild  men,  and 
thoy  have  no  more  notion  of  proper  handicraft 
here,  than  the  bucks  tliey  go  in  chace  of.     If  I 
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had  but  a  doien  of  them  in  Bermondsey,  what 
capital  tanaers  I  would  makf  of  them  !" 

"  Now  really  and  truly,"  said  De  Bobaulx, 
with  a  very  serious  and  dogmatical  took,  "  do 
you  moan  to  pretend  that  the  woods  have  no 
advantages  f 

"  Not  one  !"  said  the  tanner,  firmly. 

"  That  the  smell  of  the  wild  chestnut  trees, 
wafted  on  the  morning  air,  is  not  pri-ferable  to 
the  odours  of  your  tanyard !" 

"  The  smell  of  the  flowers  may  he  all  very 
well  now  and  then,"  replied  the  tanner,  "butnot 
for  a  constancy.  Nothing  weakens  yon  so  maoh 
as  these  faint  odours ;  whereas,  the  perfumes 
of  a  tanyard  aro  good  at  all  times.  Who  ever 
heard  of  a  tanner  dying  of  the  plague !  eh ! 
Why  mai^  he  lives  amid  a  perpetual  virtue  of 
smells,  and  no  infection  dares  to  come  near 
him.     Wild  chestnuts  indeed — pooh  !" 

'*  Well,  well,"  said   De  Bobaulx,  giving  up 


30  LONG&EA.RD. 

tbe  point ;  "  every  man  to  tis  likiog — -aat^ 
woods  tor  me." 

"  Longbeard  U  the  only  sensible  man  among 
you,"  continued  the  tanner ;  "  he  knows  the 
virtues  of  a  town,  and  I  warrant  you  he  wjil  not 
be  very  eager  to  stay  niany  days  here, 
no — all  the  world  are  not  fools,  if  you  . 
MeBsire  Robert  do  Bobauk.  Egad !  I  1 
to  rejoice  that  Marian  will  not  have  ; 
You're  as  bad  as  Brownbuekin — and  tho  m<a 
the  pity." 

It  V&8  a  recent  conversation  with  Micbda* 
Bammfl  that  had  rendered  the  good  tanner  eo 
peculiarly  averse  to  remain  in  tho  coai 
These  congenial  spirits  had  determined  to  i 
turn  at  the  first  opportunity,  and  hod  endea- 
voured to  persuade  Longbeard  to  shorten  hii 
stay  with  his  brother,  and  proceed  with  then 
London.  Longbeard  wanted  i 
Having  recovered  his  lost  Friedolinda,  he  V 
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more  anxious  to  retura  than  they  were ;  and 
indeed,  never  would  have  quitted  the  capital  for 
a  cause  lewi  powerful  than  that  which  actually 
induced  him.  There  was  much  which  he  ha<l 
begun,  and  which  now  was  the  time  to  com- 
plete. He  knew  that  his  enemies  would  pro6t 
by  his  absoDco  to  injure  him  in  the  royal  esti- 
mation, and  ho  was  desirous  to  afford  them  no 
opportunity  of  ruining  either  himscir,  or  the  dear 
ctauM  he  lived  for.  He  longed  to  offer  himaelf 
to  the  king, — to  aid  hini  with  thousands  of 
devoted  hearts,  in  the  re-eslablishment  of  hii 
rule,  wherever  it  was  threatened  by  the  machi- 
nations of  Prince  John;  and  to  show  him  that 
his  Saxon  people  would  prove  a  surer  bulwark 
around  his  throne,  than  the  haughty  aristo- 
cracy—each  man  in  bis  own  neighbourhood  as 
proud  and  powerful  as  a  king,  and  little  in- 
olinod  to  obey  any  laws  but  such  as  euit«d  his 
own  passions,  interests,  or  convenience.  He 
could   not  however,    return   immediately,    as 
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Brjan  implored  him  bo  earnestly  to  remaia  a 
few  days,  and  aa  bis  Bolicitations  were  seconded 
by  the  still  more  powerful  entreaties  of  Friedo- 
linda, 

Tmth  to  say,  Bryan  was  averse  that  he  ehoaU 
return  at  all,  and  hoped  to  persuade  him  to 
abandon  the  ambitious  plans  that  he  bad 
formed  in  London,  and  lead  a  lifo  of  roogb 
philosophy  in  the  coimtry.  And  Bryan  vae 
something  of  a  philosopher  in  his  way.  With 
wealth  sufficient  for  all  his  moderate  wants,  he 
sought  for  no  luxuries;  and  tliough  branded  as 
a  robber,  be  never  considered  himself  one,  nor 
indeed  did  any  of  the  Saxons,  whose  good  opi- 
nion alone  he  cared  for.  He  thought  it  no 
robbery  to  kill  the  king's  deer,  or  William  Le 
Boutolier'a,  and  his  offences  were  confined  t«i 
breaches  of  the  forest  laws.  Ho  loved  the 
ohace  and  the  country ;  hated  the  ooniined 
stroets,  impure  an-,  and  all  the  sports  and  pa»- 
times  of  cities ;  and  thought  he  was  more  inde- 
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pendent  in  the  foreBts  than  he  could  be  any- 
wherg  else.  He  could  not  imagine  bow  any 
man  of  free  cboico  could  exist  in  a  town,  when 
the  country  waa  all  beforo  him  where  to  choose; 
and  although  he  certainly  sympathized  much 
with  tho  wrongs  of  the  London  Saxons,  and 
wished  hia  brotliur  sucoess  in  hia  noble  schemes 
for  their  regeneration,  he  thought  that  brother 
would  be  a  wiser  man,  if  he  came  to  the  wild 
woods.  "  He  would  eat  well,  drink  well,  and 
sleep  well,  if  he  did,"  thought  he  to  himself,  "and 
add  forty  years  to  his  life.'"  The  sallow  cheek, 
tho  sunken  eye,  and  the  heavy  heart,  were  for 
those  who  toiled  in  cities  in  schemes  of  aggran- 
dizemont,  either  for  themselves  or  others ;  but 
the  ruddy  countenance,  and  the  bright  eye,  and 
the  happy  heart,  were  for  those  who  were  c 
t«nt  when  tho  wants  of  each  day  were  satisfied, 
who  breathed  the  pure  air,  looked  daily  upon 
thu  loveliueas  of  nature,  and  like  the  miller  of 
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tho  old  TCDg,  "  cared  for  Qobody,  if  nobody 
otuvtl  for  liiin/' 

Longbeard,  DryaD,  Jordan,  and  hU  fair 
dftughtors,  tho  hvnild,  aad  Niobolaa  Bomme, 
nt,  on  the  third  day,  around  the  hospitable 
board  of  tho  hunter,  who  hod  just  stated  to  hia 
brother  liU  opinions  npon  these  and  varioiu 
other  niattiTs,  and  oonoluded  by  asking  him  to 
remain  aniocgst  them. 

**  You  niuy  ba  right  in  jour  notions  as  re- 
gardii  yourself,"  replied  tho  Longbeard ;  "every 
man  who  comes  into  this  world,  and  every 
woman  too,  has  a  mission  to  perform,  and  has 
talents  given  them  to  porfonn  it  duly.  Your 
mission  is  here — mine  is  elsewhere,  and  I  mu<t 
fulfil  it.  It  is  easy,  in  these  secludod  forcstA, 
to  stand  up  for  the  old  English  laws  of  Ed- 
ward the  Confessor,  whenever  you  find  the 
modem  tyranny  presa  too  griovouely  upon  you ; 
and  you  aro,  no  doubt,  a  happier  man  than  1, 


LONGBEABD.  35 

But  &8  mine  is  a  more  difficult,  eo  is  it  a  nobl«r 
mission ;  and  I  will  perform  it." 

"  Yea,  and  get  no  thanks  for  it,  and  die  in 
the  attempt,  perhaps,"  said  Brow-nbuakin. 

"  I  seek  no  thanks,"  replied  the  Longbeartl. 
"  And  what  if  I  die,  as  you  half  predict!  Is 
there  no  glory  to  die  in  a  good  cause  t  Is  it 
nothing  to  be  remembered  by  after  ages  as  the 
benefactor  of  your  race !  You  cannot  under- 
stand those  feelings :  you  live  for  the  present — 
I  for  the  future," 

'*  For  shame  !  William  Longbeard,  to  own 
it  with  so  beautiful  a  bride  at  your  elbow. 
Canst  thou  not,  Friedolinda,  persuade  him  to 
live  for  hiniMiIf  and  for  thee!  He  speaks  not 
an  a  true  lover  s/tould  speak." 

A  shade  of  sorrow,  deeper  than  was  wont  to 
dwell  there,  passed  over  the  countenanoo  of  the 
Longbeard.  as  he  looked  into  the  eyes  of  Frie- 
dolinda,  to  see   what   expression   was    thuns. 
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Thoy  were  turned  kindly  upon  him,  and  hit 
face  brightened  again  as  he  thought  he  oonld 
see  that  she  loved  him  all  the  better  for  the 
cause  he  had  undertaken. 

Br^an  thought  so  too,  for  he  immediately 
added — "  But  I  will  not  appeal  to  her ;  you 
are  both  alike — the  eame  hope — the  same  en- 
thusiasm. I  only  wish  you  may  not  repent, 
when  it  is  too  late,  that  you  did  not  take  my 
advice,  and  never  more  set  face  in  that  un- 
grateful city.  Power,  quotha !  I  oan  exercise 
more  power  in  one  little  hour  here,  than  you 
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arc  ignorant.  My  niisaion  ia  to  teach  them ; 
they  will  not  act  thus  when  they  are  wiso." 

"  When  the  moon's  made  of  green  cheese, 
I  believe  they  will  mend,  but  not  before,"  said 
Bryan.  "  No,  do  ;  if  you  want  sense  and  gra- 
titude you  must  look  for  tliem  in  the  woods. 
Ha !  what  say'et  thou,  John-o-the- Dingle !"  he 
addod,  as  at  that  moment  the  gleeman  entered. 

"  There's  sense  enougli  every  where,"  replied 
the  gleeman,  "but  as  for  gratitude,  it's  all 
breath,  fog,  vapour,  smoke,  mist,  and  wind; 
there's  as  much  in  cities  as  in  forosts,  and  as 
much  in  forests  as  in  cities ;  and  all  you  can 
6nd  in  either  might  be  pucked  up  in  a  bladder, 
and  you  might  open  it  and  God  nothing  after 
all.  The  moat  I've  ever  seen  was  in  Tom-o'- 
the-Yew,  and  he  was  as  revengeful  as  be  was 
grabt-rul ;  but  he's  dead  now,  poor  fellow." 

"  Well,  if  thou  wert  an  enemy  of  mine,  ia- 
stuad  of  my  bust  rrit'Ud,    aa    thou  art,  and   I 
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wanted  on  excuse  tot  figfattng  thee,  I  would  tdl 
thee  that  thou  lied  in  Baying  that  the  men  of 
the  woods  had  no  gratitude,  and  we  wonld 
fight  upon  that." 

"  Thou  wouldat  lose  the  day,"  replied  the 
gleeman,  *'  and  we  would  be  fighUn^  about  a 
shadow ;  and  if  I  do  fight,  I  will  fight  for  a 
substance,  as  I  did  the  other  day,  when  1 
fought  for  the  tanner^s  daughters.  Bnt  I  have 
some  news  to  tell  you,  which  will  interest  you 
more  than  this  idle  gossip." 

"  Sit  thoe  down,  man,  and  tell  us  what  it  is," 
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"  I'll  crock  that  fellow's  head  the  first  time 
I  meet  with  him,"  said  Bryan,  "if  he  dares 
erca  to  think  of  Marian,  much  less  to  speak 
of  her.  I'll  bruise  him  mto  a  powder,  and 
scatter  Hun  over  a  dunghill  !" 

"  Hell  keep  out  of  your  way,  I'll  bo  sworn," 
said  the  gleemaa  laughing,  "for  I've  fright- 
ened him  ao  much  that  he  feara  to  walk 
abroad.  The  very  tip  of  hii  nose  turned  pale 
with  terror,  though  he  blustered  all  the  while." 

"  And  who  is  the  man  t"  said  Longbeard, 
who  had  not  heard  the  story. 

"Oh,  an  ass  of  a  fellow — one  De  Tronso- 
bours— a  fool,  a  braggart,  and  a  coward — with 
a  piggish  eye,  and  a  nose  of  copper,  and  who 
is  occauonally  sober.  He  fancies  htmeelf  in 
love  with  the  pretty  Marian,  who,  by-the-bye, 
owes  me  a  kiss,"  continued  the  glecmam,  "  for 
rescuing  her  from  his  foul  clutches.  This  fol- 
low aiiiod  Sir  Witliiira  Le  Boutelier  in  carrying 
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Friedolinda  and  Jlanan  Erom  '. 
be  aided  me  alao  in  getting  them  anaj  agBoi ;' 
and  the  gleenu^n  told  the  whole  atarr — how  he 
bad  dupe>l  him  with  the  elixir — how  he  had  «™t 
him  into  a  deep  deep  with  a  powerfbl  opiate^ 
and  how  awkwardly  Marian  walked  m  his 
heart-  jact-boota,  through  the  various  eonrta  </ 
the  ciMtle.  He  added,  that  he  had  found  aa 
opportunity  to  renew  his  interconrae  with  him, 
and  nlated  how  he  had  once  more  lolled  hi* 
rising  soitpicion^  and  persuaded  him  that  Ma> 
lian  was  langaishing  for  lore  of  him. 
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yesterday  morning  for  London,  to  lay  a  com- 
plaint before  the  king,  in  person,  that  Sir 
William  Le  Boutelier  woo  murdered  by  a  party 
of  men,  under  the  command  of  William  Long- 
beard  and  Bryan  Brownbuskin; — tbat  is  my 
news." 

"  "Tia  oflittle  worth  then,"  said  Brjan ;  "  who 
cares  for  thu  lius  they  toll  ? — they  cannot  injure 
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"  But,"  said  the  Longbeard,  turning  sud- 
denly pole,  "they  can  injure  me,  much;  and 
this  news  is  of  great  importance.  Oh,  that  I 
had  gone  to  London  immediately,  and  fore- 
stalled these  slondererB.  But  it  may  not  yet  be 
too  late — and  1  shall  return  to  London  this 
very  hour." 

"  Why,  I  think  you  had  better,"  said  the 
glooman,  "  for  your  encmivs  are  at  work,  and 
are  setting  the  people  agcunst  you.     There  is 

3  Doctor  Abra  Ben  Acu^Iabra  outeide,  selling 
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de^ATS  d»>iu  or  star  altogetlie] 

-  (Ml  cot  !•  mterpo0ed  Mi 

to  htr  ast4er,  she  addi 

•»e  him — he  wiD  be  s 

11  BO  dttver  to  threaten  him  iz 

pon  wiH  both  be  happj.'" 

Friedc^iiida  preased  her  tigU 
hand,  and  brading  down  her  cl 
MarianV  whispncd  to  her,  tl 
voald  aTail ;  and  Longbeard 
caogfat  her  Sy  read  what  was  pas 
and  wv  grateful  for  it. 

The  gleeman*  who  had  gone  c 
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^,  and  with  a  face  of  busineBs  mode  a 

t  bow  eueceaaively  to  each  person  present. 

I  unslung  h!a  pack  from  his  shoulders,  and 

5  it  upoD  the  table,  exposed  to  their  view 

[  formidable    array   of   raedicamonts,    of   all 

lapes,  sizes,  and  colours. 

"Fine  healing  salve — fine   healing   salve!" 

,  with  great  volubility — "  for  arrow  or 

W  irounds— of  a  most  marvellous  virtue,  and 

Y  cheap.  Will  you  buy — will  you  buyT 

"  We  don't  want  thy  medicines,  friend,"  said 

B  Longbeard,  "  but  thy  news." 

"  Oh,  but  you  won't  pay  for  news,"  said  the 

'  I  have   a  potent  elixir  here,  which 

I  all   diseases; — ear-ache  —  tooth-ache  — 

kt-ache — stomach-ache — and  the  heart-ache. 

my  pretty  maidens,"   ho  added,   as  hia 

a  foil  upon  the  sisters,  "  I  have  some  true- 

jrve  calces  for  you — and  charms  Innumerable — 

ill  you  buy — will  you  buy !" 
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*'  I'll  tell  thee  what  it  ia,  fiiend,"  said  Long- 
beard,  iaterrupting,  "  we  do  not  want  thy 
medioinea — but,  nevertheless,  we'll  ezpendsome 
money  with  thee,  presently — ^but  tell  lu  thj 
news.  When  didst  thou  leave  London  I" 

"  Yesterday,  at  noon,"  eaid  the  quaok. — 
"  But  you  mufit  want  something — thoogh  yon 
may  be  well  to-day,  you  may  be  ill  to-morrow; 
— this  is  for  wounds  of  sharp  instruments," 
eaid  he,  holding  up  a  packet — "and  this 
for  the  stings  of  serpents,  and  venomona 
animals,"  holding  up  another — "  and  this  more 
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The  quack  looked  at  the  coin  on  botli  sides, 
aod  drawing  a  leather  porso  From  his  bosom, 
'pnt  them  carefully  into  it,  and  handed  hia 
<nnouB  packets  to  the  purchaser. 

*  Leave  me  to  mana^  him,"  said  Long- 
beard  ;  who  saw  that  bis  brother  v/aa  losing 
patience,  as  well  oa  he — '•  and  now,"  he  added, 
turning  to  the  quauk,  "  what  is  the  last  news  in 
London  f 

"111  news  travel  fast  enongh,"  replied  the 
qoack,  "and  I  did  not  wish  to  spoil  my  bar- 
gains, hy  tolling  you  before  we  had  dealt  to- 
gether. The  high-jurticiary  has  made  formal 
complaint  to  the  King,  in  council,  of  the 
Mayor  of  London,  Fitzalwyne,  and  accused  Mm 
at  being  a  weak  and  unworthy  magistrate, 
Vnder  whose  rule,  London  ha«  been,  for  a  long 
period,  a  scene  of  riot  and  bloodshed." 

"  Well,  and  what  then !" 

"  The  king,   who   has  much   confidence  in 
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Fitzalwyne,  siimiDoned  him  to  appear  before 
the  council,  to  answer  for  hia  conduct ; — he  v 
accordingly." 

"And  the  result f 

"  Why,  the  reault  was,  that  William  1 
bert,  commonly  called  the  Longbeard,  was  01 
moned  to  appear  nithin  four-aDd-tn-enty  boms, 
and  answer  for  bis  treasons,  murders,  and  r»- 
riouB  other  offences,  under  pain  of  outlawry  and 
excommunication.  I  heard  the  procl&tnatian 
made  myself." 

"  I  will  surrender  V  said  Longbeard  Srmly : 
"  I  fear  nothing — my  cause  is  just ;  and  n«i- 
ther  murder  nor  treason  lies  at  my  door." 

"  But  the  time  is  past,"  said  Abra  Ben  Aflft> 
(labra ;    "  you  are  outlawed  and  «xcoid 
oatod  already," 

"  There  must  be  some  mistake  in  that,''] 
plied  Longbeard. 

"  No,  there  la  not,"   repeated   the   quaoki 
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"  and  now  you  have  my  newa.  I  could  tell  you 
no  more  in  a  week  ;  and  you,"  he  added,  mak- 
ing up  to  Biyan  and  Jordan,  "  will  you  buy 
nothing !  I  have  sovereign  reraedies  for  buma, 
scalds,  hnuBee,  cuta,  aches,  spasms, — " 

"  Go  to  the  devil !"  said  Br^an.  "  and  don't 
pe8t«r  mo." 

"  Talking  of  him,"  said  the  <^uack  unmoved, 
*'  I  have  a  charm  against  him,  and  very  cheap 
^-only  three  marks," 

"  John-o'- the- Dingle,  you  brought  this  mag- 
pie here — can  you  not  rid  us  of  him  V  said 
Bryan. 

**  I'll  ^ve  him  some  ale  and  venJeon,"  said 
John ;  "  he  won't  talk  so  fast  with  his  mouth 
full.  This  way,  Doctor  Abra  Ben  Acadabra — 
this  way ;  there's  somo  of  the  clioicest  ale  you 
«ver  tast«d  outside,  which  our  fellows  ara 
drinking  of.  Come  along  !"  and  he  pulled  him 
by  the  sleeve  towards  the  door,  as  he  spoke. 


48 


LONOBEAI 


The  quack  suffered  fainiisc 
door,  and  making  a  very  i 
every  one  present,  went  oul 
and  Boon  forgot  his  borgaii 
the  molt. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Oh  Lord,  what  is  thys  worldys  hlysse, 

That  changeth  as  the  mooDe  ? 
Thy  somer's  day,  in  lusty  May, 

Is  darked  before  the  noone. 

I  here  you  say — farewell — nay — nay, 

We  depart  not  so  sone. 
What  say  you  so— wheder  will  ye  go^- 
Alas !  what  have  ye  done  ? 

The  Nut-brown  Maid. 

The  Longbeard'^s  resolution  was  taken  imme- 
diately, and  the  tanner  insisted  upon  accompa- 
nying him  to  London,  and  taking  his  two 
daughters  with  him.  In  vain  Bryan  urged  the 
danger  and  the  want  of  necessity  for  such  a 
step  ;  but  both  the  Longbeard  and  Jordan  were 
deaf  to  all  his  i^rguments. 

*'  Oranted  that  it  be  necessary  you  should 
ga,^  said  Bryan  to  his  brother,  ^*  though  I  fear 
TOL.  ni,  D 


bi — why  nnt  tn  minef  And  wfaan  at  hmt  wb 
trinmph^  (W  I  knnw  ym  wiH,  bow  ptamd.  aUl  i 
bft  to  think,  that  in  the  liork  day  [  >£ii  miC  fir- 
Mkft  yon,'' 

Loncctw^arri  wm  one  the  mjia  to  weep  i  ii hi 
for  w^rrnw  or  for  joy ;  but  tfairae  was  aa  bb- 
mnui  moifltar*;  oa  his  ejtt-hubeik,  om  FnedoGnib 
i^kn.  He  thoa;rht  she  bail  never  luokad  mm 
beautlt'iil  lyfor*^ ;  and  a  melaneboly  happiBe^ 
(du^rc  tA  no  <TOQtra4ietioa  in  the  words)  omik 
into  h^it  heart,  oa  each  word  feD  npoa  hs  ear; 
aiul  hft  wa:4  ilt:eply  jzratefal  that  the  dooda  «f 
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London  &  thousand  timee  worse  than  it  ia  pos- 
sible you  caa  bate  the  forosta ;  but  I  love  your 
daughter  dearer  than  my  life — and  she  loves  mo 
too,  I  believe,  for  she  has  sworn  it  a  hundred 
times." 

"  Tho  very  reason  yoa  should  disbelieve 
her,"  replied  tlie  tanner.  *'  What  business  has 
such  a  little  flirt  as  that  to  love  any  body  but 


*'  I  dare  say  you  wiO  bo  very  loth  to  part 
with  her;  she  ia  no  doubt  the  joy  of  your 
hooBobold — but  ahe  must  marry  some  day,  you 
know,  and  you  must  resign  yourself  to  it.  l)o 
80  then  with  a  good  graco.^ 

**  Not  for  a  twelvomonth,"  said  the  tanner, 
retolately. 

"  Say  six  months  f  said  Bryan. 

"  No,  twelvemonths ; —  she  is  young  yet.  I 
may  be  selfish,  but  I  can't  help  it.  Dark  will 
be  my  old  age  without  her.^ 


UZ  -Miit    J£-  3 
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theleaa,  that  he  might  attempt  any  impossible 
thing,  ft-ith  as  much  chance  of  bucccsb,  m  to 
make  a  Londoner  of  him.  They  ebook  hands, 
however,  with  much  cordiality,  and  the  journey 
to  the  capital  wo^  agroed  upon.  Friedolinda 
and  Marian  took  a  kind  farewell  of  the  glee- 
man,  who  insisted  on  a  kiae  firom  Marian  as  a 
reward  for  the  trouble  he  had  had  with  her. 
Longbeard  and  the  tanner  also  expressed  in 
the  wannest  t«rm«  their  gratitude  for  the  ser- 
vice he  had  done  them ;  and  Jordan  wt-nt  mi 
for  as  to  offer  him  a  home  in  bis  house  for  the 
remainder  of  bis  days.  To  this  proposal,  how- 
ever, the  gleoman  would  not  listen,  and  he 
0wor«  that  the  tanner  hod  a  design  upon  him, 
ud  want«d  to  shorten  his  lifu  by  cooping  him 
np  in  a  city. 

"  Well,  you'U  come  Mometimea,**  said  the 
tanner,  "  and  as  long  as  there's  a  coin  in  my 
pocket,  or  a  crust  on  my  shelf,  you  shall  share 
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Mice  upon  the  fate  of  our  chief  personages.  The 
untimely  end  of  Sir  William  Le  Bouttilier,  one 
Jink  in  the  chain,  is  destiDod  to  bring  another 
into  view.  Id  the  progress  of  our  etorj',  thoglee- 
i  will  not  be  seen  again.  Shoidd  the  reader 
not  be  curious  to  know  more  about  him,  he  ci 
skip  the  remainder  of  this  chapter ;  but  if  he 
haveanj  interest  at  all  in  bis  fate,  he  may  read 
on,  and  learn  that  the  stout  old  man  conUnucd 
to  tramp  the  country  ttll  ho  reached  the  patri- 
archal age  of  fourscore  and-tQn,  and  that  he 
walked  twenty  mile«,  with  his  cythcr  upon  bia 
•boulder,  two  days  before  be  died;  that  he  was 
always  a  welcome  guest  whererer  he  went ;  aoil 
that  his  voice  remained  sonorous  and  clear  long 
after  be  hod  passed  his  eightieth  year.  When 
asked  by  yomiger  men  to  explain  how  he  pre- 
mmd  tm  health  and  strength  to  so  late  a 
period  of  lifc,  be  gave  them  willingly  bia 
lluree  gnmt  spoeifics.  **  aU  of  wbieb,''  be  B4id, 
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■'  were  so  valuable,  that  he  did  not  know  « 
wiiich  of  them  to  set  the  highest  pric^— tlie 
first  was  temperance ;  the  eecond,  ezemn ; 
and  the  third,  contentment."  And  John-o'- 
the-Dingle  did  honour  to  his  rules  to  the  very 
last ;  lived  through  the  reigna  of  Richard  and 
John,  and  five  or  six  years  into  that  of  Honry 
the  Third,  and  diod  tinivoraally  regretted  by  dl 
the  yeomen  of  tho  county  of  Kent,  every  viUage 
in  which  ho  successively  xisited  at  its  proper 
time,  to  make  music  and  sing  at  chrietenings, 
birth-daya,  or  weddings,  or  wherever  eUe  hii 
prcaence  might  be  acceptable,  in  the  long  or 
the  short  evenings. 

Another  personage  to  whom  tho  reader  must 
bid  farewell,  is  Robert  de  Robaulx.  He  lefl 
the  party  of  Longbeard  and  hia  friends  at  J 
eroBS-road,  branching  off  towards  Gravoi 
and  Greenhithe,  and  it  was  thought  by  I 
and  by  Marian  too.  who  know  all  about  i 
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pretty  Phtebe,  and  rejoiced  that  ho  had  lound 
some  one  to  return  his  love,  that  he  went 
stTftight  t«  the  house  of  Boger  Tyke.  However 
that  may  be,  the  brewer  became  liis  father-in- 
law  in  leas  than  three  months  after  that  day. 
De  Bobaidx  himself  became  a  brewer  too,  and 
in  the  course  of  time  made  the  beat  ale  in 
Kent.  His  wife  bore  him  at  leoat  a  dozen 
children,  all  of  whom  survived,  and  father  and 
mother  grew  ooqtulent  together,  and  were  con- 
sidered the  best-natured  and  most  hospitablu 
people,  for  their  sphere,  in  all  the  county. 
One  guest  wa«  always  welcome  whenever  lie 
ftppean;d — and  that  was  John-o'-tbe  Dinglv ; 
and  he  was  often  known  to  »pend  three  months 
at  &  time  at  the  brewer's  house,  playing  with 
the  children,  singing  songs  to  them,  and  making 
friendfl  with  everybody.  The  brewer  always 
gavo  him  up  tiie  warmest  aval  at  tlie  lini— the 
best  bed  in  the  house,  aitd  the  strongest  ale 
that  he  brewed. 


Some  curious  and  imjui^tiTe  people  remarit- 
e<l,  that  De  Kobauls  had  alnajs  more  TenieoD 
to  eat  and  to  give  away  than  he  coald  come  bj, 
if  he  honestly  paid  for  it ;  bat  his  friends,  if 
this  was  ever  hinted  at  in  their  presence,  always 
said  that  exchange  was  no  robbery.  '*  Some 
persons,"  said  they,  "  have  pleiity  of  venison ; — 
more  than  they  know  what  to  do  with,  but  have 
no  ale  to  wash  it  down  with.  De  Bobaulx  has 
ale  in  abundance,  but  no  venison.  Surely  there 
ie  no  harm  in  a  fair  barter  f  If  otwithatandini; 
this  argtmient,  and  others  like  it,  those 
thouglit  themselves  very  knowing,  shook 
heads  incredulously,  and  said,  "  that 
had  had  their  ears  cut  off,  tlieir  eyes  bored 
aad  even  lost  their  hoadft,  for  meddling  with 
the  king's  and  with  noblemen's  deer,  but  they 
hoped  such  would  never  bo  the  fata  of  the 
brewer  of  Greenhithe."  The  good  peojile  bad 
thL'ir  wish.     No  accident  of  the  kind  over 
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pened.  De  Bobaulx  brought  up  all  his  chil* 
dren  in  respectability ;  set  his  sons  up  in  the 
world,  gave  his  daughters  decent  portions,  and 
died  with  the  character  of  a  very  worthy,  good 
sort  of  man. 

Having  now  disposed,  we  trust  satisfactorily, 
of  these  personages,  we  return  to  the  Long- 
beard — ^the  crisis  of  whose  fate  is  approaching. 


LOSGBElKD. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

ClttfYu. — l^'.'r  btu  car  tribune!  peace!  apetki  apt^l 
5Mvin.— Yon  ■:«  U  pnxt  M>  lose  jwv  fihatka ! 

ComioLAiin. 

LongbeaSD  and  his  V*^  airired  at  the  tan- 
ner's vharf  in  Bennondser  at  a  late  boor  <hl 
the  ereoiiig  after  their  departure  from  Whit- 
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moved  by  the  protuieo  of  abimdaut  liijuor  to 
counteract  the  ill  elfeuta  he  dreaded.  Jordan 
sod  his  daughters,  escorted  by  Bryan  Fitz- 
osbert,  proceeded  to  the  citizen's  house 
on  the  bridge,  where  the  serving  wench 
Bertha,  and  tho  ajiprontice  Gideon,  kept  each 
other  in  doleful  oountenanco  during  tho  ab- 
sence of  their  master  and  young  mistressefl — 
Bertha  passing  away  the  weary  timo  in  relat- 
ing, and  Gideon  in  !ist«ning  to,  ead  stories  of 
ghosts  and  witches,  robbery  and  munler.  In 
this  lugubrious  amusement  they  were  agreeably 
surprised  by  Jonlan's  return,  and  their  faces 
bright4?ned  up  as  they  saw  that  Priodolinda 
and  Marian  were  both  with  hira.  The  boy 
Gideon,  in  whoso  eyes  Friedolinda  was  not  only 
the  most  important,  bnt  the  most  beautiful  and 
gentle  of  created  beings,  set  about  waiting 
upon  her  with  an  uncouth  but  most  zealous 
gallantrj',  and  was  ainiiiy  rewarded  by  tho  kind 


smilea  she  gave  Iiim.  Bertlia  herself,  moi* 
inured  to  the  bftrdehips  of  life,  aod  with  s 
heart  more  ossified  hy  age  and  solfishoen. 
shared  the  gladness  of  the  boj  at  the  sight  of 
Marian,  and  embraced  her  as  she  would  a 
cluld  that  had  been  lost  andnew-ly  found  again. 
Bryan  was  Dot  at  all  pleased ;  he  thought  bo 
ugly  a  hag  should  not  press  her  iips  against  tba 
ripe  ones  of  Marian,  and  was  actually  jooloas 
of  a  woman.  Of  course  lie  could  say  nothiag, 
but  was  heartily  glad  when  the  salutation  ww 
over  and  saw  no  further  chance  of  ita  renewal. 
Jordan  sat  in  his  comfortable  arm-chair,  a 
happier  man  than  be  had  beon  for  many  a  ilay. 
When  a  cheerful  fire  was  lighted — when  bis 

I  if^  had  oome  for  ita  caress,  and  had  strotcbed 
its  limbs  in  the  heat — aod  when  his  daaght«n 
sat  one  on  each  side  of  him,  and  showed  bim 
every   now  and  then    those   little    attentions 

I  irfiich  age  is  always  so  jil^a^ed  to  receive  from 
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youtb,  and  more  eapecia^lly  from  youth  and 
beauty — ho  thought  to  himself  that  he  had 
Dever  known  what  true  pleasure  woe  until  that 
moment. 

"  Now,"  said  lie  to  Uryan,  who  sat  as  near 
'  ax  he  could  to  Mariau,  "  now  I  feel  that  my 
I  homo  is  indeed  a  homo.  A  few  days  ago  I 
bated  the  very  sight  of  tlio  walla ;  the  chairs 
on  which  my  daughters  had  sat,  and  the  tables 
at  which  thoy  had  worked,  were  like  so  many 
j^hosta,  euoh  telling  mo  what  I  had  lost.  I 
1  not  stay  in  the  place  at  last,  hut  ran  out 
it  M  if  there  hu4l  hecn  a  plague  in  it." 

"  I  believe  you,"  replied  Brjan. 

"  There  is  but  one  thing  troubles  me  now," 
aud  the  tanner,  "and  that  is,  tho  rumourabout 
LoDgbeard.  What  do  they  mean,  I  should 
Uko  to  know,  by  their  heresy,  and  thoir  troa- 
Bons,  and  their  excommunication  of  an  imio- 
eent  man  .'     I'll  go  to  Uic  king  myself  to-mor- 
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row.  and  kttin  the  ri^ts  <rf  it.  A  pleMaot 
son  of  a  man  be  is,"  said  the  tanner,  "  and 
haal  heard  of  me  too." 

"Ah."  said  FriedoUnda,  ''and  what  has  be 

Wudof  TDOf* 

"^\liT.  that  I  was  a  disomitented  kwTe,* 
KpliMl  the  tanner. 

"  Well  but  fiuber,'"  mid  Marian,  smiliii; 
with  Fri«dolintla  at  the  answer,  "don't  to« 
think  he  had  much  better  not  have  heard  of 
voo  at  all  than  hare  heard  such  a  false  eha- 
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not  ill-advised,  that  this  will  rather  recom- 
mend me  to  his  favour  than  injure  me  in  his 
opinion.  And,  Friedolinda,  my  girl,  now  that  I 
remember  it,  he  said  he  would  give  me  an  order 
for  hides  to  make  saddles  for  him  !  Fll  go  see 
what  I  can  do  for  Longbeard  to-morrow." 

"Take  ray  advice,  and  keep  quiet,"  said 
Bryan.  "  I  will  go  about  the  city  to-morrow, 
and  learn  the  state  of  matters,  and  what  crime 
my  brother  is  accused  of.  I  am  sorry,  however, 
that  his  enemy  has  had  the  start  of  him." 

"  Who  r  inquired  the  tanner. 

"  Why,  Fitzalwyne,  who  has  sworn  never  to 
rest  until  he  has  worked  his  downfall.  Has 
not  my  brother  been  a  more  powerful  man  in 
the  city  than  he  ?  Has  he  not  forced  him  more 
than  once  to  revoke  his  unjust  decisions  I  And 
has  he  not  made  it  evident  to  all  the  Saxons  of 
London,  that  as  long  as  Fitzalwyne  is  mayor, 
there  can  be  no  hope  of  justice  between  the 
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Normana  and  the  Saxons,  except  the  latter 
show  a  bold  front,  and  keep  this  nmn  in  awe! 
These  are  things  that  are  not  to  be  forgiTen. 
Besides,  he  cannot  forget  that  his  houee  was 
burned  down;  and  although  Longbeard  tried 
hard  to  prevent  it,  Fitzalwyne  holda  him  an- 
Bwerable." 

"  Why,  I  think  it  would  have  been  bettor 
hod  we  made  the  first  complaint,'"  said  the 
tanner ;  "  but  all  will  be  well  yet — I  have  no 
fears.  The  king  is  a  just  man ;  and  il  Itk  tan 
another  pieoo  of  leather  for  him,  &a  ho  pro- 
mificd  I  should,  it  shall  be  done  better  than  any 
other  man  in  England  could  do  it,  and  I  will 
make  no  charge  for  it."  And  the  tanner  h&v- 
ing  made  this  magnanimous  and  generooa  rew 
lution,  looked  as  if  he  knew  that  he  had 
uttered  a  noble  thought,  and  when  his  dog 
placed  his  nose  between  his  knees,  be  patted  its 
head  complacently,  and  witl)  tho  tur  of  ft  man 

K  peace  «ith  all  created  things. 
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Friedolinda  thought  more  deeply,  and  s 
more  clearly,  that  the  Longbeard's  fate  was 
drawing  to  its  crisis,  and  that  the  hour  had 
oome,  when  he  must  either  gain  a  great  triumph, 
or  be  oaat  for  ever  from  his  high  estate.  She 
,  eDtroat«d  Bryan  to  make  diligent  enquiries  on 
the  morrow,  as  to  the  state  of  the  town,  and 
the  popuhir  feeling,  and  to  let  her  know  the 
result,  as  he  passed  on  to  Bermondaey,  to  eom- 
mnnicato  it  to  his  brother.  Br}'an  promised 
fiuthfully  to  do  so,  and  by  early  dawn,  on  the 
following  morning,  was  up  and  stirring.  He 
liod  left  his  forester's  attire  in  the  woods  of 
Kent,  and  appeared  now  in  tho  garb  of  a  sub- 
stantial citizen.  Tho  first  thing  he  did,  was  to 
call  at  the  hostelry,  where  Atht-lstane,  Edgar, 
Egbert,  Adding,  and  the  other  Saxon  thanes 
and  franklins  were  wont  to  lodge,  but  he  found 
that  they  had  all  taken  a  precipitate  departure, 
and  that  not  one  of  them  was  now  in  London. 
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FnMD  thence,  he  went  to  the  honae  of  Timotltj 
Cot€&.  a  bUck-^nith,  cX  AMenmnbiiry,  aiMl  who 
was  geiKrallj  consiiiered  to  be  a  friend  iA  Uie 
LoDgtieard.  Htm  he  foond — and  lefluned  afl 
that  had  taken  plaoe  in  London  niiee  the 
Lonzbeani'^  departure.  At  the  infltlgstion,  it 
vac  thoozfat  of  hif  tonn^Uor,  Father  EuaebiiiB, 
the  Lord  High  JnsticiarT  had  made  a  report  to 
the  king  of  the  turbulent  and  oneettled  state 
of  the  Citv  of  LondoD ;  and  complained  e^>»- 
ciaUy  of  the  not  and  bloodshed  on  the  oocaaioo 
of  the  burning  of  Fiual»Ti"ne's  house.  In  the 
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rorioua  aldermen  and  btugcssea,  had  obeyed 
tile  summona ;  and  alleged,  in  their  defence,  the 
unaettled  otate  of  the  country,  during  the 
king's  captivity  in  Austria,  tho  intrigues 
oairied  on  by  Prince  John,  the  general  dia- 
oonteot  of  the  Saxon  population,  and  the 
immense  power  acquired  by  tlie  Longbeard,  as 
the  reaaon  why  they  had  been  unable  to  pre- 
■er^'e  tranquillity. 

"  But  1  see  no  harm  that  Longbeard  has 
done,"  aaid  the  king;  "the  fault  lies  at  your 
door ;  and  I  know  that  niy  Snxon  subjects  have 
been  sorely  ill-trented.  Longbeard  has  been  a 
loyal  subject,  and  a  true  man ;  and  it  w&a  your 
duty  80  to  have  administered  justice,  as  to  have 
given  him  no  ground  of  complaint.  Normaus 
and  Saxons  shall  be  equal  in  my  eyes — and 
ao  they  should  have  been  in  yours." 

"  But,  my  liege  !"  said  FitzolwTnc  humbly — 
"  Longbeard  has  been  tho  very  life  and  soul  of 
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I  prisoner  in  the  Tower,  was  the  bearer  of  the 

[  proposals  between  them.     The  Saxons  were  to 

f  have    aided  the  prince    in   seizing  upon    the 

I  orown  of  jour  grace ;  all  the  Nomiana  through- 

I  oat    England    were     to    have    boon    forcibly 

[  ejected  from  their  landa,  which  were  to  liave 

been  giren  to  the   Saxona; — and   Longbeard 

1  to  have  been  made  Lord  and  Reeve  of 

Iiondon,   and    High  Justiciary  of  the   whole 

kingdom." 

This  intelligence  had  greatly  exuitod  the 
I  King ;  and  Sir  Roger  Poyntz  wa«  put  to  the 
^■torture  in  the  Tower,  when  he  confessed  thia 
other  matters,  Richard,  still  more  vir 
l-oitedtgave  orders  to  the  Lord  High  Justiciary, 
KmuI  the  city  of  London,  that  they  were  to  spare 
xoM  to  bring  the  Longbeard  to  trial 
for  his  treasona;  under  |>enalty  to  the  city  of 
London  of  a  total  forfeiture  of  its  charters, 
I  Ota  imponUon  of  a  hea^y  fine,  and  a  per- 
roL. lU.  E 
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meat  military  government.  On  the  roUmriiig 
day  ihe  king  left  London,  to  cam-  on  hia  oms- 
flures  ngatnet  those  places  which  etill  fadd  oat 
in  the  cause  of  the  Earl  of  Jloreton,  and  hsring 
subdued  them  all,  finally  tjuitted  Englaod,  to 
revtoro  peace  to  his  po&scseionfl  in  XormandT. 
He  did  not  inunediatelv  return  to  London. 

The  reboke  administered  by  the  ktog  bad  io- 
ereased  the  zeal  of  Fitzalwyne  and  the  Lord 
High  Justiciary.  The  Longbeard  was  hbb> 
moned  to  snrreader,  and  take  hia  trial  within 
four-and-twenty  hours,  and,  not  appeariog,  be 
wae  proclaimed  throughout  the  city  aa  an  oat- 
law  and  a  heretic ;  and  every  man  was  forltid- 
den,  under  pain  of  sharing  his  punishment,  to 
grant  him  any  countenanct;  or  aid  whatever. 
Emissaries  were  diligently  dispersed  amid  the 
populace  to  excite  them  against  him ;  and,  oneo 
the  awful  ban  of  excommunioation  wa«  pK>- 
nou^ced,  it  was  no  difficult  matter  to  dimiaidi 
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tiho  respect  with  wHch  they  had  been  accne- 
tomod  to  regard  him.  Bryan,  with  a  sorrowful 
heart,  learned  all  these  things,  and  mas  about 
leaving  the  artizan  who  had  communicated 
them,  when  the  latter  stopped  him. 

'  And  that  ia  not  all,"  aaid  he ;  "a  new 
mplaint  was  yesterday  lodged  aji^inst  him. 
[  He  ia  accoaed  of  having  waylaid  and  murdered 
Sir  William  Le  Boutelier — the  same  man  who 
was  ill-used  in  Sinithfiuld  for  kiseing  the  daugh- 
ter of  Jordan  the  tanner.  I  don't  know  whe- 
ther tliere  is  any  truth  in  this  now  story ;  but 
the  people  are  turning  against  him." 

*'  It  is  false  as  hell !"  said  Bryan,  "  and  1 

in  prove  it." 

•'  You  had  better  do  so,  if  you  can,"  replied 

I  the  blacksmith,  -'  though  it  would  bo  of  little 

[  Krvice  to  him.     I  am  afraid  there  is  no  hope. 

I  The  order  haa  gone  forth  that  he  shall  die ;  and 

wo  Saxona,  fools  that  we  are,  will  sulfer  it,  and 
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and  lid  related  to  the  blacksmith  the  whole  of 

tin>  circumstances  attundiug  the  duath  of  that 

chieftain,  from  the   original   do  termination  of 

himself  aod  comrades  to  rescue  Friodoliiida  and 

Marian  Jordan,  till  their  meeting  with  them  iu 

,  disguise  in  the  forest,  pursued  by  Lo  liouto- 

Iter  and  his  friends ;  and  the  final  (itnigglu  bo- 

I  tweeo  the  Norman  and  Toni-o'-tUe- ^'ew,  which 

[  led  to  the  death  of  both  of  them. 

"  ril  spread  this  among  the  people,"  said  the 
blacksmith  ;  "  do  you  the  same." 

*  But  I  know  them  not,  nor  they  me,"  wiid 
I  Bryan:  "and  yet  I  soo  the  thing  miwt  be 
r  doDe.  Do  not  this  for  tho  love  of  Longbeard," 
I  lie  add«d ;  "  think  of  tho  cauite,  and  how  it 
[  Would  Buffer  by  h'tB  Iom.  Why,  wc  shall  haw 
w  renewed  tallages,  and  nH>re  grinding  and  dovil- 
I  forest-laws,  until,  at  last,  a  Saxon  shall 
t  a  very  slaTc,  and  be  bought  aod  sold 
like  «  |ug  or  «  boUock.  Ob,  my  blood  boiU 
wben  1  think  of  it" 


T^x  I  an  Kir  39  ;; 

-  A^Bt  ««  tcfass  •»  <i*  de  ame,"  nid 
3^730.  ~  -nut  Z  f^'it  3K  I^MgbMrd,  who  bH 
^KC  K=««M.  3*raL  E.HS.  Ml  Kfl  kn  an  that 

-  Iz  »-saae  ^aoc  aw  Atottth^;  and  let  him 
aic  lonwr  LmtiBia  tngTwrtfi  He  nmrt  be 
Vm£  3UW.  X  3»  J&  »  B3C  vonk  oae  of  Ukws 

B^T^ux's  <nn!rx«»  wov  mam  excited  by  th» 
nmnfobi  >£ffi.-nir3W  aal    t»«gpn  that  he  mm 
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and  timid  girl.  A  pi-oud  sorrow  overspread  her 
face,  and  a  sudden  energy  and  enthusiasm 
lighted   up   her  mild   blue   oyea.      Her   voice 

r  quivered  with  emotion  as  she  first  began  U) 
apeak,  but  uftur  a  few  worde  became  calm, 
clear,  and  distinot,  as  if  she  were  quite  col- 
lected, and  liad  summoned  all  her  strength  of 

I  wnl  to  conqaer  her  woman's  weakness,  and  had 

Iflucoeeded. 

I  will  go  with  you,  Brj-an."  she  said.  "Now 

F  my  time  has  come.  When  slander  has  tainted 
his  fair  fame,  and  when  the  number  of  his  fo>>K 
has  incrcASod,  and  they  all  conspire  t^i  crunh 
him,  it  is  time  that  those  he  lovee  should  ifatht-r 
around  him." 

'  And  what  canst  thou  do,  poor  girl  I"  wild 

l;lier  father;  "  this  is  a  business  for  old  headx. 

Rand  not  for  young  ones — for  men's  ann^.  and 

I'BOt  for  women's  tongues." 

'  It  is  a  time  for  woman's  heart."  said  Frie- 


r.iTi*ii-Hi^4*'* 


•*r  r-s 


-^  Bnc  -mhiai  -wSt  nmnc  -ia  ^  «v  wmak  h>ie 
no  ^nr  ^md  wb»  now.     fs  k  Ennr  V»  wvik.* 

-^  [  know  ':z.  ami  I  w3I  wnrfc  T  H>*v  I  voht 
tKBoaa  m  me  hDtd  I  AaHokB?* 

OK  woac  ic  is  ixstL" 

FnetiiiGndft  Ao>}p«d  L>«  uki  vUiiKtvd  to 
ho'  fittiua-  ik  fit,  wQvds  tfau   Bkraa  coaU  not 
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world,  '  here  is  my  place ;  remove  me  if  you 
dar«, — and  respect  me  if  you  have  hearts.'  But 
this  right  I  will  aslc  of  him ;  and  you  ehall  be 
my  witness.  I  will  go  with  you  now:  I  will 
not  lose  an  hour." 

"  Let  her  go,"  said  Bryan  to  the  tanner; 

good  will  come  of  it." 

The  tanner  shook  his  head. 

"  I  know  it  will,"  repeated  Bryan. 

The  tanner  shook  his  head  again.  "  This  is 
no  time  for  marrying,"  said  he  ;  "and,  besides, 
Friedolinda  should  wait  till  she  is  asked.  It  is 
not  maidenly." 

Father."  said  Friedolinda,  "my  heart  tells 
me  I  am  right;  and  William  Fitzosbert  has 
uked  me  a  hundred  times.  I  never  consented 
before- ;  but  I  consent  now." 

The  devil's  in  the  girl  .'"  said  the  tanner, 
"  You  cannot  marry  a  man  that's  excommuni- 
cated." 

ES 
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■■  If  not  before  mon,  I  can  before  God,^ 
plied  hia  dangfater. 

"  Lot   her  go  witli  me,"  again    int« 
BrjTin,  OS  Friodolinda  claspod  her  siatsr,  who 
had  eat  liateoing  in  mute  wonder  at  the  scene, 
around  the  neck,  and  bade  her  an  affectionate 
farewell.     "  Let  her  go ;    I  t«U  yon  good  w^_ 
come  of  it." 

"  We  shi^  see,"  said  the  tanner,  ina 
lously ;  "  but  do  not  miBtake  me.  There  ie  not 
a  man  in  broad  England  whom  I  would  rathg 
800  wed  to  a  daughter  of  mine  than  Wfl 
Longbeard — but  the  hour  ie  bad." 

Marian  wept  aa  her  sister  kissed  her  affecy 
tionately,  but  she  breathed  not  a  word  to  makp 
her  change  her  resolution ;  for  she  felt  that  ebv 
would  do  the  same  in  similar  circumstances. 

"  But  thou  wilt  come  back  Bhortlyf  eho  eaid. 
And  then,  ae  the  sudden  thought  came  across 
hor  mind,  she  diacngngeii  herself  fi-oiii  the  kinil 
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embrace  of  her  eiator,  and  went  up  to  her  father 
and  sat  upon  his  knco.  "  Thou  dJdst  say  just 
QDw  that  this  was  not  maidenly  of  Friedolinda ; 
I  will  go  with  her,  and  whatever  she  saya  in 
my  presence,  thou  mayst  be  sure  will  be  nothing 
but  what  is  maidenly  and  pure.  I  will  be  ouu 
of  the  witnesses  of  their  flight,  and  pray  that 
Bryan's  words  may  prove  true,  and  that  ^:ood 
will  come  of  it." 

"  Bring  my  treasures  safely  baflk,"  said  Jor- 
dan to  the  forester.  "  But  no — I  will  Ijo  at 
Bermoodsey  myself  in  half  on  hour.  So  go  you 
forward,  since  it  must  be  so,  and  wait  for  idc. 
1  shall  tan  no  bides  for  king  Richard,  after  all. 
What  a  false  thief  ia  the  mayor  of  London  I" 

Bryan,  accompanied  by  the  fair  sisters,  lost 
not  a  minute,  but  taking  a  boat  at  the  foot  of 
tbe  bridge,  wore  rowed  down  tho  river  to  Brr- 
mondaey. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

rili»W>ltW  *»  WTik  «UT  i)C9 — 

B«  fMed  ■xaiast  tk^ks  the  bope  oTTiof 
A^aiKt  Ikt  Gtcckft. 

71M  PmrttfBtmrf  VI. 

Thet  foond  Longfoeaid  and  Nicholas  Bamme 
amioaslT  avvnng  tbe  aniTal  of  news  of  tite 
■iate  of  LoqiImi.  &7aD*s  tale  waa  soon  told. 
LoagtKaud  cove^d  his  faee  with  his  *»«"'l"^  as 
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Worked  upon,  and  boliove  you  guilty — not  only 
of  treason  to  the  King,  which  they  could 
pardon — but  of  treason  to  them,  which  they 
never  can.  They  say  you  wanted  to  Bill  them 
to  the  Earl  of  Moreton," 

"  Heaven  forgive  them,  for  the  wrong  they 
do  me,"  said  the  Longbeard ; — "  if  they  forsake 
me,  I  have  no  hope," 

"  Oh,  they  are  foully  abused,"  said  Friedo- 
linda ;  "  and  false  men  accuse  you  of  other 
crimes,  even  than  these.  Aye,  they  say  you 
murdered  Sir  William  Le  Boutelier. — For  the 
other  offences  with  wliich  you  are  charged,  you 
are  condemned  ahwidy — and  for  this,  you  are 
summonod  to  appear  before  the  Lord  High 
Justiciary,  and  take  your  trial.  Thoy  have  set 
s  price  upon  your  head." 

"And  the  King  has  quitted  London f  on- 
quired  Longbeard — "  and  left  all  as  heretofore, 
to  the  Lord  High  Justiciary,  and  the  Queen 
Eleanor  i — an  J  is  nothing  known  of  his  return  f 
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"  Notliing  !"  replied  Brjui. "  But  what  woiilJ 
it  avail  V 

'*  Ob,  much  r  said  Longbeard.  "  I  should 
have  justioo— more  I  do  not  want — less  I  will 
not  take.  Wore  the  King  here,  I  would  but- 
rendi-T  immediately; — but  I  cannot  now! — I 
know  Fitzalnyne,  and  my  other  foes  in  London, 
too  well.  It  US  a  struggle  to  the  death  between 
us — either  they  must  fall,  or  I.  We  cannot 
both  exist  together," 

;  "Brother!"  sEiid  Bryan  Fitzosbcrt,  tAking 
hold  of  his  hand,  "  be  guided  by  me — follow  my 
advice,  and  leave  the  City  of  London  to  itm.^." 

"  What !  with  a  blighted  name  I  Bun  away, 
when  I  am  accuBod  of  treason  and  murder  1 — 
Never ! — never !  No  I  they  shall  provw  what 
they  say — I  will  vindicate  my  fame  before  the 
world,  and  leave  a  record  of  my  innooenoo  to 
agefl  that  are  yet  unborn.  When  I  have  doiw 
that,   1    can    dio ;  —  and   until   then,  I    shall 
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remain  in  London.  But  the  people  will  hear 
the  truth — and  from  my  lips  they  shatliieax  it! 
Thoy  sball  know  how  I  have  been  smitten — 
they  shall  hear  the  story  of  my  wronge,  and 
what   I   have   endured   for    their    eakes,   and 

[  because  I  loved  them.  1  will  meet  them  once 
more.  Onco  more  I  will  summon  the  SaxoDS 
of  London  around  mo — and  if  they  come  aa 
before,  in  their  thousands,  and  tens  of  thou- 
sands, who  shall  dare  to  condemn  me  for  crimes 
that  I  never  committed  V 

"  Leave  them  to  me,"  said  Bamme,  breaking 

,  nlence  for  the  first  time ;  "  I  will  let  them 
know  the  truth  about  Sir  William  Le  Boute- 
lier; — not  that  I  think  it  matters  much— for 
you  would  but  have  served  him  right,  if  you 
had  run  your  sword  into  his  riba,  for  carrjing 
off  your  sweetheart,  Zounds  !  I  would  have 
maile  but  short  work  of  any  such  base  kid- 
napper, who  had  served  mc  as  he  served  you  ; 


LOXGBB^RD. 


or  dared  even  to  look  at  a  weDch  that  I  had  aet 
my  heart  on.  The  people,  however,  shall 
know  oil  aboat  that ;  and  aa  for  the  other 
matters,  they  are  likely  to  care  but  little  what 
your  enemies  say  of  you.  No — no — the  men 
of  London  know  their  friends  from  their  foes : 
and  we  will  have  another  meeting  at  Pmil'a 
t,  and  LoDgbeard  shall  be  Lord  of  L^fOdoo 
PatUl." 

*'  YeB,"  said  Longbeard,  "  stir  up  the 
people — and  the  Justiciary  shall  see  that  En^- 
liehmfn  vdW  not  safler  on  innocent  man  to  be 
condemned  unheard.  In  the  people  is  my  *aie 
hope ;  and  though  some  may  have  forsaken  mo, 
enough  will  remain," 

"  Once  more,"  said  Bryan,  "  let  me  advise. 
Why  shouldst  thou  live  this  weaiy  life,  in  a 
continual  broil  and  feror,  when  peace  ood 
plenty  await  thee  in  the  woods  with  me!  and* 
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bride  too,  than  whom  all  England  cannot 
show  a  better  or  a  fairer — always  excepting 
her  sister." 

"  It  is  a  kind  offer,  Brj'an,"  said  Longbeard, 
with  a  melancholy  smile,  "  but  it  cannot  be.  I 
oould  not  offer  to  wed  Buoh  goodness  and 
purity,  with  a  stain  upon  my  name — and  the 
curse  of  the  Church  banging  over  mo,  I  must 
put  my  slanderers  to  shame,  ere  one  moment's 
peace  can  dcsoond  into  my  breast.  I  must 
remove  this  ban,  or  I  shall  die." 

"  Well,  it  is  of  no  use  talking,"  said  Bamme, 
"tlie  only  thing  to  be  done  is  to  summon  the 
people — when  shall  be  the  day  !" 

"  The  seventh  day  from  this,"  repbcd  Lung- 
beard.  "  Do  thou  send  thine  emissaries  among 
tiiem,  and  the  Ia«t  trial  slutll  be  made.  'Tts 
for  their  own  sakcs,  as  well  a«  for  mine.  If 
^ey  are  true  to  me,  they  gain  their  own  free- 
dom. Id  the  meantime,  I  will  return  to  my 
own  hotue  as  before.^ 


"Tui^  aH»»r  BP>=  kicw^i 
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I  heart ;  "  dearer  to  me  in  this  hour  of  sorrow 
[■  than  ever !" 

It  was  lung  einoe  tears  hacl  gathered  in  the 
eyes  of  William  Longbeard,  but  they  came  now 
BO  thick  that  for  a  momcQl  he  could  not  see. 
*  Forgive  my  weakness,"  he  said,  to  Bamme 

I  Mid  his  brother,  as  he  brushed  the  drops  hastily 
kway ;  "  I  shall  bo  a  man  again,  and  stronger 
than  before,  for  the  relief  they  give  me.  And 
oh,  Friedolinda ! — my  chief  treasure  upon  earth 
—I  would  that  my  fate  was  brighter  for  thy 
sake." 

'  Uear  me,  all  prt'sent !"  said  Friedolinda 
proudly,  her  eyes  glowing  with  unuEual  fire  aa 
■he  spoke ;  "  before  you  all,  1  solemnly  accept 
the  hand  of  William  Fitzoaliert,  offered  to  me 
in  happier  days.  Aa  I  am,  I  might  encumber 
and  distract  his  thoughts  from  tho  great 


f    sarz 


fulnesfl.  ii»  long  as  thy  love  remaiss  to  mo. 
We  are  wed  in  the  sight  of  heaven  from  this 
moment.^ 

*'  WeU,"  said  Bamme  to  hiniBelf,  for  he  could 
find  nobody  else  to  speak  to,  "  thia  appcara 
mighty  fine  aod  fooHsh  to  me.  What  the 
devil's  the  use  prating  about  love,  when  if  be 
not  look  sharp  he  may  be  hanged  in  a 

)ek  !  However,  he's  a  brave  fellow,  and  the 
me  friend  of  the  people,    and    I'll   stick   by 


I  Jordan  entering  at  this  moment,  was  infonned 
t  what  bad  been  done. 

,   "  Give  as  your  consent  and  your  bleuing, 
Jier,"  K&id  Friedolinda ;  "  and  our  love  shall 
B  thia  ordeal  of  sorrow  and  come  out  trium- 
|riiant  from  its  pain." 

"  God  bless  you  !"  said  the  tanner ;  "  but  its 
a  bad  time  for  marrying." 
^L    "  Oh,  no !"  said  Friedolinda,  "  all  the  world 


fsoiperi^ — tiat 


~  K-iA  nr-&ill>  ~  nal  dw  oU  hub. 

-  Connier ;»  beixfrched  then,  in  the  aglit  of 
God  ami  man  1"  eontawed  ]>i^be«i<d.  "  aad 
wbea.  zbJB  zr?&:  -fffTrt  b  waaAe — wben  117  ilm- 
deren  hai«  b^eo  fenced — whtn  h  hfta  been 
pc^vvd  to  che  ijBZ  tfaat  I  bsTe  ever  beoi  bn 
IdwsI  sid>jie« — to  the  (Inch,  that  I  am  her 
troe  900.  and  to  aD  the  wtwld  that  inj  haadb 
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During  this  scene.  Bamme  looked  out  of  the 
"wiadow  into  the  tanyard,  as  if  he  saw  some- 
thing there  which  interested  him  exceedingly, 
and  Bryan  and  Marian  whispered  to  each 
other;  and  when  Friedolinda  once  more  re- 
oeived  the  embrace  of  her  lover,  no  eye  but  her 
father's  looked  upon  them. 

Bamme,  true  to  his  promise,  sent  hia  emift- 
varies  among  the  people  to  rekindle  their  en- 
ffatuiasm  for  the  Longheard,  who  bad  fallen 
•omparatively  low  in  thoir  estimation  since  the 
ftwful  anathemas  of  the  Church  had  been  let 
fcose  against  him.  Timothy  Cotes,  Roger 
Bumbo,  and  F'etor  Brock — the  two  former  com- 
Ooo-oouncilmeD  of  the  city,  and  the  latter  a 
'kowyer  of  some  repute — took  up  tho  cause  with 
pvdour,  and  at  various  times  and  plooes  ho^ 
^•ngued  tho  people  on  the  wickedness  of  oon- 
ling  the  Longbeard  unheard,  for  Crimea  of 
which  he  was  innocent,  merely  because  he  woe 


LONCBEARD. 


97 


of  triumph  at  evory  eloquent  word  he  uttered, 
not  above  four  or  fivo  hundred  in  all  the  eity 
remaiDed  true  to  his  cause :  the  rest  had  grown 
inimical  or  indifferent.  Still,  however,  in  spite 
of  his  diminished  grandeur,  be  walked  fear- 
lessly through  the  streets ;  and  was  over  ready 
to  plead  the  cause  of  the  injured  poor  man 
WigtSnsi  the  rich,  and  of  the  oppreBsed  Saxon 
the  overbearing  Norman.  However, 
knew  too  well  the  disadvaDtages  under  which 
laboured,  and  the  virulence  of  his  enemies, 
Tsoture  forth  alone.  Nicholas  Bamme 
•  gnard  of  artizans  invariably  accompanied 
The  old  chroniclers  describe  his  personal 
ipearanee  at  this  time  as  singularly  wild  und 
iking.  His  beard,  trimmed  with  the  nicest 
flowed  over  his  breast ;  and  bis  bair, 
pftrt«d  in  the  middle  of  hia  forehead,  curled 
down  his  elo<^uent  face,  and  fell  in  ringlets 
Hbi  hia  shoulders.  His  countenance  was  deathly 
^1      Toi»  m.  V 


:  Roaiba.  K  3h»  noal  ttt  k  vroDg  vlucli 
iM.  ».«  j*Mi  :iinr  »  wUrm.     He  wore  » 

«  aKbM»4wt^  M»t.-&.  ubi  adopted  Utttflj, 
L  '.lattQi  toti  30C  awn^T  apoK  unat  occ»- 
»■  k»  >««wRi.  4  v^n^uo  «f  il^«Bca  of  a  for* 
kdMr  m»:gpo^it — A  '-arpi  fattctie-axe — whick 
.-vuM  «Rr«a  nicy  aeoamtuBf  itreDgUt  of 
.  ^  '■  Uiaoi  L«  3k^«wr.  Tmochv  Cote«,  God- 
iuw  'ai^-voW^  P«wr  &wk.  Joha  Baldwia, 

^bA^i*  !ftuBiM.   ««!«    Us  ateadiart  sop- 
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were  fearful  to  attack  him  openly,  lest  riot  and 
bloodshed  might  be  the  consequence.  Fitz- 
alwyne  atill  watched  and  waited  for  a  favourable 
opportunity,  when  a  message  arrived  from  the 
High  Court  of  Justiciary,  which  rendered  more 
stringent  measures  immediately  necessary.  lie 
was  summoned,  under  pain  of  iustaDt  dismissal 
From  his  own  office,  and  of  pain  and  forfeiture 
of  the  city  privileges,  to  deliver  up  within  ten 
days  to  the  constituted  authority  of  the  realm, 
the  body  of  William  Fitzosbert,  commonly 
called  the  Longbeard, — a  declared  outlaw  and 
berettc.  who  waa  allowed,  to  the  scandal  of 
the  city,  notwithstanding  the  scntonoo  passed 
against  him,  to  walk  abroad  hke  a  freeman. 
This  iDBMage  hastened  the  crisis  of  the  fate  of 


.AaL  ^a1  .cat  a 


around  bira,  and  have  thought  London  as 
happy  a  city  aa  there  oould  be  on  the  earth. 
Sounda  of  life  and  merriment  were  all  around  ; 
the  river  wae  crowded  with  boata,  full  of  gay 
youths  and  maidens  in  their  holiday  attire,  and 
the  streets  and  places  of  publio  amusement 
teemed  with  merry-makora.  It  was  in  fact  a 
holiday,  but  amidst  all  Jta  gaiety,  a  gemi  of 
'  misery  was  silently  apringing  up,  and  death, 
thoDgb  uninvited,  was  coming  to  the  festival. 

It  was  the  day  of  the  meeting,  when  Long- 
beard  was  to  vindicate  himeolf  before  the  Sax- 
ons. From  one  of  the  streets  branching  into  Old 
Bourne,  a  procession,  heaile<I  by  the  LongbeanI, 

s  observed  to  issue.  Aa  the  men  who  coni- 
poaed  it  walked  quii-tly  and  with  the  utmost 
decorum  towarda  the  city,  they  excited  but 
tittle  notice.  The  citizens  were  too  much  ac- 
ouetotned  to  the  sight,  to  regard  it  with  any 
great  degree  of  curiosity.      Sonn^  fvw  of  the 


the  pay  of  the 
««re  atatioiMd  i* 
i  ■toButo  iiKiihiiig»d  gbaoes  witk 
wh  oUwraa  tlw  Loogbeard  paved,  bat  took 
aa  farther  notiee,  when  they  ranariced  thftt 
more  tbu  two  bMidnKl  tmU  fdlows,  well  annnd, 
www  walhiBg  m  hU  tnun.  Now  and  tb«a  «■ 
artoui  took  off  his  bat  and  hnzzKod,  and  oee»- 
•k>B*Uy  m  woman  wared  a  handkeruhief  from  a 
window  as  the  popular  leader  passed  ;  bat  tlun 
iiMiii£MlattoD4S  of  ottaefanent  went  few.  The 
IjODgbeard  wa«  eTid«nlly  rha^nnod.  It  warn 
l^gsUand  wonnwood  to  his  h^-^rt  to  think,  tfalt 
hei,  who  a  few  short  weekx  before,  could  aofc 
•tir  without  an  amiT  of  admiring  eothoautaat 
his  heels,  now  excited  m  Iitd«  attention. 

"  Foolish,  insensible,  un^^ratvful  people,"  bs 
soliloquized,  "  yon  doserrt*  to  hv  enidaved— 'foa 
appreciate  nothing  in  your  friends  but  Hm 
novelty  of  their  appcamnc-u.  and  when  that  has 
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away,  you  deaert  or  betray  thran.  Out 
apoo  ye  all,  and  upon  mrsdf  too — that  I 
diould  hare  devot«d  my  life  and  energies  to 
your  senioe  !  But  yet  1  do  you  wrong ; — why 
riiould  I  complain  and  corse  ye  tiiat  ye  ate 
blind,  when  it  should  be  my  endeavour  to  heal 
and  to  enlighten  you  J" 

Thus  soliloquizing,  and  with  his  mind  raolied 
by  wounded  pride  and  disappoiutvd  ambition, 
tile  Longbeani  proceeded  towards  the  opeu 
apace  around  the  church  of  St.  Paul — a  seen* 
which  bad  once  witnessed  bis  triumph,  and 
which  was  now  destined  to  witoesa  his  evil  for- 
tune. A  considerable  crowd  baA  assembled, 
by  whom  ho  was  received  with  loud  shouts  of 
and  all  his  former  pride  lit  up  his 
the  wclcume  sounds  urose  on  every  side 
«f  luat.  But  he  noticed  that  the  auembhig* 
waa  not  so  dens«  as  those  which  had  formerly 
delighted  to  j^ther  at  hi^call ; — the  thuusaitds 
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ftnd  has  stood  up  for  your  rights.  He  ha« 
Iwen  accused  of  every  crime,  but  he  has  only 
•omtnitted  one — he  has  been  your  friend  !  I 
lUk  you,  will  you  suffer  him  to  be  led  to  the 
death  for  that  T 

Cries  of  "  No,   no!"    were  heard  on  every 

[  thought  not,"  said  Nicholas  Bamme. 
**  Now  he  ehuU  speak  for  himself.  But  first  of 
all,  lend  me  your  voices  for  a  sliout  or  two," 
And  he  waved  hia  oap  triumphantly  in  the  air, 

cried  out,  at  the  full  stretch  of  his  stento- 
Ifian  luDge,  "  Long  life  to  Richard — long  live 
tbe  king  of  England  !" 

The  crowd  took  up  the  cry,  and  rei>eated 
kftor  him  with  much  enthusiasm,  "  Long  life 
Jbo  Biohord — long  live  the  king  of  England  I" 

Now  for  another,  and  a  louder  still,"  said 
Samme;  "  I<ong  life  to  William  Longbeard, 
and  justice  for  the  people  .'" 

f3 


L.  aat  «^  as  far  M  GidAftD.  Iwt  to  tk 
;  art  «^r  m  the  To»«t.  b«  is  Weet- 
r!  —  !*■■»  -mjA  f  tffl  tbg  wgftiii  m^ 
'W«etoaU  tnmmamimtjm 

A^  tk  «*««d  «w  obediat,  umI  "  Woe 

K  aB  noMls  aad  aajart  jodgm — wo*  to  the 

acBHoftbc  people  f  ««»  n^icsted  ania  aod 

I  agiii  by  thwe  is  the  inaiediale  vidoaty  tit  the 

,  aad  Ttmtmtd  br  thoae  at  a  greater 

.  iirtinna.  aatS  eten  Bumm'  «a«  ntiefied  i 

.  tb»  anl  whh  vftMh  b«  bad  brco  raqiaoded  tu, 

'  and  alcfptd  do«a  froia  tbe  cnwwith  «  ofle 

of  tritunph  dpoD  his  bsoad  nMmd  eonatenanee. 
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The  iiongbcani  then  stood  up,  and  all  hie 
Ibrraer  inepimtion  glowed  for  a  moment  over  his 
pale  ri!io»,  as  he  prepared  to  address  the  crowd- 
Lifting  up  his  bands  to  heaven,  he  began,  and 
bis  words,  though  spoken  at  first  tn  a  low  tone, 
became  louder  as  he  proceeiled,  and  fell  clear, 
Mlvery,  and  distinct,  upon  the  cars  of  his  atten- 
tive auditory. 

Men  and  brethren  !"  said  he,  "  I  have 
^eaded  your  cause  and  de^'oted  my  whole  life 
to  your  service.  You  know  how  I  have  com- 
fcatutl  all  the  rich  who  oppressed  the  poor — all 
ttie  haughty  who  oppreaaed  the  humble.  Every 
poor  man's  wrong  I  have  looked  upon  as  my 
I,  and  some  few  of  your  wrongs  I  have 
righted — sonu'  few  of  your  wounds  I  have 
fcoaI«d.  At  last  the  sorrow  came  to  my  own 
door,  and  I  imllod  upon  yoa  to  help  me  !  Yon 
did  not  foil  mo  in  the  hour  of  need — you  will 
not  fail  me  now,  when  my  enemies,  those  who 
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bote  me  becaose  I  lore  yon,  hsTe  combin 
getber  to  cnuh  me,  tad  to  eompMB  my  doMlb 
Cowanla  and  (Uw-heuted  men  are  aij  ac- 
cuacn,  eveij  one.  Tbej  did  not  dan  to 
bnatbo  m  word  agatiut  me  wbeo  I  ma  pieaeat. 
Tbey  knew  tbat  th«  Dobie  Riebani  Coor  de 
Lion  loTod  me,  for  I  fought  bjrhia  aide  in  HqJt 
Land,  and,  as  ^ou  oU  know,  waa  Mh  derotcd 
fubjvrt  whea  othen  were  plottbg  against  him. 
But  when  my  bock  waa  tum«d  only  for  a  few 
days,  the  slanderers  arofle,  and  I  bare  bceo 
contlemned,  unheard,  for  crimes  of  whicb  I  SB 
guiltleas.      Is  this  jiutico!      WQl  yon  ] 


Tho  crowd  abouted,  "  No  I  no,"  and  the 
Longbeard  proceeded. 

"  For  your  sokes  aa  well  as  mine,  it  most  not 
be.  Were  the  king  here  I  would  surrondsr  to 
his  authority,  certain  that  I  should  be  beard  in 
my  defence,  and  that  I  should  bo  aequittod  of 
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treason  and  heresy  and  all  blood-§hedding,  and 
>  I  have  been  charged  with.  But  if 
I  submit,  what  will  be  the  result  I  To  me, 
death — to  you,  slavery !  Aye,  a  slavery  worse 
tiuiD  that  from  which,  for  many  a  long  dark 
day,  I  have  been  struggling  to  release  you.  All 
of  you  con  remember  tlio  timea  that  were.  Had 
Bay  one  among  you,"  he  continued  with  in- 
oreosed  animation,  "  a  wife  whom  he  adored, 
I  daughter  whom  he  loved,  or  a  siHtpr  whom 
bo  cherished  J  If  yon  had,  you  had  no  right  to 
them — they  were  not  yours.  You  were  poor, 
and  had  no  right  to  affection.  You  hod  but  to 
iVpen  yoor  doors,  men  of  London,  and  let  in 
the  ravishor.  You  had  but  to  give  up  your 
^viM  to  the  Norman,  and  your  sisters  to  tho 
Jich  noble.  They  were  all  lawful  prey  for  the 
Oppressors  1  You  were  called  on  to  give  tliom 
»  without  a  murmur;  to  be  patient  and 
1  not  to  complain ;  or  if  you  did. 
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you  were  cnt  down  by  ttie  sword  or  impi 
and  scourged.  But  1  aroee,  and  injnstko  b»- 
wune  less  bold.  They  saw  that  the  Saxoiu  had 
aoulfl,  and  were  more  wary  in  their  oppreaioii. 
They  dow  seek  to  restore  tho  old  tuneat  wbieh 
th«y  know  they  oannot  do  us  loi^  tm  there  m 
breath  in  my  body.  And  hence  their  liatnd  of 
mo ;  hence  the  elanders  they  have  Bent  abroad 
against  me,  and  the  oath  thoy  have  taken  asmr 
to  rest  until  I  am  removed  from  their  path.  I 
ask  you  once  more,  will  you  suffer  it  f 

Tho  crowd  testi6ed  their  approval  tn  the 
usual  manner,  and  the  Longbeard  contintted. 

"  I  see  that  you  are  resolved,  and  that  tlsn 
are  Lopes  for  freedom  >-et.  So  I  will  not  ar 
render  upon  the  sentence  that  has  boon  p—oil 
Bgaiust  me.  When  the  king  return)  aod  fin- 
dioates  the  law,  I  will  take  my  trial  with  a  gooi 
conscience,  and  without  fear  fer  the  remdt.  I 
see   their  soldiers   and   tUoir  armed  burden 
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giithcring  tiroiuul  na  now,"  he  oddud,  pKiiiitiiig 
to  nnal]  detachnionU  that  were  stationed  at 
Ludgste-hill  and  tho  entnuicti  to  Chcapaide; 
**  but  I  warn  them  that  we  are  peaceable  and 
desire  no  riot.  We  have  come  here,  all  of  us, 
but  to  epeak  and  to  hear,  to  discourse  on  our 
own  ofiaire ;  a  right  which  has  belonged  to  the 
Saxon  people  from  ininieiuorial  ag&a.  Let  them 
not  meddle  with  it." 

"  Down  with  them — down  with  them  !"  cried 
Kioholoe  Bunim«,  Timothy  Cotes,  and  some 
otliers. 

"  Not  so,  my  friends !"  said  the  Longbeard, 
**  tbey  are  free  to  linten  if  tliey  like.  ^Ve  shall 
depart  in  peace,  and  eo  con  they." 

The  crowd  still  showed  a  disposition  to 
liquarrcii  with  the  military  array;  but  the 
of  the  Longbeard  to  preserve  peace 
seconded  by  those  of  Brjan  Fitzosbert, 

ho   had  atatioDfd   himself  with  some  of  his 


foreaters  in  the  very  heart  of  the  i 
their  maaifestations  of  displeoffore  weK  COB- 
finod  to  a  hiss,  aod  tiieir  whole  attention  «u 
again  directed  to  th«  speaker. 

"Men  of  London r  he  continued,  "jtmtJi 
know  Jordan  the  tanner — JonUn  the  booeit 
man.  You  have  heard  how  hi^  home  ms 
entered  and  his  children  carrie*!  a«-»)r  by  an 
upstart  NornuLD,  Sir  William  Le  Boatelier, 
and  his  friends !  Jordan  has  gone  this  boor 
to  the  Lord  High.  Justiciary  of  England  to 
state  his  complaint,  and  ask  for  jiutiee. 
The  chief  offender  will  offend  no  more— be 
has  ^one  to  the  grave  with  his  evil  deeds  tui- 
repented  of;  but  those  who  aided  him  are  now 
in  London,  whither  they  have  come  to  occusu 
me  of  murder.  You  will  see  by  the  answer  of 
the  Justiciary  to  Jordan  what  hope  there  ■• 
for  a  Saxon  who  complains  of  a  Norman. 
Jordan  is  at  the  Guildliall  even  now. 
London  '.  follow  me,  to  leom  the  result !"  1 
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The  Longbeard  descflnded  from  the  steps  of 
the  oroea  as  he  spoke,  and,  accompanied  by 
Banime,  Cotes,  Le  Brewer,  Brock,  Kebble, 
Bnmbo,  and  about  two  hundred  of  the  people, 
took  the  way  round  St.  Paul's  Churchyaid,  and 
through  Gbeapside  towards  the  Guildhall.  All 
the  shops  were  shut,  and  the  citizens  looked  on 
in  wonder,  not  unmixed  with  alarm,  but  not  a 
voice  was  raised  to  cheer  or  encourage  the 
once  almost  adored  Longbeard.  As  they  &t- 
vived  opposite  the  Guildhall,  they  found  that 
^e  whole  street  was  occupied  by  bodies  of 
•rtned  citizens,  throu^jb  whose  ranks  a  way 
bad  just  been  made,  to  allow  a  man  and  two 
women  to  puss.  They  were  Jordan  the  tanner 
and  his  daughters,  returning  from  their  au- 
dience of  the  Lord  High  Justiciary  and  Fitz- 
ftlwyne.  Mayor  of  Loudon, 

"  They  will  not  hear  us,"  said  Jordan  to  tho 
Longbeard,    as  thoy   came    in   front  of   cni'h 
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At  this  juncture,  a  tall,  robust,  and  powerful 
man,  forced  his  way  tiirough  the  crowd  with 
vigorous  arm,  until  he  stooil  right  in  froat  of 
■the  Longbeard. 

'  For  ebame  i  men  of  London  !"  exclaimed 
I  he.     *'  For  shame !    that  ye  should   be  such 
B  to  be  thus  impudently  cheated  by  this 
mpostoT  I     Out    on    you    for   dolts 

The  Longbeard  looked  steadily  at  this  bold 

f  intruder,  at  the  samo  time  keeping  bavk  with 

1  arm  Nicholas  Bamme,  Timotliy  Cotes,  and 

wnie  other  of  his  friends,  who  were  about  to 

nvflict  summary  punishment  for  his  temerity. 

*  And  who  are  you,"  he  said,  addressing  the 

litranger — "  that  dare  speak  thus  T' 

*'  A  citizen  of  London,  who  is  oshnuieil  of 
hi*  ctty  for  tolerating  so  long  so  great  a  cheat 
U  you  are." 

■'  Peace,  dog !"  vociforateii  Nicholas  Bainme, 


K-  -mi   3E9C    "SIK  I  SB9  3e«  T^  ]lf»  I     ■  0^ 

Tf  -ite  Ttav, — Tiac  acns  ?a»  hirh-r  f 
■^  f  von  ?n«>ike  lu    ma's    &hi  me  ^vm 


Tfanrmtf'?  i^e  mcs^ivi  vs&  t  iTiiiii  11     aad  he 
w^t  ia»A  31  is«e  aa.  ao^rr  nnEv.  «ks  he  «■■ 
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I  •  still  bolder  front,  and  replied  io  a  loud  voice 
I-—"  To  undeceive  theso  poor  people,  whom  you 
)  pliindering  and  decoiviag.    Brethrea  and 

m  of  London " 

"  Have  a  caro  !"'  said  the  Longbeard. 

■'  I  defy  thee !"  replied  the  other ;  "there  ie 

h  price  upon  thy  head,  and  I  will  gain  it. — 

)  hundred  marks  for  the  head  of  Long- 

—Brethren  and  men  of  London !" — he 

■IMumed,    again   addressing   the   crowd,    who 

Kbeigan  to  be  impatient,  and  to  range  themeolveB 

1  the  side  of  Twistall  and  others  on  the 

fide  of  Fitzoabert,   "  will  you  believe  it ! — This 

,  who  for  biij  crimes  hoe  been  put  out  of 

ale  of  our  holy  mother  the  Church,  has 

e  to-day  with  lying  tales,  for  no  other 

I  than  to  disturb  the  tntoquillity  of  the 

,  and  to  cause  tlie  shedding  of  further  in- 

mt  blood." 

you   who   are    the    disturber,"  said 
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prevent  the  blow,  Nicholas  Bamme  lifted  up 
an  axe,  and  Hwinging  it  id  the  air,  felled  the 
wretched  Twlstall  to  the  earth.  He  neither 
■poke  nor  tnoveil  again.  So  instantaneous  was 
bis  death,  tlutt  not  even  a  groan  e8cape<l  him 
ere  his  soul  fled  to  its  final  reckoning.  The 
mob,  astounded  by  the  suddenness  of  the  deed, 
fell  back,  awo-stricken,  and  uncertain  what  to 
do.  Nicholas  Bamme,  Timothy  Cotos,  Wil- 
liam Le  Brewer,  Jordan  the  tanner,  and  the 
rett  of  Longbeard's  more  immodite  frionda, 
quickly  rallied  round  hira,  for  tbey  saw  the 
full  eit«Dt  of  their  danger. 

The  mob  had  begun  to  waver,  and  it  was 
evident  from  the  looks  of  the  greater  part  of 
tbon.  that  tbey  were  grieved  at  the  death  of 
Twistall.  The  friends  of  the  luckless  man, 
backed  by  the  soldiery,  and  several  burgesses, 
nuhed   furiously    on    the    small   but  duvoted 
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against  the  Longbeard ;  and  when  a  now  de- 
tachment made  its  appearance,  sent  from 
Qoildhall,  and  beaded  hy  Fttzalwyno  himself, 
to  aid  in  quelling  the  not,  a  shout  of  ap- 
proval testified  that  the  capricious  multitude 
had  altogether  abandoned  their  former  favorite. 
The  sound  struck  like  a  poisoned  arrow  to  the 
heart  of  Fitzoebort;  but  life,  power,  all  were 
»t  stake,  and  he  defended  himself  with  renewed 
mergy.  The  alarm-bells  of  all  the  chnrches  in 
the  city,  DOW  began  to  peal  their  monotonous 
and  fearful  summons  to  the  inhabitants  to 
arouse  themselves.  Influential  citizens,  com- 
mon-council men,  and  magistrates,  hurried  at 
the  warning  from  place,  to  ascertain  by  personal 
loapoction  the  exttrnt  of  the  disturbance,  which 
as  yet  they  knew  not  whether  to  call  a  partial 
riot  or  a  general  rising  of  the  people.  The 
ei^  was  in  the  utmost  alarm  and  confusion, 
imd  the  burghers  exerted  all  their  encr^es  to 
VOL.  UI.  u 
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quell  the  danger,  dreading  th»t  the  t 
the  Longbeard  would  be  the  ognml  for  •  ffena> 
ml  plunder,  if  not  mawacre,  of  the  rich  ettuens. 
Their  fears,  however,  were  gronndleea,  and  the 
fall  of  the  Longbeard  waa  at  hand. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

oil.  my  ifood  Iciril, 

Pitj  the  cilj  of  Loudon — pilj  iis, 

IJtnri/  VI. 

TfTB  combat  was  but  of  short  continuance.     In 
tile  confusion,  Jordan  and  Marian  were  sepa- 
rated from  Friedolinda ;  who,  however,  olung 
to  the  iide  of  Longbeard.     Ue,  with  one  arm 
around  hn*,   kept  ofF  with  the  othor  the  foes 
tiiat  prossod  upon  him,  and  retreated  towards 
:flie  church   of  St.    Mary-lo-Bow.      Nicholas 
J,  Tirootliv  Cotee,  Roger  Dumbo,  Peter 
'Brock,  John  Baldwin,  William  Brewer,    and 
Oonstantine  Kcbble,  kept  close  to  their  leader, 
id  showed  a  resolution  to  boI  1  their  liviis  dearly. 
With  eome  return  of  their  ancient  sympathy, 
^AlAe  crowd,  when  they  saw  the  extremity  which 
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tnvsj  taimite  rendered  more   de^>etste,    and  I 
abore  aD,  the  dai^er  oT  eo  beaatifiil  a  ijeatim  1 
ms  Fnedolinda,  nised  a  crj  of  "SaDCtnntyf 
SuMtnvv .'"      The    church    was    now    right  I 
beUnd  them ;  but  the  way  to  it  was  blocked  | 
op  bT  an  immenm  ooocoime  of  people.     A*  if  I 
one  commoa  sfurit  bad  aoimated  them  aQ,  the  ] 
mnltitade  Gaddeoly  opened  their  thicklv  eon 
nuke;  ami  the  LoDgbeardand  his  friends  taka^  | 
as  sudden  an  atirontAge  of  the  moremeot  is  1 
tbetr  fitTonr,  rushed  ton-ards  the  do<H-,  cormE^, 
rather  than   leading  Friedolinda  along  with 
them.     The  crowd  dosed  npou   tbcm  imme- 
dtatchr,  and  r«ae«ed  the  cry  of  "  a  Sanctaair ! 
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Ere  Bimset,  that  evening,  the  city  wae 
restored  to  comparative  tranquiJlity.  The 
catizens,  for  the  most  part,  returned  to  their 
bomee;  and  of  the  populaoe,  only  a  few  remaiaed 
to  watch  the  result  of,  but  to  take  no  further 
part  in,  the  yet  unended  struggle  between 
Longbeard  and  the  city.  The  remains  of  the 
crowd,  however,  Htill  lingered  about  Gheapside, 
and  ae  many  oa  three  or  four  hundred  persona 
were  collected  at  the  door  of  the  ancient 
efaurch  of  St.  Mary-le-Bow.  At  a  short  dis- 
tance, and  right  in  front  of  the  building,  stood 
a  group  of  wealthy  magistrates  and  merohunt« 
at  the  city,  in  the  midst  of  whom,  on  horse- 
I  baok,  sat  the  martial  figure  of  the  mayor, 
Fitzalwync,  On  his  right-hand,  on  the  ground, 
stood  the  priest  Eusebins — hia  iron  featuroa 
rendered  harder  than  their  wont,  by  stem 
resolve.  This  group  waa  holding  a  h«8ty 
council,  to  decide  upon  the  measures  best  to 


'- 1  think  the  churoh  was  ompty,  when  the 
Longbeard  forced  it,"  replied  one  Gilbert 
Foster,  a  wealthy  merchant,  and  alderman  of 
ihe  city.     "  I  wae  there,  and  saw  it  all." 

"  Fighting,  or  looking  on  V  asked  the  priest. 

"  Fighting,   eo  please   you."    returned    the 

■Idemuui,  reddening  at  tho  insmuation  of  the 

k  ihurohtnau ;  "  the  men  of  London  do  not  eare 

,   to  look  on,  when  there  ia  ilauger  abroad,  as 

a  ignorant  eccleaiastictii  nmy  Huppoue," 

It  wa«  now  the  turn  of  Eusebina  to  redden — 

but  he  Htifled  the  angry  reply  which  mts  riaiiig 

to  his  lip« ;  "  I  do  not  doubt,"  said  ho,   "your 

floura^  my  good  friend — but  what   did  you 


[  "  Thufl  it  happened,"  replied  Gilbert,  sniiling 
to  hmuolf,  to  think  that  hu  had  given  a  rebuff* 
to  tho  orerb^aring  EuMi^bius.  "  The  Longbeard, 
to  do  bim  juctice,  fought  with  the  eouragt-  of  a 

1  lioness  UercatDd  of  her  eubo." 
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"  K<^-CT  mind  his  courage  !"  exclaimed  the 
priest,  impatUeatly. 

**  His  followen  were  aoon  reduced  to  nine  or 
ten,''  continued  the  oitizeo,  heedless  of  the  'm- 
ci«dulous  iDterjoction  of  the  father ;  "  but  bo 
rtill  fought  on — every  one  thinking  that  each 
minute  must  be  his  last,  eo  valiaDtly  was  be  met 
by  the  oppoeJDg  citizens.  The  Loogbeanl  con- 
ttDU«d  to  figbt,  retreating  at  the  same  tiiue  in 
the  direction  of  St.  M&r}'-le-Bow,  when  tin 
crowd  which  surrounded  the  combatants  sud- 
denly opened,  aoA  Fitzoabert  and  hia  followetB 
slipped  throngh.'* 

"  How  V  said  the  priest,  "  I  tfaoo^it  tbe 
popuiaee  had  totally  forsaken  him  T 

"  Not  altogether,"  replied  Gilbert  Foster 
dryly  ;  "  for  the  crowd,  as  if  by  one  conseot, 
seeing  him  sore  preased,  opened  to  let  him  pass, 
and  immcdiattfly  closed  again.  Before  tbo 
citizens,  bv  dint  of  blows  and  mooaces,  oould 


pierce  through  the  rasBs,  the  Longboard  had 
gained  possession  of  the  churoh.  In  five  mi- 
nutes va  overbore  all  opposition,  and  arrived  at 
the  door ;  but  it  was  in  vain — it  was  dosed  and 
baraoadoed," 

"  Even  BoT'  said  the  priest. 

"  Even  80,"  returned  Fitzalwjne.  "  So  you 
amy,  methinka,  holy  father,  preserve  your  anger 
and  not  vent  it  against  the  city.  Wo  have 
done  all  in  our  power  to  quell  the  riot — and  it 
IB  quelled.  We  have  the  Longbeard  aafe  now 
— safe  aa  a  fox  in  a  trap — and  he  cannot  escape 


"  See  that  be  do  not ;  keep  watch  round 
every  avenue,  and  starve  him  into  aurrender. 
Your  orders  are  positive,  and  bo  are  mine." 

"  Leave  him  to  ua,"  said  the  mayor.  "  I,  as 
first  magistrate  of  this  city,  v\l\  be  answerable 
that  be  do  not  escape." 

"  I  hope  not,  for  tlio  sake  of  your  purees  and 
03 


^K-isK.*  wmtL  zx  inauB  :  ~  *i««wU  be  s  dii- 

Bi»ni  It  ymn  acy  Jar  f^w  * 

~  Xfver  imc."  adc  ^iB«l  FoeMr. 

"  3hi:  «iM«  if  latf  vmna  I     Is  rin  aim  in 

lifc  vjmr-.'i  tt:!.  iff  TnjioD.icr  r" 

-  Bit^  -a.TJtg.  BK  aad  an.*  refiBed  Eltal- 


~  l<ra  w  V  ioA.*  nid  Gilhot  FcHtcr;  "the 
wraiRr  vamBE  i»  lir>di  txtibiw  and  lonty.  I 
«tv  hfT-  bruoiitr  tm  k-  d>r  flkaru  (rf  the  Loi^ 
V&riT  <-  c^namas^  Ikt  bur  Ri«aiiiii>c  o*vr  facr 
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iuoamation  of  love  and  sorrow.  I  hope  you  do 
not  think  it  necessary  to  wage  this  war  against 
her.  If  you  do,  I  shall  waah  my  hands  of  the 
whole  buslnosfi." 

"  If  she  will  but  come  out  of  the  church," 
said  the  priest,  "  she  shall  bo  safe — we  do  not 
war  with  women.  Make  proclamation  of  that, 
and  perhaps  the  knaves  inside  will  find  an  op- 
portunity to  let  her  out." 

"  I  am  f;lad,  reverend  sir,  to  see  you  so  mer- 
ciful," rejoined  Gilbert,  bending  politely  to 
Eusebius ;  "  and  I  have  heard  that  the  Long- 
beard  hafi  been  foully  belied  in  this  nutter. 
The  woman  is  no  paramour  of  his,  but  his  be- 
trothed wife — the  most  bvuutiful  girl  in  Lon- 
don." 

"  Pity  she  sliould  throw  away  her  beauty  on 
a  hunchback,"  said  the  priest.  "  But  hark  ! 
what  is  that  T 

Fatlier  Eusebius  suddenly  stopped  and  point- 
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f^  with  hu  &Df^  to  dw  itjwm^l*  of  tiH  a 

All  thft  <ntizeiu  iooked  op.   Tfaer  o 

«©  nor  hear  aimhiiie.     An.  ir 

heard  a  loud  nunbiing  noue  in  cfae  bot^  of  d 

wlifice. 

"  Thev  are  lifffaffing  tiu  holv  aHUtaxy 
aawl  Eiucbitu. 

"  Ay«, — toofleninjz  xsdb  of  tha  s 
apon  our  heads,''  attid  Fhaalwyne. 

The  nitizeos  again  looked  op,  in  t 
of  geeiniE   in  the   air  the  miawneii  spokan  aC 
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I  have  so  doubt  they  will  dcfoDi]  themaelveB  to 
the  Ia«t  extremity." 

"  Starvation  is  your  plan.  You  must  not 
force  the  sanctuary,"  said  Eusebius. 

"  We  have  them  every  way,  good  father ; 
by  famine,  if  you  hke  it  beet — and  by  firo  and 
■word  in  the  laet  extremity." 

True,"  rejoined  Eusebius.  "  But  are  the 
populace  to  be  depended  upon  i  and  if  the  busi- 
Itesa  lingered,  might  the;  rise  up  again  and 
rescue  their  captain  from  your  very  teeth  J  I 
BBver  thought  of  that.     Hark — again  I" 

Again  a  rumbling  was  heard,  and  louder  and 
loDger  than  before,  and  then  a  about  of  tri- 
umph, which  showed  that  some  groat  objiwt 
bad  been  elTectod. 

"  Let  them  alone,"  said  Fitzalwyno ;  "  it 
mil  avail  them  nothing." 

"  Look  again,"  said  the  priest ;  "  thero  is 
one  of  the  knaves  reconnoitering  us." 


\i* 
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T^  EB^v  aod  ibe  ochs  odaoH  looked  «p, 
as:  i£;';c£^  coe  of  the  ansD  ond  windovx  of 
tfe  'nil  I  » I  '  of  tlv  steeple,  saw  a  grim  bee 
pc^^c^^  <4S  aaxKCdlT  njKHi  tlwra.  Aft^  a  few 
BOEseES  ibe  bead  «ae  whbdiswn.  and  anodwr 
^».  ac  Ve£xisK«l  as  Ute  GrEt,  took  a  wjuliin 
irf  tie  ':«es&ejers, 

-  I  kaov  »e  £nt  fellov.~  aid  the  maTw, 
'  ah^icc^  b»  £>K  U  «>  b«aiieand  with  bkwd 
aai  din.  that  it  wwAi  W  diAralt  for  one  «bo 
d>i  SiX  k=!0«  him  lo  wO  as  I  do.  to  recogniae 


b 


"  They  will  eat  one  another,  rather  than 
give  in  from  faraino,"  observed  Gilbert  Foeter ; 
•'  or  I  am  no  true  man." 

"  The  knaves  have  not  so  much  virtue,  be- 
lieve mo.    Dut  who  was  the  other  rebel  V" 

"  As  capita]  a  smith  as  ever  mado  a  shoe,^ 
BOid  Gilbert  Foster.  "  I  knew  the  fellow's 
foce  immediately.  He  is  a  man  of  substanoe, 
too,  and  was  once  a  common-councilman." 

"  Oil,  tliat  ie  Timothy  Cotes,  the  smith,  is 
it !  1  am  afraii)  then  that  his  on-n  scurvy  lu.^1 
itends  no  better  chunco  than  those  of  his  own 
naiU.  It  will  have  some  hard  knocks  ere  all 
b«  over,"  said  the  prieot,  attempting  to  be 
jocose.     The    witticism,    however,    excited    no 
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but  get  at  tliem,"  observed  Euseb!u9,  sarcttsti* 
cally. 

"  Go  you,  with  a.  doEeu  feUovrs,  and  watch 
yonder,  my  goixl  friend  Gilbert,"  said  the 
mayor,  not  heeding  the  iDterruption ;  "  and  yo1^ 
John  TiTrell — take  as  many  more  and  go  then. 
We  «ill  hem  him  round  on  every  side.  I,  with 
fifty  men,  will  watch  the  door." 

"  Let  me  know  the  diepositions  of  the  peo- 
ple," said  the  priest ;  "  upon  them  depend  iba 
meafioros  that  are  to  be  taken.  1  should  not 
like  to  foruG  his  sanctuary,  if  it  can  be  aroidod. 
I  will  now  benoe,  and  report  to  the  LonI  High 
Justiciary  the  state  of  mattere.  May  the  Lord 
prosper  you  f" 

So  saying.  Father  Euscbius  turned  upon  bii 
heel,  and  drawing  his  long  robes  around  hint, 
took   his   departure.     The    oititens,  altJiongh 
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preflence.  Evening  had  now  deepened  into 
night,  and  the  remoter  parts  of  the  city,  and 
indeed  all  not  in  the  inunediate  vicinity  of  the 
besieged  church,  lay  hushed  in  their  usual 
quiet.  Picquets  were  stationed  at  all  the  ave- 
nues leading  to  Gheapside,  to  prevent  the  pass- 
age of  man  or  woman ;  and  Fitzalwyne,  Robert 
Ghilde,  Gilbert  Foster,  John  Tyrrell,  and  the 
other  citizens,  prepared  for  their  night's  watch. 
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at  the  outside.  They  gave  up  all  for  loet.  The 
strong  door,  however,  reeisted  all  the  efforts 
of  the  citizens  to  force  it.  The  Longboard 
and  his  frieDds  then  piling  against  it  every 
moveable  they  could  collect,  retreated  towards 
the  altar,  first  examining  every  nook  and  cro- 
Tioe,  the  pulpit  and  the  confessionals,  to  dia- 
oorer  whether  any  lurking  foe  might  be  hidden 
jnside.  After  some  search,  they  found  a  child 
about  ten  years  ohl— one  of  the  boys  traiDed 
to  sing  in  tlie  choir,  who  bad  retreated  into  one 
of  tho  confessionals  at  the  first  sounds  of  the 
disturbance.  Mini,  half  (load  with  terror,  they 
examined,  and  found  tliat  the  poor  child 
was  LDsane,  and  Bamme  remembered  hiin  as 
being  not«d  in  the  city  for  his  fioe  voice,  and 
lliat  he  lived  in  the  church,  and  could  never  be 
tnducod  to  leave  it.  What  to  do  with  him 
they  knew  not.  They  offered  to  let  him  out 
bjra  cord  from  one  of  tlin  windows;  but  the 


i-i    «*a>:!C    a^  ■Kir  ' 
tti  s".  J3^  aim**  K 
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placed  against  the  door,  and  leaden  or  atone 
coffins,  with  their  crumbling  tenants,  shared 
the  same  fate.  Desecrated  themselves  by 
mieery,  the  desecration  of  the  dead  appeared 
00  crime  to  them.  AVhen  everything  had  been 
moved  that  could  be  moved,  Timothy  Cotes  was 
stationed,  with  a  hatchet  in  his  liand,  at  the 
little  window  in  the  steeple,  to  prevent  any  ad- 
venturous climber  from  without  from  making 
good  his  footing.  The  Longbeard  hoped  that 
by  the  morrow  somo  demonstration  in  his 
favour  would  be  made  on  the  part  of  the 
populace,  and  their  want  of  provision  to  stand 
a  siege  caused  him  no  annoy,  when  he  Hattered 
himself  that  relief  was  so  close  at  hand.  His 
oompaniono,  however,  were  less  sanguine,  and 
they  shuddered  to  think  to  what  dreadful 
■trsita  famine  might  reduce  them.  Yet  there 
was  hope  if  they  resisted,  and  there  was  none  if 
they  succumbed.  If  conqnered,  a  shameful  death 
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tnd,  after  tliia  first  momeDtory  burst  of  cruo- 
tioD  had  sDbsided,  he  dried  up  the  teara  id  his 
heart  before  the;  showed  tliomsolFca  in  hix 
ejes,  leat  hia  faithful  followers  should  doom  hiiu 
weak,  and  lose  couSdence  in  tlieinselvee  and 
in  him.  It  vaa  now  that  Friedoltnda  soomod 
to  grow  strong.  She  was  do  more  the  weak 
womaa,  looking  up  to  bini  for  help  and  conBO* 
lation,  but  hia  good  genius  to  advise  and  direct 
him,  aod  to  fill  his  soul  with  confi<lencc  and 
ootnage  when  all  the  world  wero  tumiug  against 
bint — the  star  of  hope  sliintng  brightiv  amid  the 
darkneas  of  his  fate.  Few  wore  tho  words  that 
either  uttered,  hut  these  were  full  of  meaning  t 
and  whole  volumes  of  truth  and  lo>'o  wcroootn- 
pnased  into  a  few  short  and  broken  sentoncca. 
nodontood  and  treasured  in  the  hearts  of  each 
slmoat  before  the  syllables  hod  been  com- 
pleted upon  their  lipH.  To  his  reiiuest  that 
■bo  would  sleep   that  night  before  the  altar. 
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«bc9«  his  first  core  should  be  to  proride  her 
with  a  piftow,  and  a  covering  from  the 
night  cold;  and  ihat  ho  woaM  watefa  onr 
ber,  at  a  reepectfol  '*■■'♦*"**.  oBtil  the  monung, 
that  DO  rode  eye  n^ht  gaxe  vpua  her,  ahe 
replied  by  a  firm  denial.  She  aatd  she  woald 
watch  with  hint  as  long  a«  wearied  Baton 
wDDld  allow  her;  share  sU  his  fean — aQ  ia 
dangers — and  all  bis  hopes.  Seett^  ber  n- 
solved,  he  made  no  fortber  nttempt  to  change 
ber  reeolutinn;  and  thought  vrtthio  his  aool, 
how  much  above  all  price  was  the  true  lows  of 
woman — bow  far  ssperic^  to  wealth  and  aai- 
bitioD — how  far  superior  efen  to  that  p**w«r 
over  our  fellow-mcD  which  so  many  waste  their 
lives  in  struggling  for,  and  die  at  last  without 
one  to  love  them.  Fearing  to  make  their  sti^ 
too  long,  thoy  proceeded,  side  by  side,  to  Ibt 
ohanccl,  wberu  they  found  Nicbdas  BanuBB, 
surrounded  by  the  rest,  distribntit^  to  «Mh 


portions  of  a  loaf  of  brown  broa,<l  and  some  bis- 
ouita,  whicli  be  had  just  dieiuterrttd  from  Lbe 

I  depths  of  Ills  pockets. 

"  God  help  UB  when  this  is  gone,"  said  Ni- 
ohol&a,  "  for  I  don't  know  wliun  or  how  we 
shall  get  any  more  -,  but  we  can  hold  out  upon 

I  it  till  tho  morning.     'Tis  poor  fare,"  he  added, 

IproeoDting  a  crust  to  FrioJoIinda;  "but,  bad 

I  AS  it  is,  it  is  better  than  none." 

"  Nay,"  said  FricJoIinda,  "  let  me  not  de- 

1  prive  you  of  it ;  the  water  haa  rcviveil  me ;  I 

I  «m  uot  hungry." 

'  Give  it  to  me,"  said  Longbeard,  "  I  will 
take  charge  of  it  till  she  needs  it,  and  tliat  will 
bo  soon  enough,  poor  girl ;  I  will  place  it  upon 
the  aJtor,  where  ehe  can  find  it.  But  our  famine 
will  not  be  eo  gruat  as  you  foor,  my  worthy 
friend  Bamme  ;  there  must  be  broad  and  sacra- 
mental wine  somewhere,  and  you  shall  search 
for  it." 
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immediately  reported  this  circumstance  to 
Timothy  Ootos,  who  looked  out  also,  and  at 
once  recognized  Bryan  Fitzosbert.  Thia  cir- 
cumstance was  immediately  reported  to  the 
Longbeord,  and  the  news  contributed  more 
than  any  thing  else  to  raise  his  spirits.  Bamme 
aoon  after  reported  that  be  had  dieoovered  a 
large  pitcher  of  water,  two  loavee  of  bread,  and 
a  flask  of  wine. 

"  Uflo  it  sparingly,*'  said  the  Longbeard, 
"  and  it  will  last  ua  for  two  days,  should  we  be 
confined  here  so  long.  It  ie  a  good  omen, 
Bamme,  and  a  god-send — and  it  gives  mc 
hope." 

"  Every  bit  and  every  drop  of  it  is  worth 
gold,"  «ud  Bammo;  "  and  we  shall  need  it. 
TriMt  to  me  to  share  it  out.  But  we  must 
watch  all  night — not  an  oyo  must  one  of  ua 
clow." 

"  We  need  not  all  watch,"   replied   Long- 
q2 
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kaid.  '  Tkke  it  in  rams ;  two  or  you  mj 
jlnp^  «h3r  tbe  otfcen  iraU-h." 

"  W^,  ra,~  wd  Cotea,  "  m  Untie  steep 
w3I  KOikr  tbent  laons  nady  for  tlu  worlc  of 
|g  ■wtTw ;  it  RMjr  be  dcriHsh  hxird  work,  and 
Itkakuwia.-* 

TUk  bnnr  agnvd  to,  Roger  Bambo  iiod 
E^ttnr  BaMwia  UM  tWmiwlvw  dovn,  aie  bf 
ttde,  npoa  tlw  banl  fanuteot,  Bopporting  tluir 
hmds  opoo  tnA  priestl;  tfappings  aa  Umht 
aooU  find,  whife  the  not  k«pt  irati^h.  Ltaif 
kard  sml  Fm<IoliDda  nralked  the  auliUu^  aialei 

pedHr.  wbife  \\'iUiMt  Le  Urewer,  the  thm 

m  old  m&iL,  of  whom  Us  frienda  mid  Utal 
W  nmer  d<.f>c  pocvd  dowhf  around  the  whole 

IfieB,  visitiiig  er^ery  nook  as  he  pained.     The 

I  aight  wae  calm  aaJ  beautiful,  and  the  moonlight 

I  atrBamed  throng  the  ricfal;  stained  window*, 

■treakii^  the  panineot  trith  all  thu  botartk 

tints  of  the  lainbow.    The  Loogbeard,  ••  be 
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looked,  yoamed  to  be  abroad  ta  thtit  Bwoet 
moonlight,  inhaling  the  froBh  con)  air.  The 
means  of  gratifying  this  longing  were  in  hia 
power,  and  asking  Friedolinda  to  aocompftny 
him,  he  mounted  to  a  small  platform,  that  sur- 
rounded tho  spire,  on  a  level  ahnost  with  the 
main  roof  of  tho  uhtiruh.  Tho  vigilant  oiti^ons 
'Wore  still  clustered  in  the  street  below,  and  u 
w&tcb-firc  burned  in  the  midst,  around  which 
'  gathered  several  men,  none  of  whom, 
lK>wev«r,  he  could  rooognize,  except  Robert 
Childe  tho  alderman,  the  foe  of  Fitzalwyn  the 
Bayor ;  and  who  longed  to  make  the  ocenRJon  of 
tbb  ruling  tlu>  ground  of  complaint  against  that 
autgistrato,  and  to  step  thereby  into  his  platw. 
Suming  in  the  direction  removed  from  Oheap- 
lo,  no  that  the  bmly  of  tho  steeple  efTcetiudly 
mmcealed  them  from  the  soldiers  and  citizens 
below,  the  Longbeord  and  FriedoHnda  stood 
out  upon  the  platform,  and  looked  down  upon 
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I  The  withering  of  his  hopes,  the  disappointoieDt 

I  Df  his  ambitian,  the  hollownees  of  his  friends, 

p  and  the  cruolty  of  his  enemies,  were  at  that 

momeat  all  remembenMl,  and  he  sighed  to  think 

how   vain   his  lifu  had   been ; — and  then  the 

I  thought  of  Friedolinda,  cooped  up  with  him  in 

I  that  cage,  partaker  of  misoriea  too  groat  for 

I  Ctrong  DUm,  much  lees  weak  woman,  to  endure, 

I  ^longed  the  sigh  to  a  groaii,  and  the  one  toar 

to  a  Sood.     The  paroxysm,  however,  was  soon 

over,  and  Friedolinda  did  not  interrupt  it. 

L      "  Poor  thing,"  he  said,  "  thy  life  has  been 

ppure,  and  a  fairer  flower  than  thyself  never  yet 

was  blighted,     God  pity  thoe  I" 

Dashing:  away  the  teal's  tliat  were  coursing 
i  down  his  cheeks,  he  looked  again  over  the 
I  ^umbering  city.     All  was  silent  as  before. 

"  Ayo,  sleep  on,  ye  dull,  insensate,  ungrateful 
k|0(^e.  The  freedom  that  I  dreamt,  ye  are  all 
Panworthy  to  share,  and  can  not  understand. 
■  Sunk  BO  deep  as  you  are  in  the  mire  of  slavery 
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ftn  occasional  challenge  from  the  sentinels  thut 
were  Atationed  at  every  avenue  leading  to 
Cbeapsido.  He  was  preparing  to  descend  with 
Friedolinda  into  the  aisle  of  the  church,  when 
he  suddenly  atopped  still,  surprised  and  alarmed. 
A  low  soft  strain  of  melancholy  muaio  smote 
Upon  bis  ear,  and  it  seemed  as  if  il  proceeded 
from  the  interior  of  the  edifice.  Gradually  the 
•oft  nottis  swelled  out  to  a  full  Imniiony,  so  rich, 
BO  sonorous,  and  so  sublime,  that  he  was  con- 
vincL-d  tluit  some  gifted  musician  was  iierTorm- 
ing  on  the  large  organ  of  the  church.  Again 
the  not^B  sunk  to  a  still  and  plaintive  stnun, 
and  again  in  solemn  civtcmtdo  increased  to  the 
full  compos  of  the  iuBtrumeut,  till  a  tide  of 
triumphal  musio  seemed  to  fill  the  whole  air. 
Id  great  alanii,  thu  LongW*ar<l  un<l  Friixlolinda 
lia«tened  down,  to  discover  the  musician  who, 
at  this  untimely  hour.  had.  as  he  imagined, 
gained  admittance  by  some  secret  door,  or  been 
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Bcrutiny,  and  Longbeard  and  Friedolinda 
niount«d  to  the  organ-loft.  They  found  it 
empty.  The  inatrumcDt  v/aa  closed  and  co- 
vered with  dust,  and  bore  no  Bigna,  tliat  they 
could  discover,  of  having  been  recently  used. 

*'  It  is  inexplicable,''  repeated  the  Long- 
beard  ;  "  awl  yet  i  heard  it  a*  plainly  as  I 
now  hear  myself  apeak.  Didst  thou  not  hear 
H  BO,  Friedolinda  I" 

"•  If  you  had  not  heard  it  too,  I  should  have 
thought  I  had  dreamed,"  said  Friedolinda. 

"  I^et  us  dismiss  the  men  to  their  watch," 
said  Longbeard.  "  We  will  go  to  the  altar, 
Friedolinda,  and  thou  ehalt  pray  for  me — and 
for  us  all." 

They  descended  accordingly,  and  knelt  toge- 
ther buforo  the  pnncipiil  altar ;  Longb«ir<i  co- 
'  vorvd  hia  faoe  with  bis  hands  aa  Friedolinda 
prayed  for  him.  and  aoniotliing  liko  serenity 
stole  gradually  over  hia  face.  A^itin  he  started  ! 
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The  came  soft,  low,  nxiaaebfAj  sonnda  irliidi 
tbej  had  heard  beTcwe,  broke  npon  the  dloue 
of  the  «biireh,  and  as  thej  listened,  swelled  to 
their  former  triumphal  rohime,  and  filled  the 
whole  edifice  with  a  stream  of  enchanting  somuL 
He  tried  to  call  to  his  compaoioiis,  bat  his 
voice  failed  him,  while  the  magnificent  music 
died  graduallj  away.  Hastilv  rising,  he  soog^it 
out  Bamme,  Le  Brewer,  and  the  rest,  and 
again  asked  them,  "  Did  they  hear  nothing  f 
*'  Aye,  aye,"  said  they  alL 
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Longbeard  and  Friedolinda  again  proceeded 
towards  the  orgao-loft,  while  the  group 
below  waited  in  silent  wonder  until  their 
return. 

"  I  have  read,"  said  Longbeard,  "  of  hea- 
venly  sounds,  made  by  unseen  niinatrels  in  the 
sir,  to  warn  men  of  approaching  death." 

"  It  is  very  atrange,"  replied  Friedolinda,  aa 
tlie  notes  again  rose  into  wild  but  sweet  music. 
"  Hark  ! — and  now  it  dies  away  as  if  it  melted 
into  the  air,  and  the  musician  with  it.  Have 
you  seen  the  child  lately  V 

The  question  threw  a  new  light  into  the  niind 
of  Longbeard.  The  poor  insane  boy  whom  they 
had  found  in  the  church,  and  whom,  in  the 
flxiguncies  of  their  own  sorrows,  thi'y  hod  quite 
forgotten,  might,  after  all,  be  the  musician ; 
wid  the  Longbeard  remembered  that  the  child 
hod  a  fine  voice,  and  sung  bis  part  well,  and  as 
if  his  intolU'ct  were  not  touched,  though  inmost 
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othtT  matters  it  f&ilecl  him.  They  walked 
eti-ttlthily  up  to  the  organ-loft,  and  found  tfaa 
boy  sitting  before  tbe  inatninieiit,  and  so  intent 
upon  the  music  he  was  making,  that  he  [>aid  tu> 
attention  to  tlwir  entraooe.  FricdoUnda  held 
the  Longbcord  back,  and  they  stood  a  little  on 
one  Bide  and  listened.  The  loud  notes  gra- 
dually died  away,  aod  the  voice  of  the  child 
was  heard  above  the  low,  mournful  aocompairi- 
ment  that  ho  made,  ein^ng,  to  a  wild  and  me- 
lancholy air,  the  worda  of  the  ilumi>re  mW  Dtm. 
Fricdolinda,  as  the  solemn  accents  fell  upon 
her  ear  in  the  clear  sonorous  voioe  of  the  chSd, 
fett  the  meaning  of  the  whole,  thongii  she  could 
not  onderataml  tlie  individual  words.  But  the 
LoDgbeon!  understood  each  and  nil ;  and  their 
applicability  to  his  own  situation  struck  him  «i 
forcibly,  that  ho  oontinuod  to  listen  aa  if  an 
angel  spoke.  The  singerknewnot  thomosnii^ 
of  what  he  8ung;    but   Longbeord    tmuJstod 
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them  aftorwarda  to  his  own  heart,  and  to  Frie- 
deliitda'a.  and  gathered  comAirt  from  them : — 
"  Be  merciful  unto  me,  oh  God,  for  man  goeth 
■bout  to  devour  me ;  ho  is  daily  fighting  and 
tmnUing  me. 

*'  Mine  enemies  are  daily  in  hand  to  swallow 
e  np ;  for  thoy  be  many  that  fight  against 
e,  oh  Thou  Mo»t  High, 
"  Nevertheless,     though    I    am    sometimes 
afimid,  yet  will  I  put  my  trust  in  Thco." 

The  Bolemn  chaunt  ended,  and  the  hoy  softly 
ad  (tautiouitty  closed  the  instrument,  as  if 
ttrftd  that  somebody  should  see  or  hear  him, 
lough  he  had  bad  no  fears  of  the  kind,  when 
It'  notes  were  swelling  to  their  fullest  height, 
nd  his  own  sweet  voice  was  trembling  through 
le  remotest  aisles  of  the  chureli.  There  was 
vacant  store  on  his  oountonnnco  as  he  stole 
long  npon  his  hands  and  knees  round  by  the 
tide  of  the  organ  to  the  very  spot  where  Long- 
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beard  ami  Friedolmda  Stood  lUtening,  aad 
Rspecting  every  uisUnt  that  the  plaintrn 
eouiids  would  be  heard  again.  Tlie  chiU 
started  as  he  suw  them,  and  the  counte 
of  the  Longbeard,  eolemu  at  that 
ahnoet  to  sternness,  improeseil  him  with  ea 
(Iread,  that  he  fell  an  his  kue«ts,  <!ln«pod  I 
hands  oonvutsively  together,  iwid  cried  **  H&Mf 
mercy  !"'  Tho  Longbeard  smiled  aiid  lifUJ 
him  up,  but  still  he  kob  not  ruwiaurod.  In 
looked  wildly  ajid  timidly  about  him,  aatil  b 
caught  sight  of  the  eweet  and  s)-mpathi^ng  Tm 
•if  Friedolinda.  He  seemed  to  huve  more  con( 
doiine  in  her.  und  cUiag  to  thu  skirts  of  fa 
robo  for  support. 

"  We  will  not  hurt  thee,  my  poor  child  T 
said   she,    in  a   kind   and   encouraging  i 
"  Thou  hiwt  not  offended  us  with  thy  mnxie.' 

The  ohild  did  not  csacUy  understand. 

"  Wo  are  pleased  with  tliv  soug,"  n>peat«4 
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Fnedolinda ;  "  thou  hast  a  beautiful  voice,  and 
riialt  aiog  for  us  again.     What  is  Uiy  nume, 

Tho  child  madft  no  answer,  but  hifl  eyes 
learned  with  pleasure  as  he  became  aware 
uit  he  had  not  done  wrong  by  playing  upon 
le  organ,  and  with  a  wild  laugh,  he  started 
Vmy,  and  ran  nimbly  down  the  staira  before 
Bither  of  them  had  time  to  prevent  him. 

Poor  thing  T'  eatd  the  Longboard,  looking 
aUxT  him  with  much  interest,"  his  chant  has 
entered  into  my  soul.  But  we  muat  go— tho  men 
OTD  alarmetl — Uanune  has  been  filling  them 
with  apprehension  a  of  ghoeta  and  evil  spirits, 
Kod  thp  truth  will  ro-aesure  them." 

They  went  according,  and  found  the  whole 
of  thu  men  upon  their  knees,  before  tlie  altar, 
•nd  aoRw  of  them  Bobbing  audibly.  They  no 
heard  the  uxplaimtiun  of  the  myBterious 
lie  than  they  arose  with  much  precipitation. 


I  fiv  8Uimse  the  next  momiiig  cronde  had  begun 
'  to  ooUuct  at  Paul's  Croes,  and  in  all  the-  imme- 
diate vioinity  of  Clieapeide.     Apparently,  how- 
ever,  they   were    but   drawn  by   curiosity  ta 
bJmow   whether   the   night  had  produced   any 
■  Cluuige   in  the  circnmstaneea  or  prospects  of 
leir  former  leader  and  idol.     The  sentinels, 
■4rho    had   been   carefully  stationed   at   every 
ivenao,  would  not  allow  more  than  one  person 
I  pufls  at  a  time ;    bo  that  Cbeapside   itself 
Hitained  but  few  spectators.     Fitzalw>'nc*  and 
Idennan  Childe.  with  their  men-at-anoB,  were 
1  there  at  tliat  early  hour ;  and  as  the  day 
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it  wsA  agreed  opoo  botwe«a  than 
1  the  pnncip*!  iritizcns  wbo  supjKirteil  then, 
that  as  a  Grrt  step,  LongbcAnl  and  liia  coot- 
paiuoiu  sboulil  lie  solemnly  sunuiioDed  to  come 
Ibrth.  The  bcrkld  sdJ  pnrsoiraiit-^t-anns, 
ths  Sioar  do  Witntnne,  waa  oooordingly  eent 
for  by  the  mayor,  to  whose  serwe  he  waa  at- 
tached, to  somiuon  the  beai^retl  to  Burrendcr. 
Mounted  on  a  gaUant  rharg«r,  uid  dad  ia  tbs 
splendid  artnorial  ooetomo  of  tun  offin*.  the 
Sienr  de  WnreoBo  rodo  forth  alone  to  within  a 
few  >-»nU  of  the  portico  of  thu  ctinnrh.  Ap- 
plying his  tn]i»[)et  to  his  lips,  be  blew  a  btaat 
BO  lood  and  shrill,  a«  to  wake  tbo  etill  alonibar- 
ing  inhabitants  of  Chvapoidv,  and  rouee  then 
to  run  in  aUrm  to  their  windows.  Aft«r  a 
ponae  of  a  minute  be  again  repeated  tlw)  aum> 
moos,  but  oooe  of  tlio  besk^od  abowod  tliaai> 
eelree  on  the  tower  to  reply.  Apun  the  Im>- 
raid   bl«w  a   ehrilliT  and   loutlvr   blast   thai 
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before,  and  aa  its  last  cchoea  ilie<l  atray  in  the 

I  nlunt  aislus  of  the  church,   Nicholas  Banune 

I  ucendotl,  aa  quickly  as  his  bulk  would  |)Gmiit 

I  kim,  to  a  small  oriel  window  overlooking  the 

latfomi  or  balcony  of  the  tower,  where,  him- 

■elf  unseen,  he  could  distinctly  view  all  that 

s  pasfling  below.     There  was  another  pause, 

Vrben  Do  Wareane,   raiBiDg   liia   voice   to   its 

idest  piteh,  called  out  in  a  distinct  and  irn- 

uive  touQ,  hie  last  summons  to  the  besieged. 

*  William  Fit^oabert,"    said   he,    "  otborwise 

yiod  William  with  the  Long  lk>ard,  and  all  ye, 

Aotnaoever  ye  may  be,  now  aiding  and  abetting 

in  his  villaiii*)H  and  treasons,  come  forth  !     If 

witliLn  twenty-four  hours  from  this  prettcnt  ati<l 

last  warning,  ye  refuse  to  eurrender  this  holy 

dinroh,  of  which  ye  have  fraudulently  taken 

pOMessioD,  the  city  of  London  will  ebew  you 

BO  further  mercy,  hut  will  force  your  eanotoory 

with  fire  and  sword  .'     William  with  the  Uuard, 


baatBg  vitlmge  iHd  die  gnatart 
mmiotauung  Ins  mat.  At  tlut  tnvtaitl  Uu 
poitlT  figure  of  BttrniBe  waa  Men  on  tlw  front 
of  the  pUtfonn, 

die  besiegen.     TIub  inereatud  tbe  Any  of  tfca 
uiftjror ; — a  doian  urowa  wore  ftimed  st  him, 
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bet  not  one  took  effect,  and  Aldennan  ChiWe 
I  gave  immediato  orders  to  force  the  door.  A 
large  battering  ram,  conveyed  thither  on  the 
previous  night,  was  speedily  put  into  requisi- 
,  tioQ,  and  thirty  men  swung  it  violently  against 
I  the  door.  The  strong  wood  creaked  and 
!  groaned  under  the  powerfiil  battery.  Stroke 
after  stroke  was  applied,  and  the  besiegers 
every  instant  expected  the  door  to  fly  open.  It 
was  in  vain,  )iowover.  Tlie  tough  wood  had  bwn 
borrioaded,  and  it  rosieted  all  their  cfTorts,  but 
ereoked  and  screeched  under  tlie  blowe  as  if 
imploring  pity  from  its  batterers.  Still,  how- 
ever, nothing  discouraged,  the  besiegers  toiled 
and  sweated  at  their  task.  On  a  sudden  the 
load  derisive  laugh  of  Nicholas  Damme  was 
hoard  above  the  tumult  of  the  assault,  and 
ifmne<liately  afterwards  a  volley  of  etonos  rattled 
about  the  oars  of  the  citizens.  Two  of  them 
fell  with  their  heads  laiJ  open,  and  three  more 
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emik  to  the  ground  eeverely  wounded.  Th* 
major,  who  by  this  time  was  nbeolutely  roatnin; 
with  rage,  ordorcd  fresh  luuids  to  the  bsttcs;, 
and  aguin  tho  stout  oak  door  ht-nt  and  i 
bk-d  as  if  about  to  split  in  twain.  Jiwt  a 
bceiegers,  about  to  esort  all  their  strength, 
wore  preparing  for  a  last  deciflive  tSort,  « 
shower  ot  etoues,  which  euemcd  to  issue  frou 
erery  part  of  Uie  ediGoe  at  once,  killed  Uitm 
and  wounded  two  more  of  their  comituny,  whik 
a  stream  of  some  scalding  liquid  fell  p&ttering 
upon  their  heads  and  faces,  oau&iDg  them  to 
roar  with  agony: — it  was  molten  lead.  Tti* 
men  began  to  murmur,  and  in  ^ite  of  the 
entreutjes  and  commands  of  tho  tnajttr,  roTtUKid' 
to  renew  thB  attack.  Groaning  with  Bbatne, 
and  vexation  at  being  eo  baffled,  ITtixaivjitt 
withdrew  with  his  troop  to  the  furtl»er  i 
of  the  street,  to  hold  another  consultation 
as  to  tho  measures  it  would   now  be  I 
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ifaisae.  Tho  policy  of  Btarving  out  the  rebels 
feemed  to  havo  the  groatost  number  of  advo- 
eatea  In  their  oouncila,  until  the  mayor  bimsolf 
•aggest«d  the  expediency  of  sotting  firo  to  tbe 
ehurch  and  burning  them  out  immediately. 
Gilbert  Foster  liowever  objected  that  tho  High 
Justiciary,  the  Archbishop,  might  visit  them 
•with  bia  severe  displeasure,  if  they  attempted 
tile  destruction  of  the  sacred  edifice. 

"  In  fact,"  said  tlie  citizen,  "  you  have  al- 
rendy  done  wrong  in  battering  tho  door.  Sanc- 
feusry  has  hitherto  been  considered  holy." 

"  NeviT  fear,"  said  tho  mayor ;  "  I  will  bo 
■aawerablfl  to  tlie  Archbishop,  and  ho  will 
grant  absolution  fust  enough.  Is  it  not  better 
that  wo  should  burn  this  ehuroli,  since  it  nmst 
be  BO,  than  that  yon  crooked  knavo  ehoiilil 
bum  down  the  whole  city  f* 

"  Can  wo  not  do  it  to-morrow  as  well  as  to- 
day V  uid  the  cautious  Gilbert,  **  and  in  the 
TOL.  III.  : 


'  X  smw  ijF  ~3iit  j«ii  iiii^MM  f  ^wl  Alder- 
o.  tfTniii**  _  ~  acH  «?  mic  ^kc  ^ncnnites  and 
tiOs»  IE  lor  jwn  ■!U^.  ani  b«e  to  ^crverB  it 
JMivL  jKams  imiL  «  puss  t  Have  w  boC  our 

*  T^tues  «m»  ss^  <cfan«i.  sD^wCKea  take 
bh  i^wiv  ]0iaz.  Anki  it  is  bm  prad^it  to 
ck  riAmtiuneBi.*  nii  Gilbert;  "and 
a^  miuzvl  mf»  v.  depead  oa  it 
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Hb  bearer  of  a  message  from  the  city  of  Lon- 
don to  the  Ju8tii;iary.  Y«t  no, — on  second 
tlloughta,  I  will  not  send." 

I  would  not,"  aaid  Alderman  Childe ; 
"  snrely  we  can  act  for  ourselves,  Are  wa  cot 
rulers  of  London !  and  ie  not  this  ohurch  part 
of  London  T 

At  all  BTenta,"  said  Foster,  "  let  me  ad- 
irise  you  to  wait  till  to-morrow;  and  in  the 
tneantlme  tho  Longbeard  may  be  staned  into 
mrronder,  and  the  church  need  not  be  meddled 
with  at  all." 

But  I  cannot  eacrifico  the  peace  of  the 
flity  for  80  long  a  time  I"  exclaimed  the  mayor ; 
**  it  would  be  far  better  if  we  could  finish  the 
natter  at  once.  Are  we  never  to  have  pooce  t 
unmon  him  again  to  surreoder.'^ 
"And  if  ho  do  not,"  interrupt«d  Tym?ll, 
**  and  that  instantly,  we'll  singe  his  long  beard 
for  him." 

iS 


?*«-    ?  -sr^  1*   -imnE   it  x^     Yrfw  tor^  Uiat- 

^W  ^k:±p-  -i  aaum-  m.  -^  -ntt  adr.  and  the 
k^«»  -v  X  T>~  Ta^b'a  to.  ^u  «c^a-.  wiD  aoon 
SBSft-  Tit's  V  riin.  ict>niis  i^s.  or  1  know 
ntix-  ■>  luiEsai  taan,  ^u  v^wa  ptaa.  after 
«L.  li-  :■'  xA  :at'it  siuow  a  ^czjif.  T«fi  him,  if 
*f    i-    nT  ^ac?!>J^r.   :ut!    jit  df   FrxdoIiBdk 
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aot  forgotten ;  and  the  attack  was  not  re- 
newed that  day.  In  the  meantiino,  however, 
the  8utl«ring8  of  the  besieged  were  beginning. 
All  the  holy-wat«r  ressels  had  been  long  unoo 
«nptied,  and  thirat,  with  all  it«  horrora,  was 
,>teaUiig  upon   them.     Bumbo,    madilonvd  for 

it  of  drink,  had  made  the  minut«>tt  search 
■tl  over  the  building,  and  had  at  lost,  to  hia 

it  joy,  discoverud  a  couple  of  small  atone 
jntchers  filled  with  sacramental  wine.  Hie 
'ttiirst  wa«  eo  overjiowering  that  he  made  him- 
'■df  into.\icate<l  before  he  could  commnnicata 
hit  good  fortune  U>  his  companiDnx.  In  this 
state,  flnoring  upon  the  floor,  he  was  found  by 
Nicholas  Bammo,  wl)o,  having  bvstowud  a  kick 
of  hvsrty  contempt  upon  his  insensible  carcass, 
took  poHseaaion  of  the  pitchurs,  and  shared  out 
the  precious  cont<tnts  to  his  comrudoa.  This 
fupply  was  moat  opportune,  and  Friodolinda 
•bsrod  it  wttii  thu  n^ift,  and   was  ruviv<^'<l ;  for, 


r..imi.ngfc«i* 


«nh  id  ^MT  ievtmon.  tif  inv-  ami  ttigy  of 
mam.  sw  >a»  ^zmwinip  &mc  ami.  '■vak  fcr  want 
'■■  ^xat  MM.  xmn^aa^nc  LowgWrd  coib- 
lytiiwr  iMtuikir  -tf  ehiEa  nv  haiiLi  i  His 
ivoK  nnw  wtw  'KttL  tti^nltM  tsviiiKii'  pcnadon. 
«Ri  :iw  jiMnaniuw  G&  Eu:  lad  al-on  led,  had 


vfaivn  ~3wi.  itupinti  cfaau  wiiA  «)aia^  to  hnrl 
'iimaam  4c  :iiu  •an^  ami  R""n*y  took  a 
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they  took  this  nieana  of  showing  their  contempt 
for  it.  Even  had  they  been  inclined,  which 
&oy  were  not,  to  deliver  up  the  Longbeard  tu 
Ikis  foes,  they  know  that  the  hope  of  pardon 
Jteld  out  to  thoDi  was  only  intended  to  deceive 
them.  They  had  also  hopes  that  a  rescue  wotild 
'hi  attempted,  and  that  the  people  would  yet 
■rifle  in  their  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands, 
aod  dare  the  city  to  hurt  a  hair  of  their  heads. 
They  had  no  fear  that  the  church  would  be 
burned  to  drive  them  out,  as  Fitzalwyno  had 
threatened  in  his  proclamatjoa,  for  such  a  vio- 
lation of  sanctuar}'  bad  never  yet  been  heard  of 
in  the  realm  of  England.  Once,  and  onow  only, 
the  LongI>eard  endeavoured  to  prove  tlieir  fide- 
lity after  the  proclamation  had  been  read.  He 
Btreated  them,  each  and  all,  to  leave  him  to 
us  fate,  and  provide  for  their  own  safety.  But 
Ihcy  were  staunch.  To  all  his  entreaties  they 
replied  by  tin    asseveration    that  they   waidd 


-  i><Buner  «r 


•Miri-.     J,1ICVKIS2C    >• 


L^s-  fta.si..'-'^^  -.tt^  tr  Fti^iiiidu  r«^  over 

ssr*''^     "       l^."-ai     -■•'»    iuvtt Unw    ViTTT-   KVe — 
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can  but  die,  FitzoBbert,  and  death  loaea  Hb  ter- 
ror when  I  think  vre  shall  die  together." 

"  Aye;  but  thou  art  bo  young,  Friedolinda, 
>  lovely,  eo  good,  and  ao  gfutlo.  Thou 
tfibouldBt  not  die," 

"  Better  to  Jie  young  in  a  good  cause  than 
.to  live,  perchaoce,  to  old  age,  and  die  in  a  bad 
ine." 

"  Oh  Friedolinila,  that  I  were  but  worthy  of 
thee!  Thou  givest  me  couSdence  which  I  did 
not  feel  before.  Oh,  how  vain  haa  been  my 
ambition  that  has  taken  me  from  thy  side  ! 
■Why  did  I  not  know  all  thy  value  sooner !  Why 
'^d  t  not  stay  with  thee  in  the  forests  with  my 
fbrotber!  But  we  shall  be  saved  yet ;  and  were 
t(  not  for  thy  sake,  I  would  not  wish  it— I  would 
lot  struggle  for  it.  'Twa«  n  noble  cauiso  bo- 
fero,  but  thou  host  made  it  a  thousand  times 
IDore  noblo  by  thy  devotion  and  thy  purity  !  [ 
Irill  hold  out  to  tho  Vtrv  luet." 
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Sze,  which  the  beeirfers  batl  kindled  in  tbevtty 
auddla  of  Cheap,  and  arouud  wbicb  a  few  c( 
them  were  stret«lied  in  sliwp.  Again  taniag 
hia  j;lance  to  Uie  fimuunent,  a  feoUng  of  am 
itote  o*vr  him,  at  be  remarked  one  of  tbon 
baatttiTul  meteors,  to  which  ignorance,  in  a 
poetie  niuod,  has  gin's  the  name  of  Falling  stsn. 
Hardly  hud  ho  luoked  apon  the  meteor,  vra  it 
glided  ra|iidly  from  hi«  eight,  and  waa  «xtin- 
gnidivd  for  wer. 

"  DiiUt  thou  see  that,  Frirdolinda  C  be  said, 
"and  is  that  an  otneo  of  mj  fate!  Even  the 
stars,  which  men  look  upon  as  everiaating,  faO 
from  thi'ir  high  places,  and  are  blotted  oat  for 
ever.  Thoy  all  fall  at  th«nr  appolnt«al  time 
and  if  my  hour  is  near,  why  should  I  vridi  Is 
avoid  it  1  Yes  t  Perchance  I  most  fall  like  toq- 
dur  star,  luaving  no  light,  no  reroombraDec,  no 
mark  Ix'hiud  me»  to  tell  future  agM  that  ertr  I 
shone.     Ob,  is  it  not  bitter  to  hav«  lived  in 
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vain — to  have  been  gent  on  a  great  niiesion, 
uid  to  havo  left  it  uiifiilfilled— not  even  begun! 
To  havo  told  these  men  that  they  cctTV  men,  and 
■oinething  better  than  oxen  who  bear  the  yoke, 
without  having  been  able  to  make  them  under- 
stand that  they  were  bo.  To  have  offered  these 
poor  foole  the  glorious  gift  of  freedom,  and  to 

kve  aeon  them  reject  it,  because  they  were  too 
aeosolosa  to  prize,  or  too  eailous  to  struggle  for 
it!  Foolish  is  the  man  who  leans  upon  the 
love  of  the  people !" 

If  the  star  fell,  it  fell  at  ita  appointed 
tune,^  said  Friedolinda;  "and  ic  is  no  omen 
for  thee,  Fitzosbert.  Had  there  boon  two  that 
.fell  together,  I  mije>ht  havo  so  looked  upon  it. 
Did  no  one  si;o  it  but  thou!  Haift  (hou  no 
Aoomy  whose  fiUl  it  may  forebodw  T 

"  Ever  a  comforter !"  said  Longbeard,  "  whe- 
tbvr  in  great  things  or  in  small,  in  busy  deeds 
or  in  idle  fancies.     ])ut  what's  IhatT 


*  mc  '3t:  ^svm^  mf  Wtel 
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Descending  into  tho  church  with  Friedulinda, 
be  was  met  by  Nicholas  Baitune  and  Timothy 
Cotea;  and  as  be  Iield  up  the  arrow  to  show 
them,  ho  saw,  by  the  light  of  a  lantern,  which 
the  latter  carried  in  his  band,  tluit  a  >ilip  of 
Itarchmunt  was  tied  round  it.  Hu  hastily  undid 
H,  and  found  it  written  upou ;  and  us  he  rc-iul 
tlie  words.  Ids  countenance  changed  from  st^ra 
ifesolutton,  to  something  upproat.'hing,  if  not 
reaching  to  a  joyful  oxprussion.  "  Thou  art  a 
fiuUiful  niessL-ngor  after  all,"  he  continued. 
**and  I  bova  done  thoo  wrong.  This  arrow," 
he  added,  holding  it  up  to  the  gate  of  the 
armourer,  *'  shot  past  us  BiS  we  stood  watching 
upon  tlio  platform,  missing  us  only  by  a  fi-w 
inchea." 

"Do  not  cipose  yourselves  again,"  said 
Batnioe  ;  "  every  hou«c,  doubtless,  ia  occupied 
by  Fitwlwyno." 

"It  came  from  n  friendly  shaft,"  .rutumcd 
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dw  Lc^<)tnrd ;  "  lielen :  vhat  says  the  parchr 
iBflin ! — '  Has  UTtnr  is  sent  to  convey  hope  to 
'^  IfmfbMnl  Let  him  wait  without  fettr 
tic  dv  iBMrov.  and  tnist  to  his  frienda.  A 
«ui£  i$  aiwnd.  tint  will  blow  up  the  wave* 

-  ^'*'asi  duak  yT>a of  tint.  Master  Bamme  r* 

■  ■»«  am>w  DKWv  welcome,**  replied 

"Oia  TO*  gness  th<-  meoniif 
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whom  it  ooDoerned,  and  it  rejoiced  tbem 

itktly.    As  conifortablo  a  oouch  as  ciroum- 

LHces  permitted,   was    spread   in   a    reoeas 

behind   the   altar    for    Friedolinda;   and   for 

■eyeral   houra,   she   enjoyed   a  sound  and  re- 

freehing  slumber.      Longbeard  sat    down    to 

,tch  at   some   distance;   and   nature,   over' 

wearied  with  his  too  long  vigils,  could  endure 

BO  more,  and  ho  also  slept. 

When  he  awoke,  it  was  daylight — and  he  aaw 
4iie  ifUot  boy  sitting  close  by  Friedolinda,  and 
watching  her  with  the  most  attentive  anxiety. 
But  OB  soon  as  ho  became  aware  that  any  one's 
were  upon  him,  he  started  up  suddenly, 
light  ere  the  Longbeard  could 
1  to  bid  him  stav. 
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CHAPTEB  X. 


Ob  nm  hiuii  tunms.  (int 
Know  «aa  not  Piimpin  ■ 


e  diau  senseless  iMng*'. 


IvmxiCKsrs  of  tJiie  mege  of  tbe  chimih  of  St 
Matt-KsBow,  had.  atier  tli«  first  day,  eprtmc 
rapHlly  ia  alt  the  ntftgfabourfaood  of  LoihIod 
and  an  immieiise  coocoom  of  people   Socket 
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OccosionaJ  yolla  and  groans  gavo  notice  to  Fitz- 

Jwyae  and  Aldermaa  Cliilde,  that  tin  unquit-t 

pirit  was  among  tbem.     A  measeoger  was  dis- 

Atchcd  to  the  Tower  to  inform  tho  Lord  High 

lustictary  of  tho  etate  of  the  city,  and  Father 

Susobius   speedily  arrivwl   in    the    G^uildliall, 

dtitber  Fitzalwyne  had  retired,  to  giva  him  aid 

d  oounBcI  in  the  emergency.     Longbeard  and 

>inme,  who,  as  soon  as  it  waa  daylight,  bad 

lountud  to  the  belfry  to  reconnoitre,  saw  the 

cowd   gradually  gatberiag,   and   immediately 

niimicnt«d  tho  joyoua  intelligenoe  to  Frie- 

lotinda  and  their  companions.     In  an  hour  or 

ro  afterwards  tiie  crowds  had  so   increaaod 

wA  aU  within  t)ie  cburcb  could  hear  their  uu- 

iai<mal  shouting:    and  when  the  Longboard 

pre  them  the  assurance  that  the  peoplo  could 

t  now  number  lesa  than  §cven  or  eight  Uiou- 

md  men,  their  exultation  Jtnew  no   bounds. 

r  Ix'art'S  beat  high  as  they  heard  the  distant 


'^•"'bia, 

"'"Ml™ ,  ""i-lwanl. 

""•I  ho  f  ""'cnw; 

'  "'On,/  (,,. ,, 
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did  the  crowd  pay  to  the  matter  of 
Mogue,  that  jokes  began  to  circulate 
lie  personal  appearance  of  the  orator, 
nding  by  this  that  he  was  spending  hia 
in  vain,  stept  down  from  the  cross 
ba^d  among  the  crowd.  This  cross,  or 
pulpit,  for  it  was  most  often  used  by  the 
to  address  the  people  on  the  holidays  or 
ys  of  the  Churuh,  was  anxiously  beset  by 
nine  persons,  each  eager  to  harangue 
id.  Father  Eusebius,  however,  put 
took  with  a  stroke  of  his  arm,  and  mount- 
1-  ateps.  His  stem  look  and  sacred  cha- 
awed  the  populace  into  silence.  For  a 
unvested  with  the  holy  attributes  of  the 
^ood,  it  would  not  have  been  prudent  to 
home  forth  alone  to  withstand  an  unruly 
koe ;  but  Father  Eusebius  know  not  fear. 
>m  bold  eye,  beaming  with  genius  and  a 
lUsness    of    intellectual    power,     hushed 
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■vnr  X  :fa»  auititmie ;  ami  one  after  flw  othet 
tte*-  m1  ^wanRni  w  tifaa  beffir  to  biht^  tbe 
^*— — "  :t«ie  rime  vatf  oilSne  towards  tfaem. 

?t^.fv7nt>.  jAhp  his  inwniew  with  Fathw 
SwwoiWk  WHMtMbnl  fiu  Cheapeitl«,  where  he 
■A  iWbB>  F'Mur.  TvTTvIL  and  AMennan 
k«  StwH^vTSt  <n  wbo«n  be  <roa]ti  d&- 
rtfa»b«s*ee«d.  He  thM 
i  hj-a  cocnpaoy  of  armed 
•  toPuTsl.'roeB.    Here 


attention  did  the  crowd  pay  to  tho  matter  of 

liis  harangue,  thut  jokea  bogaa  to  circtilate 

upon  the  persoDal  appearance  of  the  orator, 

who  tiutling  by  this  that  he  was  fipenduig  his 

eloquence  in  vain,  stept  down  from  tlio  crosa 

and  miiigletl  among  the  crowd.     This  crosa,  or 

rather  pulpit,  for  it  was  most  often  used  by  the 

y  to  address  the  people  on  the  holidays  or 

Hi  days  of  the  Church,  waa  luixiously  besot  by 

^bt  or  nine  pi-TMons,  each  eager  to  harangue 

I  crowd.     Father   Eusebiua,   however,    put 

Mm  back  with  a,  stroke  of  his  arm,  an<l  mount- 

1  the  steps.     Ilia  stern  look  and  aocred  cha- 

ter  awed  tho  populace  into  8tl«noi.s     For  a 

1  uninvettt^  with  tho  holy  attrihutes  of  tho 

^esihood,  it  woidd  not  have  been  prudent  to 

o  forth  alone  to  withstand  an  unruly 

poftuloee ;  but  Father  Eusebtus  knew  not  fear. 

His  stem  bold  eye,  bt^nming  with  genius  an<l  a 

Miotisnesa    of   intellectual   power,    hushed 
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them  into  att«ntio 
he  could  comiuuid 
in  himself  ga.re  bin 
One  or  two  of  the  r 
lace  ventured  to  hia 
Jieapprobation  of  ( 
tempts  was  eo  une<^ 
the  interruption  boo 
his  men-at-arms,  su 
cross  to  support  thi 
Immediately  aftern-a 
church  behind  opene 
interior  pealed  forth 
venerable  bishop  of  . 
train  of  monks,  cami 
his  station  behind  tli« 
the  crowd  voa  immed 
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^eir  functioDS,  had,  as  was  anticipated, 
directly  contrary.  The  appearance  of 
and  venerable  biBhop,  and  the  severe 
pv«end  Eusebius,  was  like  oil  upon 
may  waters ;  and  the  crowd,  which 
ive  taken  fire  at  coercion,  lent  them- 
persuasion,  and  were  silent.  Eusobius 
tack  his  cowl,  and  Urting  up  his  hands, 
Btebing  them  forth  in  a  paternal  otti- 
tyed  the  powers  of  his  elocution  in 
Bug  them  to  disperse. 

of  London !"  said  he,  "  what  are  you 
Why  do  you  ajBsemble  to  the 
of  our  precious  peace,  and  the 
id  our  lives !  You  have  been  misled 
ibnyed,  men  of  London !  You  have 
1  to  your  worst  enemies,  who  oame  to 
ibe  guise  of  friends — wolves  in  sheep's 
gf  who  only  sought  your  destruction  ! 
■gain  1  ask  you,   what  has  brought  you 


hhbart  Can  do  ono  answer  T  Tbe  pmt 
folded  hia  ttniw,  and  vith  his  keen  ea^k  rjt 
kmksd  etcadCutly  at  the  man  who  had  bra 
addreaaing  tbe  crawd  a  few  minatee  prerioaiiT. 
But  there  %te  do 

"SitaU  1  t^  you  wh;  )ruH 
tinaed  he.  "  Beeauso  dedgning  men  han  UU 
a  for  }-oa,  and  you  hara  taiteo  into  H. 
Bttt,  opon  roar  eyes,  men  of  London,  while  U 
u  Tet  time,  and  be  no  longer  deceived  bjr  tha 
fair  promiges  of  these  treoclierowi  frinndA,  wha 
make  ose  of  yoa  for  their  own  porposes,  uhI 
who,  eceking  nothing  biit  thvir  own  adranoc* 
,  eon  not  if  they  wtuh  to  it  thnu^  U' 
ocoan  of  innocent  blood  ! — of  yoor  blood,  tdb 
misfuided  men  '. — yoat  blood,  and  tho  brait'a 
blood  of  yoop  wives  and  jour  children  !" 

"  It  ia  not  true,''  said  a  bold  rou^  rme»  m 
tho  crowd.  "  We  have  only  been  aeokinf  jat- 
tioe  for  the  people," 
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"Jastice  for  tlie  people!''  said  tho  priest, 
using  hunself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  look- 
ing tlie  speaker  etornly  in  the  face.     "  When 
s  justice  denied  you !     Nover,  if  you  sought 
ler  juetly.     But  has  William  Longbeard  aided 
1  to  obtain   justice !     Has   ho    not    rather 
>aped  injustice  upon  your  heads,  and  woe,  and 
y  ?     If  you  wisli  for  justice,  approach  her 
Mt  with  reverence.     Go  to  the  rulers  of  tho 
Uid,  n'ith  peace   in   your  hearts,   and   truth 
n  your  tongues,  and  tho  hoon  you  crave  will 
t  bo  denied.     Justice  1"  exclaimed  the  priest 
with  renewed  energy, — "  Justice  !     Do  you  call 
t  jiutioe  to  screen  a  hc-n;tic  and  a  traitor  from 
mept  I — to  rise  up  in  maeses,  and  riot 
W-mad  destroy,  to  shield  amurdereri     Be  not  de- 
«ived,  good  people  !     The  City  of  London  and 
H^JEilig  seek  not  to  injure  the  Longhcard  hv- 
mk  be  may  have  espoused  jrour  catue.     We 
r  not  with  him  ioT  that.     His  deeds  therein 
VOL.  in.  K 
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ngt  been  aJtogothor  mefGcacious.  The  crowd, 
however,  did  not  disperse  as  lie  had  prayed 
them,  aud  ho  had  no  sooner  descended  UiaQ  a 
very  small  slight  man,  in  the  coarse  rough  gar- 
ments of  a  meclianic,  mounted  to  the  pulpit 
which  he  had  quitted.  His  cbeeku  wore  sallow 
and  shrunken — hia  whole  frame  appeared  weak 
Vid  shattered  ;  but  in  his  e^es,  there  shoue  the 
light  of  an  active  mind,  and  there  was  a  wild 
aamestness  about  liim  which  betokened  a  touch 
of  insanity.  His  long  tUin  hair  hung  over  his 
temples,  which,  when  he  took  off  his  eap  to 
ew  the  crowd,  streamed  to  the  wind,  and 
A«ed  no  little  the  singularity  of  his  ap- 
mix.  A  great  uproar  inimediatoly  arose, 
party  hailing  the  little  man  with  loud 
■bouts  of  gratulation  and  welcome,  and  the 
Othr<r  hiuing  and  hooting  him,  and  manifesting 
their  diepleaaure  with  the  utmost  vehemence 
Utey  were  capable  of.  The  little  man  looked 
k2 
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of  abolishing,  would  bo  renewed  with  a  severity 
increased  t«n-fold.  The  crimes  imputed  to 
the  Longbeard  were  mere  oloaks,  he  said,  tu 
hide  from  them  tho  real  crime  for  which  they 
Bought  his  death — the  crime  of  loving  thti 
people,  and  of  telling  thera  that  th^y  hod 
rights  as  well  as  rich  burghers  and  proud 
nobles. 

I  should  like  to  know  what  good  the  Long- 
beard  has  done  us .'"  said  a   voice  from  th>- 

CTOWd. 

What  good  V  exclaimed  the  orator,  abso- 
lutely screaming  with  wonder  that  such  a  <]uee- 
tiou  would  be  asked  in  London, — "  Whatgoodt 
Where  haTO  you  been  all  your  life,  that  you  do 
Dot  know  that  t  How  long  is  it  sinoo  you  paid 
the  tallage  I" 

"  The  tallage  !"  said  the  man  with  a  siiuer — 
"  Is  that  alU  Why,  it  was  taken  off  by  the 
regents  one  month,  and  pat  on  again  by  thr 
king  the  next.     The  tallaire  !" 
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also  began  to  whistle  piteoualy  through  the 
narrow  stroete,  and  in  two  or  three  minutos,  a 
few  large  quick  drops  of  rain  gave  more  palpable 
warning  of  a  storm.  Tho  oratory  of  the  ele- 
ments proved  far  more  powerful  than  that  of 
either  the  priest  or  the  mechanic,  and  aoon  thv 
rain  came  down  in  torrents,  and  the  crowd 
aoampered  off  in  all  directions.  In  less  than 
Sve  minutes  the  whole  area  was  clear,  and  none 
remained  but  the  disappointed  orator  at  the 
oro«,  and  Bryan  Fitzosbcrt. 

Did  you  ever  see  such  a  set  of  swine  T'  saiil 

the  tittle  man  to   hts  sole- remaining  auditor. 

Oh,  it  cut«  me  to  the  heart,  that  mm  should 

think  more  of  a  wot  doublet,  than  of  their  best 

friend  in  the  extremity  of  his  danger." 

There's  no  more  hope  for  to-day,"  said 
firyim. 

No,  nor  for  to-morrow  either,"  rc-plie<l  the 

,.     "  The  Longboard  may  hang  for  all  tln-y 
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"  We'll  have  ajiother  struggle  for  it,"  ssM 
Bryan. 

•'  You  tnuet  look  up  the  clouds  Srrt,"  replied 
the  other,  "  and  put  the  winds  in  your  pocket 
BeU«Te  me,  it's  no  use.  But  if  Longbeanl 
dies,  faroweli  to  the  freedom  of  the  Ssxoi» '" 
And  eo  sa^nng,  he  descended  from  the  crow, 
and  walked  leisurely  through  the  rain,  untjl  he 
reached  a  little  court  branching  out  of  tb«  am 
leading  towards  Paternoster  Bovr,  where  he 
was  lost  from  sight. 

Brjan  Fitzoebert  ehook  hia  head  sorrawftdly, 
and  walked  off  in  the  contrary  direction. 

There  had  been  observers  of  this  scene  ebe- 
ffhere,  though  distance  had  prevonted  Ibetn 
from  being  hearers.  On  tho  belfry  tower  of 
St.  Mary-Ie-Bow,  in  the  direction  removed  from 
the  view  of  the  mcn<at-anns  in  Olieapside,  bat 
that  nevertheless  commanded  Paul's  Cross  and 
the  parts  adjacent,  the  Longbeard  and  WiUiuii 
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Le  Brewer  had  etationed  themselves,  to  watch 
the  result  of  the  great  gathering  in  their  fa- 
vour. Every  instant  they  expected  the  luass 
to  roll  towards  Chcapside,  and  demand  their 
liberation  in  a  voice  that  could  not  be  resisted, 
and  the  roar  of  that  multitude  mode  music  to 
their  souls.  One  by  one,  their  companions  had 
mounted  to  the  tower  to  take  a  survey  of  their 
firiends,  and  one  by  one  they  had  descended 
again  to  their  posts  in  th»  church,  with  more 
hope  than  they  had  felt  since  the  commence- 
ment of  their  siege.  The  Longbeard  saw  from 
adistuQoe  the  black  clouds  that  were  gathering, 
and  di-eaded  the  etfect«  of  the  stonn  upon  tin- 
dispositions  of  the  people.  As  the  dark  vO' 
pours  ranged  themselves  in  their  thick  masses 
over  the  eky,  and  as  the  first  few  drops  fell,  he 
aaw  the  i.Towds  gradually  diminishing.  First 
tho  women  mftdv  ufT,  and  then  tlm  men ;  the 
k3 
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in  the  wish,  that  the  elements  would  exort  all 

their  foiy,  and  in  one  wild  effort,  sweep  away 

tlie  trngrateful  city,  and  scatter  its  roof's  and 

pinnacles  to  tln^  four  quarters  of  heaven.  There 

was  a  horrible  joy  in  the  idea ;  and  as  the  loud 

Mast  roared  in  his  uar,  he  wished  that  ho  might 

career  npon  its  wings,  and  fly  away  from  tlit- 

haunts  of  men  for  ever.     Aa  the  stonn  sub- 

iided,  his  feelings  became  more  cahu ;  and  in 

tht!  course  of  an  hour,  when  the  sun  ehonc  nut 

a^tn,  Bparhling  on  the  wet  roofs  of  the  oity. 

ho   descended   into    the    ohurch,    serene    and 

)  coUeoted,    and   wondered    how    so   wiokml    it 

!  thought  ^hoidd  ever  have  takun  possession  of 

his  mind.     He  found  his  oompanions  earnestly 

,   deliberating  on  the  measures  bott  to  be  pur- 

,  muKi.     Not  one   of  them,   however,   spoke  of 

mirrEmder.     Evory  man  had  nuuiu  up  his  mind 

I  liir  th«  worst ;  and  a  fearful  determination  nat 

npon  evetj  face. 
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beard,  or  to  any  one  then  preeent  with  biiii, 
aiding  and  abetting  in  his  \-illanieB  and  trea- 
sons. It  Further  added,  that  as  the  church  of 
St.  Mary's  was  not  one  of  the  legal  sanctuaries, 
re  criminals  might  find  refuge,  they  would 
not  be  respected  in  their  occupation  of  it,  but 
finally  ejected,  if  need  were,  by  fire  and  by 
sword.  Again  the  trumpet  was  blown,  and  the 
herald  retired,  and  Bamme  reported  to  his 
companions  the  purport  of  what  he  liad  heanl. 
Leave  me  to  my  fate,"  said  the  Longbeord, 
when  it  was  made  known  to  him.  "  If  yon 
Mirrender  now,  your  lives  will  be  saved,  and  I 
shall  be  the  only  victim." 

"No,  no,  no,"  was  repeated  loudly  by  all 
present.  "  They  seek  our  lives  as  well  as  yours, 
and  our  only  hope  is  in  resiatance." 

"  The  people  may  nee  in  our  favour  to-mor- 
row," Baid  llamme  ;  "  and  notwithstanding  all 
the  bluster  of  FitzalwjTio  and  EuiebiuH,  tlioy 
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restored.  The  LoDgbeard'*s  enemies  had  gained 
his  ear,  and  the  great  gathering  of  the  people 
that  morning  had  rendered  them  fearful  that  a 
similar  attempt  might  be  made  on  the  following 
day.  The  mayor  had  sent  to  the  Tower  to  ask 
permission  to  bring  matters  to  a  crisis,  by 
breaking  into,  or  setting  fire  to,  the  church ; 
but  the  Archbishop  had  a  natural  repugnance 
to  such  severe  measures,  and  was  apprehensive 
that  he  might  be  called  to  account  himself  for 
so  unusual  a  proceeding.  He,  therefore,  com- 
manded that  nothing  of  the  kind  should  be 
ttempted  for  three  days,  when  if  the  Long- 
beard  still  held  out,  a  further  report  should  be 
made  to  him.  In  the  meantime,  he  tinisted 
that  famine  would  force  him  to  surrender. 
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!I  they  encouraged  do  thought  of  sutreDiIer. 
I  There  was  no  hope  for  tbem  io  such  a  course, 
(wid  they  know  it.     Loagbeard  found  it  impofr 
nbic  to  keep  tbem  from  the  wine ;  eo  preBerring 
ft  small  portion  for  Friedolinda,  he  gave  up  the 
I  reet  to  the  men,  and  they  drank  it  in  bumpers 
t  of  the  silver  clialicea  of  the  church,  till  not 
%  drop  was  left.     The  supply  was  not  sufficient 
y  intoxicate  tbem,  but  it  nuule  them  merrj' ; 
vAnd  they  ehoutcd,  in  as  hearty  a  chorus  as  if 
'  they  liad  been  in  a  tavern,  the  toaat  of  "  Confu- 
sion to  their  enemies,  and  death  to  Fitzalwyne !'' 
B&mme,  who  eufTered  tho  most  aorely  from 
want  of  food,  made  a  great  discovery  during 
the   day.     Twelve   immenso    wax    candles,  in 
mAgnific«nt  chandeliers,  were  placvd  before  the 
principal  and  minor  altars ;  and  these  Bamme, 
without  saying  a  word  to  anybody,  took  down, 
and  put  on  one  aide  as  a  supply  of  food.     Joy 
iqiarkled  in  the   eyes   of   the  men,  and  they 
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grinned  with  delight  ob  he  divided  the  vu 
mto  large  pieces,  and  handed  to  each  his  per- 
tion.  They  aocepted  it  eagerly,  and  looked  u 
ir  they  oould  have  dovonred  more  of  it  than  he 
was  witling  to  give  them.  RepalBive  aa  mdi 
fare  would  have  been  in  ordmair  tiroes,  it  fcu 
a  luxury  beyond  price  to  men  of  strong  apjw 
titee,  reduced  to  the  point  oF  starvation.  Tb* 
poor  oliild,  also,  whoso  presenoe  in  th«  dnueh 
they  had  well-nigh  forgott«n,  minted  in  tbe 
group,  ami  with  silent  looks  implored  a  afaan. 
which  the  men,  however,  were  far  Trom  diapoMl 
to  grant  to  him.  Ootce  thrmtened  to  throw 
him  from  the  steeple,  if  lie  plaguM]  them  eitliw 
For  meat  or  drink,  and  proposed  to  his  con- 
panions  that  they  should  get  rid  of  him  bj 
Home  means;  as,  tliough  hu  might  reqnii*  hut 
little,  that  little  would  dimiuiHh  tbe  nnall  florv 
which  they  had  for  tliBmrclvea.  Tlio  ch3il 
understood  them  ;    and   when    they  debswd 


lether  it  would  not,  after  all,  bo  the  best 

I  if  they  let  bim  down  by  a  strong  cord  into 

B  middle  of  Cheapside,  be  ran  to  Friedolinda. 

and  hiding  bia  face  in  her  g-arnienta,  implored 

■Jher,  in  brolten  but  most  intelligiljle  aoeente,  to 

Iftve  him,  and  give  him  soitkj  food.  Friedolinda 

)oke  kindly  to  bim,  and  caressed  him,  and 

[Bve  him  half  of  her  own  portion  of  dry  cruat, 

"  tfehich  was  still  unconsumed,  &nd  a  ta«t«  of  the 

wine  which  Longbcard  ha^l  brought  her  in  a 

ohaltoe.     There  woe  eomething  like  a  gleam  of 

intaliigonAc  in  the  ebil<rB  eye  as  ho  gazod  upon 

(the  «ad  but  beautiful  fiwie  of  Friedolinda ;  and 
H  pointed  to  the  pavement  aoveral  times,  with 
B  knowing  look,  and  made  other  gesticulations 
with  groni  enmestuess,  but  Friedolinda  oould 
(•ot  understand  him.      The  light  of  intellect 
■nod  but  for  a  moment,  and  as  FrivdoHnda 
1  endeavoured  to  discover  his  meaning, 
i  Uank  vacant  expression  of  idiott-y  again 
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pavaded  Us  bee,  and  with  &  wild 

tfrwag  IHn  Ikt  side,  m  lie  had  don«  onoe  be- 

CbKc,  awl  was  out  of  siglit  ia  an  tDstanl. 

Friedn&da  aa  vet  had  mffered  bot  liuW 
from  pmatioii — the  stroc^  hardy  mco  mKnd 
infinitely  mocv  thaa  the  ddicatc  vnnnan.  Tlicf 
lad  m  pcida  to  npbold  them  aa  sbo  bad ;  tfai 
diaimilimi,  which  made  theaa  enditTe  flutthi 
«ae  iK>i  BO  aknms  lo  support  them  aa  her  k>« 
vaa,  to  support  and  solace  her;  and  it  was 
pride  of  ton  thai  gave  toagy  to  her  wd  i 
strength  to  her  limbs,  when  both  mi^it  hal 
been  expected  to  Gul  her.  FltaoslM 
shared  the  mnafouiy  but  stiU 
that  Banune  had  provided,  bad 
portunitr,  wWle  his  oompanions  were 
«figage<l  apoQ  it,  to  retire  and  bv  aloao 
FriedoUnda.  Thv  eommuningB  of  thmr 
and  sorrow  who  ^ali  repeat !  The  hopes 
the  fears— the  tenderness  and  the  mnpati 
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nd  the  words  of  afTcction  strongest  when  the 

sorrow  was  greatest — would  seem  but  a  coUeo- 

tioti  of  disjointed  phrases  to  those  in  happier 

d  ;  and  as  such,  eloquent  though  they  were 

ten  either  spoke  or  when  either  listened,  we 

ill  not  attempt  to  repeat  them.     The  first 

irst  of  their  emotion  over,  and  when  they 

i  aat  down  side  by  side  upon  tJje  steps  of 

IhealtAT,  Longbeard  took  hor  hand  and  pressed 

t  foodly,  and  in  a  voice  softer  and  more  eor- 

J  than  ita  wont,  but  with  an  espressioa  of 

Uie  utmost  tenderness  and  affection,  asked  hor 

to  stand  up  to  that  holy  place,  and  repent  after 

him  the  solemn  ritual  of  marriage.     Uod  the 

question  been  put  in  her  days  of  joy,  Friodo- 

linda  might  have  blushed  and  hesitated  to  coo- 

sent  i  but  now  she  replied,  with  a  cheerful  and 

■  firm  voice,  that  she  was  ready. 

"  My  hopes  are  fulfilled,"  said  she;  "and  if 
e  di*^fop  we  will  die  together,  Fitzosbort — 
Ij  aball  die  thy  wife,  and  thou  my  hueband." 


p 
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"  I  will  be  buth  prifst  and  bridt-grooiu,"  ioid 
the  LoiigbearJi  "ami  the  union  of  our  faitbfol 
and  eorrowing  heurte  will  not  ho  tbe  luu  fti- 
ft.>ct  and  boly  in  thu  sight  of  tloaTeo  than  if  &U 
the  rites  and  sjilimdours  of  tbu  Church  bad 
aanctifier]  and  ovoumpanied  it.  Let  all  tb« 
uien  be  presont  tind  take  part  in  tbifl  ovttrmon;. 
They  shall  hear  i»  plight  our  troth  before  Ue 
altar  of  Uod ;  and  if  we  esutip^  this  doom  that 
hongs  over  us,  as  1  tnut,  for  thy  sw«ei  sako, 
we  ehall,  they  shall  bo  mtneesea  of  nhat  wu 
have  done,  and  see  the  n^newal  of  our  ph'glit  in 
happier  times  at  anothur  altar." 

"  1  have  confidence  in  thy  cause,  Fttzoebort. 
and  cannot  think  that  we  shall  bo  suffered  to 
die  in  this  horrible  place.  Dut  vrbether  or  oa, 
in  life  and  in  death  I  am  ullko  thino  for 
Call  the  men — they  will  be  but  rough 
tutes  for  bridoemaids.     ( 
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the  first  time  gathering  in  her  eyes — "1  had 
1u>pe8  thiX  thou  wouldst  have  perfonned  that 
ice  for  thy  Friedolinda !" 
*'  So  ahe  shall  yet,"  said  the  Longbeard.  "  I 
■feel  mysulf  at  thi§  moment  a  hundred  times  a 
,  and  I  eannot  think  that  the  Providenoe  who 
iratches  above  us  all,  will  sulTer  any  harm  U) 
eome  to  thee; — or  to  me  either,  if  it  weru  but 
for  thy  Bake." 

But  promise  me  this,"  stiid  she  more  em- 
pbatioally  ;  "  for  lovu  is  selfish,  and  I  am  self- 
ish. Noble  as  thy  oause  may  be,  and  i»,  it  is 
too  dangerous,  and  I  will  have  thee  all  mine 
own.  Let  love  be  stronger  than  ambition. 
Fomkc  this  unruly  mode  of  life  for  ever. 
Boild  no  more  hopes  upon  the  people,  and  live 
for  Friedolinda,  and  for  her  only.  Promise  me 
to  do  that,  if  we  escape  tlie  dangers  that  now 
1  •njTOund  us, — and  tempt  fate  no  more." 

'  I    do    promise,"     said     the     Louj^beard. 
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Kvill  seek  the  king  evea  to  the  uttermost  ends 
{ tile  earth,  and  force  bini,  as  he  loves  justice, 
md  ha«  sworn  to  do  it,  to  epare  my  husband." 
"  Too  lute — too  late,  even  were  there  a  hope 
1  it,  I  am  condemned  unheard,  and  tlie  king 
e  left  me  to  roy  enemies.  There  is  no  hope 
that,  Friedolinda.  Didst  thou  bear  tlie 
Milamation  of  this  morning  T* 
"Aye, — but  what  matters  it!  Believe  me 
ihey  dare  not  do  as  tliey  hare  tlireatened." 
"  I  fear  they  will  dare  anything.  But  never- 
■Wfl  wdll  be  of  gorwl  comfort.  While  roy 
Bryan  is  outaido,  I  ought  never  to 
de«pair.  If  anything  is  to  be  done,  be  will 
.  do  it.- 

'*  Yoe,"  said  Friedolinda,  and  her  look  grew 
Kfnore  cheerful  as  she  thought  of  it;  "  he   will 
lot   be    idle,    even    for   my  sake.     He   loves 
,  and  Marian  lovef  me,  and  their  two 
«  will  be  plotting  how  they  can  relievo  us. 
VOL.  in.  h 
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I   th^ea  dark  and  gloomy,  but  at  the  moment  when 

planed  th«  ring  upon  the  finger  of  hU  bride, 

i  prODOunced  the  niyatic  worda  whioh  aecom- 

I  pftny  that  act,  the  sun  shone  out  in  all  its  bril- 

I  lioncy,  and  atreaDie<l  through  the  stained  glass 

I  of  tho  high  window  above  the  altar,  till  the 

whole  pavement  where  thoy  stood  v/aa  illumined 

I  with  rays  of  every  soft  and  beautiful  colour. 

At  the  samo  moment,  the  rieh  tones  of  the 

Mg»n,  rising  in  a  gradual  swell  from  a  few  low 

.  soft  notes  to  a  full  tide  of  joyous  melody,  broke 

Bpon  their  ears;   and  immediately  afterwards 

the  Ene  clear  voice  of  the  boy  was  heard  sing- 

ieg,  to  the  triumphant  music  that  he  himself 

made,  the  words  of  the  40th  Psalm  : — 

"  *  I  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord,  and  He 
inclined  unto  mo  and  heard  my  calling. 

"  '  He  brought  me  also  out  of  the  horriblo 
pit ;  out  of  the  mire  and  clay,  and  set  my  foet 
upon  the  rock  and  ordered  my  goings, 

l2 
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■■your  bridal  might  become  our  safety.  But  if 
you  don't  like  a  merry  peal,  what  do  you  say  to 
finging  the  alarm  bell  and  calling  the  peoplo 
^together !  By  heaven,  I'll  try  it .'  for  it's  time 
ve  should  make  a  bold  atrugglu.  To-morrow, 
when  we  are  more  than  hulf  starved,  we  slmll 
Bot  be  able  to  fight,  and  now  is  the  hour,  or 
■ !     Ah,  you  iron  rascal !"  he  added,  with 

k  wild  look  to  the  large  bell  in  the  steeple,  and 
ahaking  his  fist  as  he  spoke,  "  I'U  see  whether 
your  tongue  cannot  call  some  friends  to  our  aid. 
m  make  you  speak  to  some  purpose.  So 
hurrah  for  the  bridal  ! — Saxons  to  the  rescue  I** 
"  Stay, — stay !  I  entreat  you  !"  said  Long- 
lesrd,  holding  him  by  the  arm,  as  ho  attempted 
to  rush  from  them  and  execute  his  purpose. 
••  The  plan  is  good,  but  we  had  better  see  first 
whether  tho  people  are  stirring; — mount  to  the 
^atform  and  look.     If  you  see  them  gathering 

t  Paul's — if  you  see  knot«  of  Uicm  assembled  at 
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with  a,  friuitic  laugb,  looking  upwards  at  thf 
euormouB  bell,  "  Uiou  host  elept  too  long — but 
now  ril  wake  thee  in  good  earnest.  So  hurrah 
for  the  jolly  pool — and  if  we  are  to  die,  at  least 
we'll  make  a  noise  first." 

Bommo  wait«d  for  no  reply,  but  ran  to  tht 
bell-rope,  and  without  any  aasistancc  set  thie 
great  machine  in  motion.  As  it«  solemn  boom 
broke  upon  the  stillness,  the  men  starttjd  and 
■tonsil  at  each  other,  but  it  wae  for  a  nio- 
meat  only,  Thoy  understood  immediately  what 
intended  by  it,  and  Timothy  Cotes  sprang 
to  bis  side  and  tuggod  with  might  and  main  at 
thorope. 

FriedoUnda  hod  broathvil  her  short  prayer. 
ber  robe*  about  her,  followed  tht- 
the  narrow  and  brokun  stoirvuM.- 
Uwt  lod  to  the  platform.     The  noise  made  by 
^^   tbu    boll    grew    louder   an<l    luudur    as   thev 

IT 
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frenzy.  But  the  eolitary  watchers  upon  the 
platform  know  not  that  these  twu  were  in  the 
crowd,  though  they  had  full  (confidence  that 
they  were  using  every  effort  to  save  them, 
either  there  or  elsewhere.  All  that  morning 
Bamme  and  Cotes  kept  the  great  bell  in  mo- 
tion, till  the  very  raftera  of  the  church  seemed 
to  shake  with  the  sounds  it  poured  forth. 
^Vhen  wearied  at  last,  Baldwin  and  Brock  re- 
lieved, and  they  took  their  turn  at  watching, 
and  again  the  bell  was  put  in  motion  with 
renewed  energy.  But  this  waa  hard  work,  and 
created  an  intolerable  thirst  in  the  men — a 
thirst  which  there  was  little  to  remedy ;  and  ere 
night-fall  every  drop  of  water  they  had  was 
ooomimed,  and  all  the  wine  hod  long  since  dis- 
appeared. And  now  they  began  to  pray  for 
the  refreshing  rain — the  ra,in  which  they  had 
ftlniost  cursed  on  the  previous  day.  They 
would  now  have  given  their  blood  for  it,  drop 
l3 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

AU  was  prepared — the  fire,  the  sword,  the  men 
To  wield  them,  in  their  terrihle  array. 

Byron. 

At  the  first  sound  of  the  alarm-bell  Fitzalwyne 
hastened  to  the  spot,  and  held  warm  debate 
with  Alderman  Ohilde  and  Tyrrell  on  what  was 
now  to  be  done.  They  had  still  great  fears  of 
the  disposition  of  the  people ;  and  when  each 
instant  they  received  intelligence  of  the  increase 
of  the  crowd  at  Paul's  Cross  and  the  nei^- 
bourhood,  they  left  Alderman  Foster  in  chief 
command  at  Cheapside,  and  rode  off  to  the 
cross,  followed  by  a  guard  of  armed  and  mounted 
citizens.  The  archbishop,  who  still  remained 
in  the  Tower,  sent  messengers  to  the  Guildhall 
to  know  the  cause  of  the  alarm,  and  when  in- 
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formed  of  it,  he  held  a  hast 
his  advisers,  &thers  Aml»t) 

"  If  they  arouse  the  pevp 
"  I  tremble  to  think  what 
qaenoe.  Of  httle  avaU  won 
at  our  command  a^ainat  ai 
and  if  we  conquer  them  at  1 
nntU  many  Uves  hare  been 
half  of  the  city  burned  down, 

"  What  do  you  advise  thei 
biflhop.  "  This  city  of  Lou. 
pUgue  to  me — you  must  rid  i 
of  Fitzalwj-ne  or  the  Longbe 
an  end  of  it." 

"  It  18  high  time,"  said  E 
rejoice,  my  most  reverend  am 
you  agree  with  me  in  opinion 
to  the  realm  that  this  matter  i 
to  linger." 

"  Wiiat    would     you     advii 
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'  said  tho  archbishop,   turning  to  the 
Uier  priest,  who  had  not  as  yet  spoken. 

'  To  disperse  tho  multitude  by  fair  promisea 

It  the  first  instance,""  suid  the  priest ;  "  and  in 

s  next  to  call  upon  these  laggard  burgesses  of 

mdon,  with  tlieir  mayor  at  their   head,  to 

elirer  up  to  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  by 

e  to-morrow  morning,  the  Longbeard  and 

[1  bis  adherents  now  within  the  church,  under 

k  penalty,  in  oa:Se  of  refusal  or  inability,  of  fifty 

Kind  cronuH.     There  is  nothing  to  be  done 

Iritb  these  London  traders,  unless  you  touch 

leir  money  bags." 

'  You  are  right,"  said  the  archbishop,  in  a 
me  of  more  satisfaction   than   hu   had    yet 
Jlifested.     "  This  shall  bo  doni-,  and  I  shull 
l.tnist  to  you  to  give  the  orders." 

■'  But  the  church  of  St.  Mar)''s,  my  lord !" 
Baaid  Eusebius;  "have  the  citizens  your  per- 
I  miBsion  to  use  fire  and  sword,  if  need  be  f 
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broBeT'  said  the  archbishop,   tummg  to  the 
I  other  priest,  who  had  not  as  yet  spokea. 

'  To  disjKtreo  tlie  multitude  by  fair  promises 

I  in  the  firat  inHtance,^  said  the  priest ;  "  and  in 

\  the  next  to  call  upon  these  laggard  burgesBes  of 

i  London,  with  thoir  mayor  at   their   head,  to 

I  deliver  up  to  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  by 

I  sunrise  to-morrow  morning,  the  Longbeard  and 

all  his  ttdlierentfl  now  within  the  church,  under 

a  penalty,  in  cose  of  refusal  or  inability,  of  fifty 

thousand  crowns.     There  is  nothing  to  be  done 

with  these  London  traders,  unless  you  touch 

their  money  bags," 

"  You  are  right,"  said  the  archbishop,  in  a 
tone  of  moro  satisfaction  than  hv  had  yet 
manifested,  "  This  shall  bo  done,  and  I  ebull 
troBt  to  you  to  give  the  orders," 

"  But  the  church  of  St.  Mary's,  my  lordT' 
■aid  Eusebius ;  "  have  the  citizens  your  per- 
mi-^ion  to  nso  firo  and  sword,  if  need  bof 
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want  him  to  make  an  annoimcement  lo  I 
people." 

De  Warenno,  who  stood  amone  the  anm 
citizens,  was  called  forward,  and  the  prieet,  i 
be  bent  down  to  him,  whispered  Tor  two  or  tliTl 
minutes  into  his  ear.  The  pursuivant  tbi 
spurred  his  steed  forwar  right  in  front  of  tl 
cross,  while  the  crowd  very  good-humoured 
made  way  for  him  to  pass.  He  then  took  ii 
station,  and  apph-ing  hia  tnunpet  to  bis  Ii{ 
blew  a  loud  blast.  The  crowd  gathereil  roui 
to  listen,  while,  in  the  formal  phraeeologj  i 
the  time,  he  gave  notice,  that  on  the  < 
following  days  there  would  be  a  groat  s 
match  of  the  'prentices  of  London  in  Moi 
fields,  for  vanous  prizes  from  onu  I 
marks  to  five,  given  by  the  mayor  and  ooqf 
tion  of  London,  and  afterwanle  sports  of  ■ 
descriptions — the  quintain,  bull-baiting,  ninniq 
at  the  ring,  and  others  then  in  fashion. 
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This  announcement  was  received  with  loud 
cheers  by  a  majority  of  the  crowd;  but  a  few 
exclaimed  that  it  was  nothing  but  a  trick,  and 
called  upon  all  present  to  give  a  loud  shout  for 
William  Longbeard.  The  call  was  responded 
to  but  very  feebly  and  partially ;  and  the  priest, 
with  a  smile  of  satisfaction,  turned  to  the  mayor 
and  aldennen,  while  his  eyes  announced  aa 
Iplainly  aa  his  tongue  could  have  done,  "  there  ie 

I  danger,"' 

Another  voice  in  the  crowd  immediately  pro- 
|KMed  three  cheers  for  Fitzalwyne.  There  was 
hiseing,  hooting,  and  yelling  from  the 
JHenils  of  the  Longbeard,  but  thoir  opposition 
Bpoodily  overpowered  by  the  deafening  ap- 
plauses of  the  majority  ;  and  Fitzalwyne  took 
off  his  cap,  and  bowed  repeatedly  to  the  mulU- 
tedo,  in  token  of  bia  gratitude  fur  the  favour 

ith  which  his  name  wa»  received.  He  then 
«et  spurs  to   his   horso,   and  followed  by  the 


atdennen  aAd  awn-at-arnifl,  and  a  great 
oourae  of  people,  weat  round  St.  Paul's,  oq 
aguthem  side,  iwd  so  to  tha  GiuMhall,  by  a 
Font  route  from  that  by  whk4i  he  bad  oomo. 
found  father  Ambrose  anaiting  hia  orriral, 
nweivcd  from  bun  the  6nal  orders  of  the 
Hijrfi  Justiciary.  wh!cb  the  reader  has  all 
b«eD  made  acquainted  trith. 

In  tho  meantime,  th«  Longbeard  and 
dolinda  had  seen  tbe  gradual  diniiDUtton  of 
crowd,  and  wearied  with  Matching  npoa  1 
tower,  descended  into  the  body  of  tiio  chnf 
They  found  that,  daring  tlteir  obaenoe,  it  1 
been  agreed  upon  by  Bamme  and  Le 
that  now  their  sole  ehsDco  was  to  fight 
way  boldly  through  the  besiegers,  or  dio  ii 
attempt.  Baldwin,  Cotfe«,  Kebblo,  and  Bra 
had  acceded,  preferring  the  chanco  of  a  ri' 
doath  to  the  certainty  of  a  lingering  one. 
fitan-stion.     Midnight  wa«  the  hour  fixed 
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r  tlio  execution  of  thoir  scheme,  and  eocli 

ui  had  already  lent  hia  anti  to  remove  all  the 

ibatructioos  which  ky  in  the  way  of  its  suc- 

laaful  execution.    The  ponderouE  stones  which 

vd  been  carried  with  so  much  labour  to  the 

K)r,  were  removed  one  by  one,  in  as  much 

Blenoe  as  could   be   commandod,   and  in  the 

e  of  a  few  hours,  the  doorway  wa«  com- 

tetely  cleared,  and  no  obstruction  oSerod  to 

>  entrance  of  the  besiegers,  except  that  of 

•ho  nuuaive  iron  bolts  and  lock,  which  tliey 

<ttll  kopt  securely  fastened. 

Bomme  had  juat  distribut^xl  the  last  small 
portion  of  edibles  which  the  plooo  contained, 
d  the  men,  fierue  with  starvation  and  despair, 
Ml'Veady  for  any  enterprize,  however  during. 
iMMM  remarked  that  FriedoUnda  no  sooner 
ide  her  appearance  in  the  utslu,  tluvn  tho 
ftor  insane  child,  who  hod  mode  so  much  music 
r  tliem,  cn'pt  steoltliily  from  behind  a  pillar. 
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and  crawled  upon  hia  baads  and  knees  to  > 
reeess  leading  Troin  th«  chaoc«l.  Bamtne  it- 
tennined  to  iratdi  him,  and  valking  as  notte- 
leadj  &£  be  could,  he  followed,  and  saw  hna 
open  a  little  door,  which  had  hitherto  escaped 
obeenatJon.  It  was  a  cupboard,  and  as  far  at 
BanuDe  oould  peneuTe,  contained  a 
pl^  of  bread  and  Insooits,  and  eeTi 
etooe  bottles.  The  bo;  took  two  or 
the  bucttits,  and  oonoesl«d  tbem  ooder  hk 
ckitbes,  and  looking  round  him  Terr  caatiooil^r, 
to  see  if  be  were  obeerrvd,  i-rc^t  in  tbc  aame 
timid  and  quiet  manner  as  before,  to  Friedo- 
Bods,  and  garo  them  to  ber.  Bamme  did  not 
obflerre  the  anile  ^  bestowed  in  retom,  dot 
Iwartbe  kind  words  she  nttcred  as  sheoareMod 
him,  and  endeavoured  to  make  him  nndenrtaod 
bow  grateful  she  waa,  and  that  he  was  to  take 
a  part  of  bia  store  to  her  c<nnpanioiH.     Hit  ' 
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iters;  lie  liad  taken  one  of  the  large  bottles, 

id  ascertained  that  it  was  AiU  of  wine.     He 

a   draught — such    only    Be    a  man   can 

take  wfaoae  pa)at«  has  been  parched  with  thirst 

for  two  days.    He  then  sat  down,  mth  flaehlog 

and  waited  a   little,  and  again  took  a 

raogbt  ofi  deep  as  tbe  first.    This  appeared  to 

ttiafy  him,  and  rising  suddenly  up,  he  called 

Bt  at  the  highest  pitch  of  his  powerful  voice, 

rlvle  ho  capered  about  the  oliancel  like  a  mad- 

*'  Hillo !  hillo ! — ho,  boya  ! — mne ! — wine  i 
laio !  hiUo ! — ho  !  ho !  ho ! — 0 — ho  !  Coma 
]ong,  Timothy,  my  jolly  boy !"  said  he,  as 
Jotes  appeared,  wondering  what  was  the  mat- 
"  Here's  wine  enough  to  make  as  all 
H&Uo !  Longbeanl,  don't  etund  there 
loking  so  grim,  the  devil  take  you  I  but  taste 
jtne  of  this  gootl  liquor,  and  give  your  girl — 
Diir  wife  I  mean — some  of   it — 'twill  do  her 
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heart  good,  and  yoitre  too,  my  boy  I  Hfllo ! 
hillo  '. — ho  !  ho  !  Where's  that  fonfontwW 
little  imp,  that  knew  where  all  tiiia  lAoice  rtitf 
was,  and  never  tohl  ost  If  I  mtch  bim,  til 
twLst  hid  ugly  neok  for  him,  and  make  do  DMve 
ado  about  it  thae  if  fa«  «vre  a  cbiek.  BiUo! 
ho  1  ho !" 

In  un.  instant  the  ouijboard  mta  rifled  vt  iu 
cont«nta,  and  do  Icbs  than  eight  iarg«  Mom 
bottlefl  were  brought  forth  ainid  the  loud  cheen 
of  all  present,  except  Longbeard  and  Fri«l»- 
linda,  who  looked  on  wHh  womler  and  alano. 
for  both  saw  that  then:  companiona  bad  loitall 
control  over  thonieclves,  and  that  their  md* 
den  joy  waa  as  desperate  aa  their  pnmona  kit- 
row.  Longbeard  endeavoured  to  preivail  upon 
them  to  use  this  supply  temperately ;  bat  a 
loud  l»ugh  of  duriaion  traa  the  only  K^y  tiny 
wore  in  a  state  to  gi\'e  him.  ]i«  could  bm 
wept  witit  grief  and  shame— be  oould  have  iv 


vilod  and  upbraided  thorn — bat  tlicy  were  deaf 
to  all  hia  words,  and  drank  hia  health  and  bU 
brid«'B  with  shouta  of  frantic  revelry.  He 
tumud  away  from  them,  sick  at  heart,  and 
seeing  Friedollnda  upon  licr  kneea  praj-ing  be- 
fore thu  altar  for  strength  to  bear  up  in  that 
hour  of  tribulation,  he  took  the  opportunity  to 
mount  to  thij  little  window,  orr&therloop-bole, 
above    the    principal    entrance,     which 

id  Cheapside,  to  take  a  view  of  the 
dtion  of  tho  besiegors.  Ha  bad  but  a 
imeot*8  glance,  but  that  moment  was  aiilii- 
int  to  warn  him  of  a  new  and  horrible  danger 
rkicb  menaced  them. 
Againitt  the  door  of  the  oliurch,  and  almost 
to  a  level  with  the  aperture  from  which  he  had 
jiut  looked  forth,  the  besiegers  had  piled  an 
immense  Iiuap  of  straw  and  faggoU,  and  a  man 
WM  busily  engaged  in  pouring  pitch  and  other 
Bwubuitiblcs  into  the  mass.     The  Longbeord 


cdM  npoa  Baimne — and  the  startling  iotelU- 
goOM  aobecvd  him  for  a  moDient — and  he  alw 
OHM.  as  «dl  as  bo  wa^  able,  and  looked  fcntli 
fron  the  window.  Ho  saw  at  a  glance  the  eX' 
tent  oC  their  danger.  The  iast  hope  of  eaca{»> 
The  bold  plan  he  had  fonned 
t  bj  the  besiegers,  and  tfae;  hal 
now  nothii^  to  gm  them  eonra^  hut  duepaift 
Ba^idly  deaeewfiog,  they  rejoined  th| 
lABiais,  and  toftnned  them  oT  the : 
Tbqr  mn  siiifpRg  in  cboms.a 

I,  and  paid  no  attention  to  the  feaifkil 
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He  hatl  no  time  to  siiy  more.  A  shout  from 
liie  beeii'gurs  rang  at  that  instant  througb  the 
aig  echoing  aisles  of  the  church. 
Almost  immediately  afterwards,  a  dense 
_«loud  of  smoke  mounted  to  the  sky.  There 
9  now  no  need  of  words  to  inform  them  of 
lat  had  taken  placo.  Each  man  knew  the 
1  danger;  and  soon,  the  thick  vapours 
xd  through  tho  sospirails  in  the  steeple, 
ind  other  apertures,  and  so  tilled  the  whole 
terior,  that  they  found  it  difScnlt  to  draw 
breath.  Then  the  flames  appeartid, 
ing  up  their  quick-forked  tongues,  and 
devouring  the  stubble  and  faggots  which  had 
been  piled  against  the  door.  Every  instant 
inoreoAod  the  avidity  of  the  fierce  element,  which 
mounted  up  in  spiral  colunms  to  the  height  of 
<  roof.  The  bcflicgi.'d  looked  at  each  other 
I  blank  dismay,  and  Longbcard  rushed  to  tho 
■Itar  at  the  other  end  of  the  building,  and 
TOt.  m.  H 
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1  the  flames,  mounting  into  tliuir  faros, 
use  them  to  let  go  their  hold,  and  fall  back- 
irds  upon  the  altar-piece.  The  whole  edifice 
\e  DOW  surrounded  by  fire,  and  the  air  within 
ew  hot  and  sufTocattng.  Frantic  with  pain 
d  desperation,  thoy  ran  round  the  building, 
eodeavomr  to  find  an  outlet,  but  the  liro 
emed  evorj-whero. 

The  atmo^herc  was  so  hot,  and  the  smoke 
thick,  that  the  besieged  could  not  open  their 
es,  but  rushed  up  and  down,  blinded  and  frantio. 
lie  most  horrible  sounds  oncompassed  them  : — 
e  crackling  of  burning  wood,  the  breaking  of 
WB,  the  hissing  of  molt«n  metal,  the  roar  of 
e  greedy  fire,  and  the  shouting  of  tbo  excited 
niegers.  The  flames  at  last  burst  through 
tbe  massive  portals  of  the  churoh,  and  the  aoUd 
work  fell  dinouldering  down  on  the  paTemsiil, 
exposing  to  view  the  array  of  armed  soldiers 
citizvn8  drawn  up  in  front.     The  <lraft  of 


tbfl  mangled  body  of  his  friend  Bauune  hnlf 

buried    under   tlie    metal.      The    unfortunate 

man  was  literally  cut  in    two.     A  convulaivt 

Bhudder  crept  through  the  Longbeard's  frame  ; 

and  Friedolinda  hid  her  face  in  his  bosom  to 

escape  the  horrible  sight.     At  this  instant,  the 

■  ipoor  child,  who  hod  been  aeglectod  and  fur- 

potten,  eudilenly  clung — they  knew  not  whence 

I  came — to  the  robes  of   Friedolinda,  and, 

brith  «  taCQ  with  something  of  intelligenoo  in  it, 

nd  witli  words  of  more  coherency  than  thov 

1  ever  heard  him  utter,  pointing  nt  the  aaniu 

mo  to  the  altar,  invited  them  to  follow.    They 

rent,  scarcely  knowing  what  they  did.     Thr 

Lfreak  child  led  the  strong, — the  olmoet  idiot 

i  the  sane, — and  they  followed  confidingly, 

there   was  a   gleam  of  hope  even  in   the 

goidanco  of  a  being  so  insignifioant  and  ho  mi- 

>  ■erable  as  that  poor  child. 

When  they  orrivod  in  the  chancel,  he  pointt-d 
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to  a  tnp-door  behind  tbe  baptisnal  foot, « 
was  o^-o :  it  led  to  tfao  vaulU  belov.  AQ  tie 
LosglKord's  pruamoe  of  mind  xettinied  at  tim 
nght ;  and  casting  gne  last  look  at  his  too- 
paaioaiBt  he  ant  them  datunag  in  a  rin^  in 
dinnken  and  futioua  nKtrimeot,  annuid  the 
^reat  bell,  and  the  manglad  body  of  Nickobt 
ft*—""  Their  boee  were  distarted  with  dt 
cpatr,  and  Boelied  with  a  madaesB  of  jo^  at  tki 
noke  time, — and  they  teemed,  in  the  rvd  ^an 
of  %fat,  like  fiends  d»awng  at  a  atnnuUia  <m 
tbeBrocken.  Hesawall  this  in  an  iiMtant;  ill 
the  next,  be  lifted  Friedoltnda  in  his  a 
deec«nded  into  the  vault ;  the  diild  tt^epptt 
down  after  them,  and,  with  more  forasi^t  ti 
either,  shut  the  trap-door,  and  they  w«rp  b 
in  total  dai^UMHB. 
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awfol  flames  that  we  hav«  escaped.  Lead  on. 
my  prettr  child,"  she  added,  to  the  boy,  ba- 
mouritig  his  ituaoity,  **  and  ehow  us  the  bcmi- 
tiiy  palace  that  yon  speak  of." 

"  DooH  tdl  any  body,'^  eaid  the  child,  id  a 
wluaper,  and  as  if  rearful  that  he  filionM  Iw 
oreriieud,  "  or  tlier  trould  pull  it  to  piwM  and 
me  too.  I  would  not  have  staged  so  loDg  is 
that  oold  church,  if  I  had  not  had  this  place  lu 
gu  to,  when  people  were  unkiad  to  me.  VtA 
you  saj  that  I  was  a  pretty  Uoy  f* 

■•  Yes,  and  a  good  boy,"  rppUed  Friedo- 
linda. 

"  What  a  nois«  they  coako  aboni  there,"  the 
ohil<l  remarked,  vdUiont  waiting  for  ber  refdy. 
'Hark!  >\'hat  do  they  aay  T 

The  Longbeard  listened  to  tJie  dull  heavy 
uproar,  and  thought  he  could  distiognish,  amid 
the  noise  of  falling  walls  and  biniog  (taisu, 
ihf  ehiiuts  of  the  [>eoplr.     But  they  vfcn  not 
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med  into  words  he  had  been  accustomed  to 
IT,  and  he  asked  Friedolinda  if  she  could 
tatiDguish  them, 
'  Oh,  do  not  heed  them,  Fitzosbert,'*  she 
oa  ehe  clung  to  him  more  cloeely  for 
'  what  matters  it  T' 
•  Now  they  riae  again — louder  and  louder 
'  said  he.     "  '  Death  to  the  Longbcard  ! 
"Ktzalwyne  for  ever !'   Aye,  let  them  about.    If 
it  were  but  death  to  me  they  should  havo  their 
_  will,  but  for  thy  sake  I  will  apite  thorn  and 
sape  them.    Lead  on,  my  boy,  or  we  ahalt  all 
jUe  like  rats  in  a  trap — lead  on  '."" 

'  No,"  aaid  the  boy,  "  not  for  you.  If  the 
)et  lady  nska  me  I  will  do  anything — her 
roieu  ia  like  music,  but  your's  is  boarao  and 
igh,  and  I  don't  like  it  half  so  well." 
'  Lend  on  then,'*  said  Friedolinda  kindly ; 
I*  but  are  you  sure  you  know  tho  way  t" 

"  Oh,  I  found  it  out  tbia  moruing,**  replic<i 
e  boy.    "  I'm  a  good  crawler."  M  3 
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"  Dost  thou  hi'ur  that,  Frie<lo)in<la 
tho  Longbeard.     "  Can  thy  limbs  tindure  itT 

"  I  BhouM  be  ashamed  of  them  if  thej  oonld 
not,"  replied  abe  j  "  but  look  yonder,  m  then 
not  a  faint  ray  of  light !" 

Tho  Longbeard  looked,  and  uuagined  that  bo 
could  indeed  distinguish,  amid  the  dee{)  dark- 
ness, a  ray  of  light ;  but  it  woe  feeble  and  far 
ufT,  and  oven  as  he  gazed,  be  thought  he  loit  it 
altogether.  But  nevertheless,  it  gave  him  hook 
hope ;  and  when  the  boy  in  a  soft  voice  aaid  to 
Friedolinda,  "  hold  my  hand,  lady,  and  I  will 
show  you  a  beautiful  sight  presently ;"  bo  toM 
her  to  do  as  tho  child  desired,  and  he  vooid 
foUow. 

The  (ihurcb  of  St.  Mary  was  bnilt  upon 
arches,  from  whence  its  ancient  name  of  &U 
Mary  de  Aixiubus,  and  its  modem  one  of  Si- 
Mary-Ie-Bow,  and  it  was  in  the  spaciotw  vtahs 
underneath  these  archcB,  that  they  woir  no* 
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groping  their  weaty  way.  They  had  ob  yet  no 
occiifiioD  to  etoop,  but  they  walked  warily,  and 
in  coatinual  fear  of  breaking  their  Umbs,  or  of 
■inking  up  to  the  middle  in  the  deep  holes  with 

rhich  tlie  place  abounded.  But  they  still  kept 
on  amid  the  thick  gloom,  stumbling  over  oofEns, 
or  the  remains  of  coffins,  and  their  mouldoring 
tenants,  and  scaring  at  every  step  they  took 
large  Bwarma  of  rata,  which,  besides  theuk- 
'Wlves.  were  the  only  living  occupiers  of  the 
place.  The  noise  above  them  grew  fainter 
And  fainter  as  they  proceeded,  but  tbe  dark- 
ness seemed  mther  to  increase  than  diminish, 
ftnd  an  insufTerable  etencEi,  almost  as  over- 
IMweriog  as  the  suffocating  smoke  and  flames 
from   which   tlmy  U&tl  est^apcd  in  the  church 

tbovB,  reoderiM]  their  breathing  difficult,  and  at 
times  almost  deprived  them  of  the  power  of 
motion.  At  lost  they  camu  into  a  current  of 
air,  and  felt  the  cool   refi-esbing  brcoze  blow- 
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ing  upon  their  feverish  cheeks.  This  remed 
them,  and  they  held  on  witlt  nuym  «on6deiioet 
ntaldng  however  but  alow  progress,  for  fear  of 
falling  over  the  fragments  of  hncks  and  sUne* 
that  were  strewed  in  their  way.  At  Uat  Um 
li^t  broke  in  apon  them ;  hut  it  was  not  tbo 
light  of  dav — but  a  hot,  fierce,  iat<ilenble  glan. 
The  forked  flames  were  CTeo  tfaw>2,  and  (anwif- 
ed  by  a  strong  current  the  bUue  waa  suddenly 
blown  almost  into  thdr  fiioes.  The  beaiegetv 
had  not  forgotten  the  baxk  outlet  of  the  ranlb^ 
where  tliey  had  heaped  up  thetr  fiif:g>otfl  axA 
Btubble  in  SB  groat  quantities  asat  the  prtndpU 
door.  The  Longbeard  gnashed  lue  t4.<4'th  and 
grocuied  in  the  bitterness  of  his  angnifih,  and 
Fnedolinda  fell  baok  in  his  arms.,  and  ha 
thought  she  would  have  fainted,  and  tliat  hii 
last  hour  had  come. 

"  Don't  be  afraid,  poor  latly,"  said  the  boy ; 
"  tliey've  got  a  nice  fire  there,  but  it's  nothing 
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to  US — we  don't  want  it,  and  are  going  another 
way.  Here,  tliie  side,"  ho  continued,  drag^ng 
them  with  his  feeble  strength  to  an  aperture  in 
the  hrick-work  of  the  vault,  which  they  could 
BOW  plainly  distinguish  by  the  light  of  the 
flames.  "  Hut  you  must  crawl  a  little,  aa  I  do." 
The  greater  the  sorrow,  the  more  readily  is 
the  smallest  hope  relied  upon ;  and  they  now 
trnated  to  the  guidance  of  this  insane  child 
with  implicit  conSdenoe,  and  obeyed  all  his 
directions  as  he  gave  them. 

We've  a  long  way  to  go  yet ;  but  would 
you  believe  itf  added  he — "m  all  London, 
where  they  say  there  ore  millions  upon  nulliona 
of  people,  not  one  knows  of  it  but  me.  No, 
no — I  would  not  let  them — I  was  not  going  to 
tell  every  body  what  a  pretty  place  I  had  got 
here.  Crawl,  lady ;  for  if  you  don't  you'll 
hurt  your  head,  and  I  should  be  very  sorry." 
They  made  their  way  in  this  uneasy  manner 


«S4  tOH< 

t^nogfa  •  Dumw  da 
hoDdred  janfa,  mm  m 
when  they  heud  the  v 
"«  to  Priedolmda,  b 
■tMid  up  again,  if  Ae 
no  mora  tet  of  her 
both  stood  op,  M  he  i 
were  stUl  in  total  dar! 

penetrate  the  gloom : 

tori)  the  mienoe.  Thei 
silence,  however,  as  it 
•Mae  distance  from  the  < 
they  bad  no  pnraners.  1 
to  rest  a  little,  and  she  j 
of  the  vault.  The  child 
aooustomed  to  the  darkni 
beard  and  Friedolinda  coi 
he  could  eec  both ;  and  « 
a^Tiinat  the  wall,  he  went 
by  the  hand,  and   said— 
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tho  floor — it  IB  dry  and  comfortable — and  ob, 
thuro  are  such  pretty  pictures  on  it.  I  umet 
show  you.  Wait  a  little,  and  I'll  bring  & 
light  ;^'  and  before  she  could  answer,  she  heard 
the  sound  of  hia  retreating  feet.  She  felt  a 
sense  of  ntter  loneliness;  but  the  voice  of 
Longbeard,  that  broke  upon  the  silence  with  a 
word  of  hope  and  love,  encouraged  aud  re- 
lieved her.  In  less  than  two  minutes  the  boy 
returned,  to  their  great  wonder,  holding  a 
large  wox-candlc  alight  in  his  band.  How  or 
where  he  had  procured  it,  they  could  not  ima- 
gine, and  they  almost  doubted  the  evidence  of 
their  senses  as  tliey  looked  upon  him. 

"  I  told  you  there  were  pictures  on  the  floor ! 
Look,  lady  !"  said  he,  holding  the  wax-light  to 
the  ground.  "  Look  thero  !  This  is  part  of 
tny  palace.     Is  it  not  bouutiful  f 

Fricdolinda  looked,  and  saw  a  curious  inlaid 
pavement,  which  the  Longbtturd  at  nut'c  rwog- 


i  IS  a  ^in- ft*  fii^  af  ■ 


r  of  roo^  itoiK, 

:  "^—^  bciet.  vUck  heat  oocecon- 
vai  wiia  c^HMH.  to  haTe  lorraed  part 


-  V*.  W1K  am  a  b^v*  ^ad  a  prettj  boY," 
«  at> :.  ur  Be  Mw  tfe  eUd  loved  fiatteiy. 
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"Oliyee,"  sold  ehe,  butnouring  him;  "for 
you  are  a  kind  boy." 

"  Ain't  I !"  said  ho,  "  and  pretty  too!  Well, 
well .' — but  you  haven't  ecen  all  I  have  got  to 
Tibow  you,  and  you  can  walk  now  as  fast  oa  you 
like,  and  you  will  soon  get  to  my  beautiful 
place.  But  you  muatn't  tell !"  and  he  held  up 
hia  fingers  as  ho  Bpoko,  as  if  ho  would  impress 
caution  upon  tliem. 

Ha  again  led  tho  way,  and  thoy  followed  for 
about  twenty  yards  further  along  the  same 
causeway,  that  had  been  arched  over  to  a 
height  of  about  eight  feet.  They  then  arrived 
at  a  recess  leading  from  tho  left  of  the  wall, 
and  a  strange  scene  prewiiited  itself  to  their 
view.  The  hoy  looked  upon  it  with  delight, 
and  walking  bock  on  tip-too  towards  them,  and 
again  holding  up  his  finger  to  intimate  caution, 
whispered  as  if  he  were  afraid  of  being  over- 
heard— "  This  is  it — isn't  it  iKJautifnl  f 
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Tbey  both  looked  apoo  the  scene  nilii  enal 
curioeit)'.  Th«  vails  were  hung  with  coffin 
plab«,  poUdhed  to  a  brigbtoess  ahntxt  e<{sa)  to 
diat  of  a  mirror,  and  white  and  blaek  co9n 
nails  were  thickly  stndded  in  eveiT  raeul 
space,  and  arranged  into  ever^  vsrictr  of  (■■• 
tattie  shape.  In  small  hol««  dug  into  tbs 
nosatc  woric  at  regular  distances,  went  rtndc 
pieces  of  vox  candles,  of  all  lengths  rram  an 
inch  to  a  foot,  while  here  and  there,  in  a  ktod 
of  orderly  confusion,  were  strewed  fnifiaailv 
of  broken  glass,  and  shreds  of  white,  red,  por- 
ple,  and  bine  liaen  and  eluth. 

"  I  did  it  all,"  said  the  hoy,  with  a  look  of 
great  satisfaction,  "  all  by  myself;  and  I'D  teB 
you  how  I  got  the  candles,''  he  addod,  in  an  al- 
most inaudible  whisper  to  Friedolinda.  **  Wbca 
a)i  was  quiet  above  tluTO,  and  nobody  «M 
stirrixig  but  mc,  I  naed  to  steal  them  frofn  tlw 
store  in  the  chancel :  and  in  the  tnomtng,  if 
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anybody  asked  me,  I  said  the  rata  did  it.  Ml 
light  them  aQ  up,  and  you  shall  see  how  fine 
they  look  J" 

'  Not  now,*  aaid  Friedolindo,  kindly ;  "yon 
•ihall  show  us  these  ppeaeDtly.  I'd  rather  see 
the  way  to  the  river,  where  you  stud  the  water 
«ame  in  onoo  and  nearly  drowned  you.  Show 
me  that,  and  I  shall  love  you." 

Will  you  V  said  the  boy,  while  a  tear 
gathered  in  his  eye ;  "  then  come  along.  It's 
not  very  for,  but  it's  very  dirty,  and  will  spoil 
'jonr  pretty  shoes.  If  1  was  big  enough,  I'd 
oarry  you." 

Mind  not  the  ahoos,"  said  Friedolinda;  "  I've 
plenty  more,  and  I  should  like  to  sue  the  water." 
The  Longbeard  pressed  hor  hand  affectionately, 
and  8e<;ing  that  she  could  niaiiage  the  boy  much 
better  than  he  could,  he  did  not  interfere  in  the 
oonvemation. 

You  mu»t  stoop  aguin  then,"  said  the  boy, 


«  tihc  dHk.  for  •  light  wont  bon 
.  alwsTv  Howv  it  out — lookT 
laiiiiw  patsagiD  oa  the  left, 
k  wmd  two  wi<le,  fae  beM  the 
,  and  the  ctnr^it  of 
1  ft  '— ii  iliilili       " IKdn't  I 


■■■•  A»  d^  IRMBth-.    One  me  foor  band 
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I  Buddenly  half  knee  deep  ta  water,  and  Friodo- 
I  linda  stopped  for  a  moment,  uncertain  whether 
I  to  proceed. 

"  Don't  be  afraid,"  said  the  boy  ;  "  it's  al- 
1  most  up  to  mj  breast  sometimes — but  i  don't 
[.  core  for  it,  and  won't  care  for  anything  while 
[■  you're  with  me ;  and  you  may  stand  up  now, 
[  for  the  roof's  higher  a  groat  deal,  and  we  shall 

3  the  big  river  praeently,  and  tlie  boats  on 

"  God  grant  it  1"  eitclainied  the  Longbeard, 
I  fervently.  "  My  heart  bleeds,  Friuduiinda,  to 
I  think  of  the  dangers  that  mayyet  await  theo!" 

"Are  they  not  shared  with  thoc,  Fitzosbertl 
^  —That  lightens  them." 

"  Keep  to  the  left,  lady,"  said  the  boy ; 
*'  this  way.     Look,  there's  tho  river^-don't  you 


They  looked  with  eager  eyes,  as  they  turned 
the  comer,  and  a  faint  light  breaking  in  upon 
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tfcoR,  they  Bkw  tkat  the;  were  in  the  come 
^mhnck,  wUoh aa  the  Jpot  when  tbey  flood 

s  not  nun  than  three  inches  in  dvpth,  and 

tht  ilatiniiii  id  ahont  twontv  yarde,  tliej 
^caaU  pbini*  diitiiigiBsh  tho  BiTer  ThwiM. 

1  the  host*  p— ing  and  repuatn^  npoo  it 
Tv  their  gnat  nlkf  also  they  eav  that  it  vu 
a^  «Mer.  and  that  there  wan  no  danger  tnm 
ttw  t»le  in  Ihnr  hiding-phce.  Their  fuca 
hewMd  vith  joT  at  the  veloonie  sight,  and 
FriadaRnda  g>«ii%  nau  to  tho  fmlinga  tlut 
she  halt  k^  capfcvased.  fell  into  the  Lcn^ 
buaif  «  baaon  aad  mAbtd  alood.  The  bo; 
putd  vttb  vooder  vfon  her  lor  a  monent  or 
iwQ.  and  th«n  hegaa  to  «eep  nod  howl  in  a 
■MMt  gMdanrboly  naoner,  and  fiiUing  upon  Iw 
t»»Mv  intnal«*l  her  fnr^veneM  in  the  nwat 
pUeoaeaod  inoohe««at  (oocat. 

"  Forgiw  thflv,  poor  ebSd  t"  aaid  FrMo- 
bida,  "  1  pa;  thee  and  thank  theo.~ 
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'  Yon  eaid  before  that  you  would  love  mo," 
peplied  tlit.'  boy,  atill  weeping. 

'  And  BO  I  do,  and  always  will,""  said  she  ; 
*  80  dry  thy  teara,  and  don't  weep  any 
longer." 

■'  Well,  I  wont,"  replied  be,  "  and  I'll  do 
iuiything  you  a«k  me." 

'  Thou  ebult  sail  with  us  in  a  boat  down  the 

ar,"  Baid  the  Longbeard,  '"and  get  one  for 
ym  as  soon  as  it  is  dark.     Wilt  thou  f 

•  Yes,  if  the  lady  oeks  ma,"  replied  the  boy. 

'  Well,  1  do  ask  tliee,"  said  Fricdolinda; 
f^aod  thou  shall  oome  witli  us,  and  live  witli  us 
always." 

The  boy  clapped  his  bauds  joyfully  togetht-r, 
and  in  the  exuberance-  of  his  delight,  his 
tiioughts  iH-gau  to  be  confuted  again,  and  liis 
words  to  be  less  coherent  and  distinct  than 
^ley  were  before.     But  he  recovered  aft4>r  a 

e  sufficiently  to  understand  what  the  Long- 


LONQBEARD.  265 

and  gain  such  assistance  as  she  could  from 
Bryan  Fitzosbert,  who  would  doubtless  either 
be  there  or  within  call.  She  was  then  to  return, 
with  as  slight  delay  as  possible,  and  rejoin  her 
husband,  and  before  daylight  they  hoped  to  be 
far  away  from  London,  and  out  of  the  reach  of 
all  pursuit.  Leaving  them  for  a  short  time  to 
form  these  plans,  and  indulge  these  hopes  in 
their  dreary  hiding-place — which  love  and  hope 
rendered  so  much  less  dreary  than  it  might 
have  been — let  us  detail  the  events  that  oc- 
curred elsewhere,  after  their  almost  miraculous 
escape  from  St.  Mary's,  and  bestow  a  word  or 
two  upon  the  sorrows  of  other  personages  of 
our  history. 


VOL.  IIL  N 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

With  Kotfs  ajid  Ecom,  and  fODtumeliouB  Uiubi. 
In  open  maiket-plsce  produMd  ihej  them. 
To  be  a  comiuun  epectacle  to  aJL 

//Mf7  r;. 

The  furious  group,  composed  of  Timothy  Cotea, 
AVilliam  Li)  Bruwur,  Roger  Bumbo,  ConstADtuw 
Kebbic,  Peter  Brock,  and  John  Baldwin,  wbcon 
we  Itift  dancing  amid  the  flames,  in  ineane  anO 
drunken  merriiiiL'nt,  around  the  groat  beQ  that 
covered  the  dead  and  mutilated  bodv  of  tirar 
friend  Nicholas  Bamme,  no  eooner  aaw  thai  Um 
fire  hud  coneumed  the  massire  door  of  tbs 
church,  than,  axe  in  luuid,  they  nubijd  forth 
r  the  huming  ruins,  to  deal  death  uxmnd 
them,  or  to  receire  it.  But  doeperatu 
the  impetuosity  mlh  which  they  went  through 
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dangers  that  some  men  would  hava  eliruDk 
from,  the  struggle  did  not  last  two  minutes. 
The  numbers  of  the  citizens  were  too  over- 
vfaelming,  and  they  wore  all  secured  and  dis- 
armed. In  the  meanwhile,  the  whole  church 
was  enveloped  in  fire,  the  glow  from  which 
turned  into  sapphire  the  azure  of  tho  ap- 
proaching twilight.  The  whole  finnamont  was 
illumined,  and  for  miles  around  thousands  ot 
opturaed  faces  wore  watching  iU  progress. 
The  tall  steeple,  just  as  the  Longbcard  and 
Friedolinda  disappeared,  was  observed  to  vi- 
brate ;  the  spectators  held  their  breath  in 
■oxiflty ;  in  a  minute  afterwards  it  M\,  and  a 
eloud  of  mingled  dust  and  smoke,  and  flying 
■parks,  announced  that  the  destruction  was 
complete.  Tho  flames  now  mounted  up  more 
fiercely  than  ever ;  and  the  loud  ury,  heard  by 
iJie  Longbeard  and  Friedolinda  even  in  the 
vaults  beneath,  resounded  through  the  city— 
n2 
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itep  aside  a  ininut«,  or  we  shall  bo  trodden 
Under  foot,"  said  Bryan,  drugging  the  diacon- 
aolate  father  into  one  of  the  narrow  alleys  on 
the  other  siiio  of  Cheap.  "  Here  como  some  of 
the  victims,  with  the  villainous,  hard-heart«d 
rabMe  behind  them." 

Yes,  here  they  come !"  said  a  third  person, 
who  had  joined  them  unperceived.  It  was  the 
Gttia  spare  man,  with  the  shnll  voice,  who 
had  made  the  last  vain  appeal  to  the  people  in 
&Tour  of  Longheard.  "  Poor  foots  !  they  don't 
know  their  friends  from  their  foes,  and  love  and 
bate  by  fits.  Keep  close  to  the  wall,  or  you 
^11  bo  squeezed  to  death.  What  a  mad  mul- 
titude r 

The  shades  of  night  wcro  rapidly  advancing, 
but  the  light  witliheltl  by  nature  was  supplied 
by  the  an^ry  pasuons  of  man.  The  conflngro- 
tion,  which  was  still  raging  with  the  greatest 
tary,  and  threatening  dcitruction  to  the  whole 
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,  MCt  s  Innd  and  dreadful  glare,  wimli 
nd  »a  ofcieett  (fiadnct,  bat  ghosUj.  So 
MakHlftlaa  had  bceo  piled  sgaioft  the 


•ioar  of  Sk.  Hut's,  tbal  the  aoUinx,  to  furt- 
viBk  A*  fae  froai  fnwilinj'  over  the  whole  ef 
thu  >pi«gftw  of  tha  eitT,  which  was  iiill  of 
wmin  MHMEBla,  wen  oUiged  to  poll  don 
■Tunt  houBM  <■  <«ch  riJetaad  iB&oBt,ortl» 
bnnmf  thixhi  ?>o  othvr  mrain  of  BKbHj 
«MV  ■flnjiiK  and  the  fin  wu  left  to  itaeU, 
W  •nhMBt  itai  fan  with  It»  aateriab. 

A  Stm  ■nates  after  the  three  p«noas  alraad; 
wotiwaad  had  wAed  tlw  corcn  oTtheaUej-. 
the  howfioif  ■rfb'tade  ewept  b;.  The  mxae 
was  at  that  nwuiMit  tr^j  awfol ;  Bod,  as  the 
JMWaenae  nat  nalMd  oawanls,  h  woold  ban 
fanfed  a  wise  Ban  to  ham  dooided,  which  was 
the  Boet  to  t»  dnttded.— the  all-eofMiBiiiay, 
irreuaitlblm  fire,  or  the  rxdtcd  passioiie  of  that 
ignomit  and  capridoiiB  crowd.    Onwatda,  b; 
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hundreds  and  thousands,  they  swept,  till  the 
great  cause  of  all  the  commotion  appeared.  In 
a  cart,  drawn  by  two  horses,  rode  the  six  un- 
happy men,  looking  with  scowling  visages  upon 
tlie  (Towd,  Timothy  Cotes  now  and  then  break- 
ing out  into  a  drunken  song.  Behind  the  cart 
rode  the  mayor  Fitialwyne,  with  bis  cap  and 
chain  of  office,  and  ponderous  broad-sword, 
mounted  on  a  prancing  charger.  Ik-sido  him 
were  Robert  Childe,  Gilbert  Foster.  John  Tyr- 
rell, and  other  tnagistrates,  similarly  mounteil. 
After  them  nxie  the  Sieur  de  Warenne,  in  his 
ofllcial  accoutrement*.  Then  came  a  file  of  the 
city  guard,  armed  with  their  falchions ;  and 
Itut,  the  innumerable  swarms  of  the  poj)nInct', 
roaring  and  screaming,  ami  booting  n-ith  joy, 
at  the  fall  of  the  man.  wham,  but  a  short  month 
before,  they  had  looked  upon  as  a  domi-god. 
Jordan  and  his  cotiipanions  were  sick  at  heart, 
and  the  mob  hod  passed  them,  and  wero  out  of 


"  Is  it  not  beastly  f  i 
ingratitude  of  man  !" 
"  Who  could  have  thoa 
the  glwy  of  Waiiam  L( 
bUenr 

"  I  oonld  ahnoBt  fin 
lored  the  little  man,  " 
ptmished,  for  having  w 
wicked  a  crew.  Hai^ 
how  thev  shoat !" 

"  Let  the  poor  fools 
"  ther  have  betrayed  i 
maT,  periu^M,  one  day  Gi 

"  Oh,  th^  are  blinde 
pider  than  blocks !"  said 
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tree  ehall  etilt  flouriali  t  The  old  Soxod  oak 

■hall  etill  blotuom  m  the  spring,  and  its  bodb 

I  rejoice  under  its  shadow  !" 

Yes,"  Tvplieil  Bryan,  eharing  the  enthu- 

n  of  the  speaker ;  for  he  grew  eloquent  as 

he   became  excited,   and  his  enthusiasm  was 

QontagiouB.     *'  It  was  a  groat  cause,  or  Wil- 

Eam  Fitzosbert  would  never  have  etnbraoed  it. 

Let  DO  man  think  that  be  would  ever  have  oon- 

l6Bt«d  to  be  a  mere  leader  of  a  mob,  and  a 

Innderer  to  their  prejudices !    Oh,  no, — they 

,vo  been  in  quest  of  noble  game,  and  a  lordly 

head  has  been  struck  down.     But,"  he  eonti- 

I,  in  a  still  more  impassioned  tone,  "  if  the 

0  has  been  crushed  in  these  crowded  lanes 

and  dirty  thoroughfares,  it  sliall  revive  agiiin  in 

tile  green  woods.     There  is  room  in  the  merry 

■rests  for  freedom — and  bold  hearts  to  strug- 

le  for  her  yet !" 

"  Ves,  by  heaven  !"  exclaimed  the  man,  in- 
n3 
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I  I7  Ik*  aBtbansn  of  the  other;  "  U 

m  tkmw  IB  ■■»«  in  Oua  luod  or  blood  in 


~  tib.  «T  ilaaghter !  my  dui^t«r  !"*  ag^ 
^Mbaand  Jw^wh.  witfa  a  proso.  "  Will  no 
^K  he^  ■»  to  aMfaire  about  her  IT 

*■  T«s  (hM  «ai  1,"  aid  BcT^Q  ;  "  fcH-  wiiat- 
«wr  kn  fair  is.  WOiiH  Fttaoeb»l  bu  •hand 
it.  Afivv  «r  JMJ,  we  ainn  fiod  tfaem  to^ 
ikv!  Obmk. tywaATuarum.   Voaareiunt.' 

~  Ot  I  ■■  siek  St  bean  !"  replied  Jordan ; 
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Jordnn's  grief  bad  overpowered  him,  and  he 
witlked  with  faltering  steps,  leaning  upon  the 
ann  of  the  hunter,  towards  the  smouldering 
ruina  of  St.  Mary's.  Such  persona  as  knew 
him,  stepped  aaide  to  let  him  pass,  and  looked 
upon  liim  with  pitying  oyea — but  no  one  spoke. 
On  their  arrival  in  front  of  the  still  raging  fin-, 
they  found  a  great  concourse  of  persona  still 
osaembled,  amongst  whom  Br}'aD  soon  i^cog- 
niied  the  foresters  that  had  aocompanied  him 
from  Blean,  and  his  old  acquaintance.  Ahn 
linn  Acndabra.  The  qaafk  had  still  an  eye 
for  business,  and  whenever  a  crowd  gatherod, 
no  matter  for  what  purpose,  there  ho  was  sure 
to  be  found.  But  so  much  interest  did  he  feel 
in  the  fate  of  Friedolinda  and  the  sorrows  of 
her  father,  that  he  stopped  in  the  miiUt  of  an 
ul'jquent  culogium  upon  a  hrvad  pill,  which  he 
was  vaunting  as  a  cure  for  all  diseases,  and 
made  his  way  through  n  group  of  Uatenors  to 


-IW  ka  _atf  kr  nd 

atf  W^  -aal  i>  i>  akauli 
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Toice,  piercing  above  the  din  of  the  people,  and 
di8tiiigiuahe<l  the  words,  "  Will  you  buy ! — will 
you  buy  i  Universal  remedy  ! — tooth-ache — 
head-  iich  o — rheumat  ieim — asthma — wi  t^hcraf t, 
and  the  devil  P 

.  All  the  inquiries  instituted  led  to  an  expre»- 
Ron  of  the  same  opinion  as  that  given  by  Abra 
Ben  Acadabra,  and  no  one  entertained  the  fllight- 
eet  hope  that  cither  Lnngbeard  or  Friedolinda 
had  escaped  doBtruction.  Uut  there  was  no 
means  of  ascertaining  this  till  the  fire  was  ex- 
tinguished and  thi;  ruins  had  cooled ;  and  as  this 
oould  not  be  till  the  next  flay,  at  the  earliest, 
Bryan  endeavoured  to  lead  the  reluctant  fatiier 
an-ay  from  a  scene  that  was  to  him  ao  awful. 
But  Jordan  still  lingered — was  still  unwilling  to 
renounce  all  hope — and  expressed  his  grief  in 
toch  piteous  exclamations,  that  he  very  soon  be* 
oame  an  object  of  interest  to  the  crowd.    Some 


laibe  nudtt  <£  lua  banng 
*^n»^  iiillmMimii,  m  m 
abroMi  that  tliere  wen  n 
Eb^  in  SmithfieU ;  tint  dc 
bets  were  oectcd ;  aod  that 
Brewer,  Broct,  Baldwin,  and 
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or  fifty  at  a  time,  rushed  towanLs  Smithfield  as 
fast  as  curiosity  oould  impel  them ;  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  little  man  had  none  to  listen  to 
him  but  Jordan,  Bryan,  Abra  Ben  Acadabra, 
the  dozen  foresters,  and  a  few  ragged  boys, 
nindecided  whether  they  liked  best  to  see  a  fire 
or  a  hanging. 

^^  There  they  go  again  !^  said  the  man,  with 
a  bitter  smile — ^^  there  they  go  again  !  and  the 
devil  go  with  them  !" 

He  ceased,  and  disappeared  from  the  scene. 
Abra  Ben  Acadabra  packed  up  his  medicines, 
and,  without  saying  a  word  to  anybody,  trudged 
off  towards  Smithfield  in  search  of  business. 
Jordan  and  Bryan  still  lingered,  but  the  de- 
tachments of  armed  citizens,  placed  there  by 
the  mayor's  orders,  would  not  allow  them  to 
approach  too  near ;  and  at  last,  with  a  heavy 
heart,  the  tanner  went  to  his  own  house,  to 
share    his   sorrow   with   his    remaining  child. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


I«Bt  Ecene  of  all, 

Tbat  cuds  Uiis  Elrange  c 


atful  hislory. 

Ai  yoa  Like  it. 

The  circle  that  gatlicreJ  that  night  around  the 
supper  table  of  Jorduti  the  tanner  at  lus  house 
on  the  Dridge,  was  a  iiioumful  one  indeed. 
Jordan  was  aore  stricken  at  heart,  and  refused 
to  be  comforted.  The  only  reply  ho  could 
Duke  to  the  consolations  which  Bryan  ofTered 
was,  "  My  cliild  I  my  child  !"  And  Bryan,  who 
stood  in  need  of  consolation  himself,  soon 
eeased  to  offer  any  to  the  father ;  but  carried 
his  sympathy  and  sorrow  to  the  more  congenial 
heart  of  Marian.  And  Marians  grief  was, 
perhaps,  the  moiat  touching  of  all.  Her  lo«t 
sister  wa«  her  dearest  friund  ;  there  bod  been 
no  rivalry  between  them,  but  a  mutual  affection 
built  upon  that  moat  solid  of  all  foundatioofl — 


,,— ^.f  a  s pinning- wDfei 
(.•"•m^r  of  the  T^tont,  and  t 
looked,  he  tamed  away  hi 
pranoD  *>{  angnuli.  At  ) 
Gnda  had  (Aen  nt  and  i 
boors,  aad  H  ma  the  ren 
tann  tltat  brongtit  pain  to 
Marian  vimt  qnietij-  and  i 
other  rooni.  Jotdan  thaot 
and  Krao,  who  saw  it  all, 
grirf  in  admiratioD  of  the  ge 
prompted  the  action.  Jon 
cnltT  was  penoaded  to  dri 
and  Brnn  fiiSovBd  his  ei 
other  respects  the  evenii 
qmad  iq>oa  the  table,  r 
Eren  the  d<^  Odin  knew  i 
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^  breaking  out  occasionally  into  a  melancholy 
whine.  At  last,  the  animal,  after  being  en- 
gaged in  this  manner  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  wont  and  sat  down  at  the  feet  of  the 
I  tanner,  and  looked  up  in  his  face.  The  tanner 
took  DO  notice.  The  dog  put  ita  paw  upon  his 
knee,  and  whined  and  looked  wistfully  at  him. 
The  tanner  lifted  his  eyes.  "  Poor  dog !"  said 
he ;  "  she  was  a  good  mistress  to  thee !"  The 
dog  gave  another  whine,  and  then  went  round 
the  house  upon  a  fresh  excursion,  snuffing  in 
every  nook  and  corner,  and  moaning  that  all 
|wu  in  rain. 

Gideon  the  apprt'oticc,  and  Bertha  the  serv- 

'   tog  wench,  seemed  lean  atTectod  than  tlie  dog;  for 

though  they  expressed  their  sorrow  very  loudly, 

they  at«  their  supper,  which  the  dog  did  not, 

t  that  too  with  their  usual  good  appetite. 

K  took  occasion  to  tell  the  boy  that  she  wa« 

t.Minetliing  wrong  nas  going  to  happen,  for 

B  Ter)-  day  Friedoliuda  bad  returned  from 

)  Willenden,  a  coffin  flew  out  of  the  fire^  anil  tJiere 


had  been  winding-sheets  in  the  caiullefl  e 
night  since. 

"  It's  an  a^^'ful  thin^/'  said  afae,  **aiidf| 
two  mairiagies ;  for  Marian,  in  eonnnoa  de- 
cency, will  not  be  wod  thid  twelTcmonth.  All! 
Gideon  I  Gideon  I"  ehe added,  "  Derermakethe 
mayor  of  London  thine  enemy,  or  sn  aldEnmaa, 
or  even  a  oommon-ooimcil  man ;  for  if  iht 
Longbeard  had  not  done  so,  we  might  all 
have  heen  alive  and  merry  at  thie  i 
But,  blees  me !"  sho  exclaimed  euddenljif 
a  tapping,  two  or  three  times  repeat«<l, 
heard  at  the  outer  door.  "  Who  can  thai 
bo  at  this  time  o'  night!  There  it  is  a 
Come  with  me,  Gideon,  for  I  am  afm 
mischief.  Evil  never  cornea  alone,  the;  ■ 
and  aa  we've  had  a  good  deal  of  it  to-^Kj 
there  is  most  likely  some  more  of  it  for  tk 
night.  Hark!  they're  knocking  t 
it's  past  tea  o'clock.  Oo  thou  first,  < 
and  ni  light  thee." 

So  saying,  she  pushed  tlieapprcntiocfor 


i  mooMjl 
IdenlT.fl 
ate<l.  m 
can  thai 
isagu| 
»fnu<H 
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nntii  tboy  came  to  tbe  door  of  the  family  apart- 
ment, aad   there  she  found  Brjiiii  Fitzosbert 
just  coming  out  to  sec  what  waa  tJie  matter. 
With   this  reinforcement  she  proceeded  with 
more   courage   to   tho   door,  and   undid  with 
trembling  hande  the  bolt«,  bars,  and  chains 
with   which  it  was  secured   against  midnight 
robbers,  who  at  that   time   were   much  more 
plentiful  in  London  than  they  have  ever  been 
f  mace.     In  answer  to  licr  repeated  inquiries  of 
"  Who's  there!"  she  thought  she  could  once 
I  hear  the  words,  in  a  soft  %'oiee,  "  It  is  I, — ^bo 
I  quick  V   but  she  was  not  sure,   and  neither 
I   Bryan  nor  tbe  apprentice  had  distinguished 
i  them.     At  length  the  la^t  fastening  was  with- 
drawn ;  tho  door  w:im  opened,  and  Friedolinda, 
pale,  haggard,  ahnost  breathless,  and  scarcely 
able    to   support    herAolf,    staggercl    into    tho 
passage.     Dertha,  who  thought  it  was  a  glioi>t, 
set  up  a  scream  mo  horrible,  tluit  Jordan  and 
Marian  ran  out  in  gn^at  alarm  to  see  what  was 
the  matter,  and  Marian  was  juMt  in  timo  to 


hur  hands  and  kissing  her 
that  ehe  waa  mdeetl  hia  ch 
her  from  the  feeble  anna  < 
apartment,  aod  wept  hot  ten 
titude  upon  her  beaatifnl  pali 
of  the  fire  and  a  oup  of  wine 
nistered  to  her  at  "Brjau'E  re 
her ;  and  recogoiang  saooe 
Marian,  and  Bryan,  she  als 
for  joy,  which  she  had  not  d 
all  the  sore  trials  she  had 
first  inquiry  was  after  the  ( 
companied  her,  but  none  of  i 
ohild.  Bryan,  at  her  request 
and  there  found  the  poor  I 
crouched  agamst  the  wall. 

aaamoA   tarrHiaA   of  fha  ■fmne 
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and  after  a  minute  or  two,  Marian's.  Friedo- 
linda  then  narrated  her  sufferings  during  tlie 
•icgu,  and  her  nhnost  miraculous  escape,  receiv- 
ing at  every  sentence  the  caresses  and  congra- 
tulations of  her  sister.  Even  the  boy  came  in 
for  his  share  of  Marian's  tenderness,  and  re- 
ceived a  kiss  from  her  ripe  red  lips,  wliicb 
Br^an  envied  him.  Friedotinda  concluded  her 
fltory  l>y  relating  how  the  child  had  crept  from 
their  hiding-place,  amid  a  tliick  fog  that  covered 
the  rivor  and  the  shore,  and  succeeded  in  unty- 
ing a  small  boat  from  the  neighbouring  harbour 
of  Dowgate,  which  ho  had  floated  down  the 
tide  to  the  spot  where  they  awaited  him ;  that 
Longbeard,  faint  for  want  of  nourishment,  and 
exhanstod  by  the  heavj-  trijils  he  had  under- 
gone, had  nevertheless  rowed  the  boat  to  the 
landing-pluce  at  the  bridge,  and  was  now  wait- 
ing in  the  mid-stream  until  she  returned  with 
BDoh  assistance  as  she  could  procure,  and  such 
provisions  as  would  roviio  them,  and  enabli:  them 
to  be  many  milos  dovi'n  towuriU  the  sea  before 


day-break.  There  wa 
every  minute  waa  preck 
ing  to  trust  to  anybody 
Kuergenoy,  w«it  forth  1 
Thames-street,  where  hi 
found  tbej  hod  not  jet  r 
ing  oommanded  strict  se 
those  whom  alone  he  jm 
into  his  confidence,  he 
boat  from  the  host  to  b 
Btant,  and  well  stored  wi 
rectiDg  that  it  should  ai 
phtce,  ha  returned  to  Fri 
There  was  a  renewal  ol 
took  leave  of  Marian ; 
more  composed.  He  aai 
love  for  the  Longbeard,  . 
have  wished  to  have  kept 
for  ever,  he  did  not  uttei 
the  resoIutioD  she  had  tak< 
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lomfortable  oloak,  and  bia  burgher's  cap — aa  a 
fiisguiee  for  bia  brother ;  nor  did  ho  forgiit  to 
K>rrow  both  scisaors  and  a  razor,  that  William 
Fitzosbert  might  heDcoforth  renounce  both  the 
i'tiame  of  Longboard  and  thu  appendage  to  his 
E'&ce  which  first  gave  rise  to  it — a  disguiss  which 
K-lo  him,  he  rightly  thought,  would  be  more  eSea- 
I  tual  than  all  the  rest.     Friedolinda  again  took 
1  affectionate  farewell  of  ber  father  and  Ma- 
I  rian,  and    was    obliged    at    lost,    by  an   effort 
I  which  cost  her  heart  much  agony,  to  tear  her- 
I  self  away  from  the  sister,  who  bung  upon  her 
I  Deck  like  aa  infant  upon  its  mother's.     It  is 
I  tiseless  to  dilate  upon  the  tender  words  of  fare- 
I  Well — the  promises,  the  hopes,  and  tho  fears, 
that  were  expressed  ;  hut  hope  became  at  laat 
tho  strongest ;  and  when  Bryan  took  Friedo- 
linda by  one  arm,  and  thu  wondering  hoy  by 
I  the  hand,  and  led  tliein  both  over  the  bridge  to 
ThamcB-etroot,  where  their  little  bark  awaited 
them,  both   father  and   daughter  prayed  fer- 
I   Tently  for  their  good  fortune,  and  looked  fof^ 
ward  to  a  speedy  meeting  in  happier  timoa. 
VOL.  111.  0 


They  foond  the 
Then;  in  the  mid  sb 
opon,  snxkMidT  swail 
deftd  vith  GMigne  and 
brother,  with  Fiiedoli 
lo  TeTiT«  him ;  and  tI 
cotter,  and  the  mx  : 
waa  her,  all  hie  toia 
be  nepped  into  the  b 
duuceroofl  to  stand 
b>ck  the  vheny  to 
where  the  hor  had  < 
it.  vith  some  difficd 
the  bridge,  that  ita  o 
it  in  the  morning; 
to  catch  the  alight  b 
dom  the  aver,  ontil 
Tkvthen  palled  wif 
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William  Fitzoaberl — now  no  more  the  Long- 
beard — stepped  out  of  the  boat  that  evening  on 
ihe  Kentish  shore,  so  altored  in  appearance, 
even  Friedolinda.  who  knew  him  and 
lovud  him  beat,  woidd  not  have  recognized 
ham.  They  made  their  way,  without  incident, 
to  the  forests  of  Blean,  where  they  remained 
ooncealed  for  three  days ;  and  William  Fitzos- 
bert  knew  that  his  disguise  was  effectual,  for 
even  the  old  gleeman.  whom  he  saw  once  or 
twice,  did  not  recognize  liim,  and  from  all  the 
»Bt  the  secret  was  religiously  kept.  At  the 
end  of  that  time  they  were  joined  by  the  tanner 
and  Marian,  and  learned  all  that  had  taken 
place  in  London  since  their  departure.  Some 
lunt  return  of  his  old  ambition  stirred  Fitx- 
Mbert's  heart  as  he  listened  to  the  recital,  but 
K  look  from  Friedolinda  banished  the  thought  fur 
•rer.  IIo  learned  that  the  people,  smitten  with 
■orrow  for  his  supposed  fate  and  with  remorse  for 
jUieir  desertion  of  him.  had  assemblud  on  the 
bUowing  morning,  in  tumultuous  orowdx,  and 


SmithfieM.  That  they  h 
the  rains  of  Bow  Church, 
mangled  body  of  Nieholu 
hui  canied  thttN^  the 
and  borwd  ■with  great  p< 
least  ten  tbooBand  penon 
graTB.  Tb^  had  also  lot 
axe  of  the  Loi^beard,  ^ 
into  a  Uwosand  pieeea,  i 
holy  rdics  t^  a  aaint  and 
mantie,  <»■  the  halT-hnnil 
ahaied  the  aame  &te;  ai 
dog  up  the  gnmnd  where  i 
had  walked,  and  carried 
holy  thing  and  sacred  nu 
It  was  eroD  believed  by  m 
and  Fiied<dinda  had  bot 
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es.  Nothing  wiia  to  be  hoard  of  in  the 
flity  but  tho  praises  of  the  Longbeard,  and 
every  day  large  crowda  had  assembled  .it 
Paul's  Cross  and  listened  with  delight  to  long 
orations  upon  bis  virtues  and  his  bravery.  Even 
J^ordan  and  Marian  came  in  for  a  share  of  their 
love;  and  the  bridge,  opposite  their  house,  had 
l>een  daily  blocked  up  by  tho  crowds  who  cheer- 
ed the  tanner  whenever  h«  made  his  appear- 
ance, till  the  evil  hecame  at  last  too  great  to  be 
endured,  and  he  had  quitted  London  to  avoid 
them,  and  lived  at  his  workshops  in  Bermond- 
■ey.  But  even  there  they  followed  him,  rend- 
ing the  air  with  their  shouts  as  he  passed ;  till 
at  last  he  feared  he  should  become  obnoxious 
to  the  government  in  consequence,  and  hastily 
took  bis  departure  with  his  daughter,  as  much 

foid  this  inconvenient  enthusiasm,  as  to  re- 
join Friodolinda.  The  Longbeord's  heart  beat 
high  with  ambition  as  he  heard  these  tilings, 
but  be  conquered  it.  The  promise  made  to 
Friodolinda  in  the  hour  of  sorrow  ho  resolved 


tiis  lovG  ana  an  nis  care,  j 
deem  it  prudent  to  remain 
the  wreck  of  his  ovn  fortiu 
dowr;  that  the  tanner 
d&ughter,  he  set  saol  for 
was  again  married,  mth 
Church,  to  Friedolinds. 
of  politics  for  ever,  and 
commerce,  under  the  na 
became  one  of  the  ricfaei 
capital.  His  Friedolinda 
bless  and  to  cheer  his  hom< 
shadow  of  a  cloud  threaten 
felicity — and  in  what  ma 
not  a  shade  sometimes  !- 
hint  the  sufferings  they  ha 
Church,  and  all  was  brighi 
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They  took  tho  poor  boy  of  St.  Marj-'s  to  tlieir 
new  country,  where  the  kind  treatment  that  he 
invariubly  rocoived,  contributed  not  a  little  to 
restore  him  to  a  eanor  state  of  mind.  He  n 
wholly  recovered  liis  reason,  but  was  always 
wild  and  wandering  in  his  speech,  but  never  so 
much  BO  as  to  bo  distrestiing  to  those  who  board 
him.  His  lovo  of  mtiaio  never  forsook  liim,  and 
be  daily  became  more  proficient  in  the  art ;  and 
if  at  any  time  he  might  liavu  boon  considered 
perfectly  sane,  it  was  when  pLrfonning  upon  the 
organ  Bomo  solemn  piece  of  sacred  hannony,  sucti 
as  those  he  had  been  accustomed  to  inSt.  Mar)''s. 
His  fine  voice  vfos  tho  delight  of  all  who  heard 
H ;  and  the  only  drawback  was,  that  bo  could 
never  exert  it  in  the  hours  of  festivity.  He 
tried  to  motlulate  it  to  sprightly  aire ;  I)ut  all  in 
vain, — tho  short  notes  were  invariably  length- 
ened, and  tho  light  aong  of  love  became  in  his 
mouth  a  hymn  of  devotion.  His  kind  friends 
seeing  this,  never  asked  Iiim  to  exert  tiimself 
in  those  hours,  but  allowed  him  to  siog  when 


rentwea  tena^mess  to  rr 
membtiivd  the  firet  pUgfai 
the  solitary  cfaurdi,  and 
msbwrd  in  the  miibtof 

&Tanand  Mkimi  did 
modi,  BerUia,  had  [«edi 
imioQ  for  a  twdreoMmfh 
than  twdre  weekf  the  om 
in  the  cathedral  of  'Boeb 
wards  became  a  ateadier  i 
bwed  him,  and  he  did 
adrisable  to  intringfl  too  o] 

He  became  carefol  for 
be  would  not  have  been  i 
though  he  never  lost  his  lo 
and  his  passion  for  the  oha 
such  a  manner  as  to  br 
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London  without  hia  daughter ;  and  though  he 
all  hia  lifo  protested  tho-t  London  was  the 
iinest  plaee  in  the  world,  ho  goon  made  up  hia 
mind  to  leave  it  and  eettle  in  Rochester,  where 
he  might  be  near  his  darling  Marian,  and 
have  tho  nursing  of  the  little  grandchildren 
that  every  year  sprung  up  around  him.  The 
tanner  continued  his  tra<le  to  tlie  lost,  and 
when  he  died  loft  so  great  a  fortune  to  Marian, 
that  Bryan  was  onablod  to  purchase  an  estate, 
and  live  the  life  tlmt  osactly  suited  his  inclina- 
tions. He  was  the  most  popular  man  in  the 
county;  and  dropping  his  name  of  Brown- 
buskin,  was  more  affectionately  known  by  bis 
oountrymon  as  Hryna  the  Saxon.  His  hospi- 
tality was  the  theme  of  praise  for  miles  around, 
and  bis  annual  festivals,  when  he  gave  prizes 
to  tho  best  Bbootera  with  the  croe»-bow,  were 
attended  by  hundreds  of  competitors  and  thon- 
aands  of  spectatora. 

The  other  personages  in  our  story  that  re- 
ipiirc   mention,    may   be   diamiased   in   a   few 


J ohn-o'-the- Dingle.  We  el 
forget  to  state  ot  the  latter 
implored  by  MaiioD  to  leav 
Hid  settle  in  their  ahimc 
would  nerer  oonsent.  He  i 
guest  toler&bly  often,  an 
welcome. 

Abra  Ben  Aoftdabis  peri< 
part  of  the  country,  to  sell  1 
fortunes.  In  fact,  he  becsni 
of  his  proficiency  in  the  la 
his  vocation.  He  never  1 
fate  of  Friedolinda,  whose 
often  affected  to  deplore ;  a 
by  reminding  Marian  that  I 
Marian  smiled,  but  said  i 
ati^mnt^  to  nut  his  skill  it 
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days  succeeding  bis  death,  lie  was  aot  troubltid 
by  the  meDtion  of  bis  narae,  be  gave  bimself 
no  further  conoem,  Richard  the  First,  on 
hia  return  to  Loadon,  discovered  that  the  Long- 
beard  had  bevu  staunch  and  loyal  when  treosoo 
was  rife ;  and  sonietiuics  when  ho  thought  upoa 
his  fate,  was  sorry  that  be  hiul  done  bim 
wrong.  But  tlus  woe  not  often ;  it  was  after 
all  but  the  loss  of  a  lift — for  on  the  men  who 
BQETered  at  Smithiield  be  never  bcstowod  a 
thought  at  all — and  one  life  to  a  victorious  mo- 
narch, who  could  number  his  victims  by  thou- 
aanda,  was  a  matter  of  very  small  cooscijuenco. 
Alderman  Childe  never  gained  the  great 
object  of  his  ambition,  which  was  to  become 
mayor  of  London,  but  lived  and  died  an  alder- 
man. Fitzalw^'no  retained  that  office  year 
after  year,  until  his  death,  being  kept  in  it  by 
the  favour  of  the  king ;  and  is  the  only  man 
whom  the  citizens  of  London  ever  allowed  to 
rebun  this  honour  for  so  long  a  period  m  twenty 
fluocciuivc  years.     His  portrait  was  long  pro- 


«e»Ted  with  gi 
Companj,  of  wJ 
aaid  stiU  to  adon 
The  Lord  Higi 
hhoBeir  many  en. 
tion;  and  one  of 
faim,  and  which  h 
his  faU,  was  hut  vi 
case  of  WiUiara  L 
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The  Lord  High  Juaticiarj' 
himself  many  cnemiea,  by  b 
tiaa ;  and  one  of  the  chargt 
bim,  and  which  was  infltrOD] 
hifl  fall,  vaa  hia  violation  of 
case  of  William  Longbeard. 


